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THE GREAT WALK FOR THE ASTLEY BELT, AT MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, NEW YORK OCITY-EXCITING SOFNE OF THE START OF THE THIRTEEN 
ASPIRANTS TO PEDESTRIAN HONORS AND EMOLUMENTS, AT ONE O'CLOCK ON MONDAY MORNING, SEPIEMBER 22,—(Sketcoep By Gazette Artists. Ser, Pyaox 6, 
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The Trade Supplied by The American 
News Co., N. Y., or any of their Branches. 








WARNING. 


In consequence of persons desiring to subscribe for the 
GAZETTE having been swindled by individuals professing 
ts be authorized to collect such subscriptions, we wish to 
earn the public that we employ no such agents and that 
cny one professing to act in such capacity is a swindler, 
vho should be at once turned over to the authorities. Our 
. riends will also please becareful that worthless imitations 
tf the NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE are not offered them. 

ubscriptions and all other communications intended for 

he GAZETTE should be forwarded anly to 
RicHakD K. Fox, Publisher. 


2,4, & 6 Reade street, N. Y. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette from any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact, and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 


M., Atlanta, Ga.—Better let it drop. 
hausted. 


Interest is ex- 


F. A. Y., Philadelphia, Pa.—Have no place for it. MSS. 
is held subject to your order. 


Rosinson, Chico, Cal.—Matter referred to in your com- 
munication of the 4th not yet at hand. 


CORRESPONDENT, Coshocton, 0.—Have written you. 
Give us further particulars and other portrait, if possible. 


J. G., Lafayette, Ind.—We had it from authority we 
considered reliable. We never give the names of our cor* 
respondents. 


J. R. 1, Red Bank, N. J.—Laid aside this week by reason 
of press of matter. Will give it attention in season for 
next issue, if we decide to use it. 


R. H. 8., Wadesboro, Ky.—Matters were altogether be- 
hind date, all of them of sufficient interest having been 
already published in our columns. 


CORRESPONDENT, Milwaukee, Wis.—Do not care for the 
article alone; can get all the facts from our exchanges. 
Will pay for portraits or sketch of occurrence. 


G. F. L., @eenwood, Wis.—Much obliged for the atten- 
tion, but the matter is one of local interest only. Send us 
accounts of more genéral note or sensational character. 


B. A. W., Summit, Miss.—Scarcely*think it worth while 
to publish them now, but would like to have them for 
publication when the trial brings them into fresh inter- 
est. 


W. M., Chicago.—Raids of that eharacter, though they 
can by no means be said to be frequent in this locality, are 
nevertheless of too ordinary a character to render them 
worth illustrating. 


C. H., Fort Keogh, M. T.—Thanks for good intentions, 
but the matter is not of sufficient general interest for 1llus- 
tration. Shall be glad to have you furnish us items and 
sketches of such character. 


J. B. M., Wilmington, Del.—The portraits were re- 
turned to the address given in the letter in which they 
were enclosed. If you cannot hear further about it ad- 
vise us and we wil: look the matter up. 


E. B. A., Nashville, Tenn.—Do not know anything fur- 
ther about it than what appeared in the article you read. 
It was not from one of our own correspondents but taken 
from the journal which we duly credited with ‘the spon- 
sorship of the assertion. 


L. M. M., Chicago.—You can obtain the Gazrtrr at any 
of the large news agencies in London and elsewhere in 
Great Britain, and in Paris wherever American journals 
are sold. Our circulation on the other side 1s already 
quite considerable, and is constantly ifcreasing. 


W.H. C., Bodie, Cal.—Article as referred to last week 
appears with illustration. Have given a more extended 
account of the matter. Let us know how it‘ takes.” Shall 
be glad to have you keep us posted on sensational happen- 
ings and occurrences of general interest that may come 
under your observation in your travels. | 


R. W. L., Batesville, Ark.—Photos did not arrive until 
after our last issue had gone to press. Consequently the 
press of other matter this week curtailed the space we 
should otherwise have been glad to fave given the mat- 
ter. Accept thanks for the courtesy, however. Hope you 
will be able to secure points relating to the other affair in 
season for us to do it fuller justice. Will return photos if 
desired. . 


T. C. C., Montgomery, Ala.—Yes; we did publish it at 
the time, and were the only journal in the conntry that 
contained it. Your local papers, it appears, were silenced 
in one way or another by the parties and their friends, 
and a strong effort was made first to prevent us from pub. 
lishing dnd next to prevent the sale of the issue of the 
Gazetrein which it appeared. Knowing it to be a legiti- 
mate item of news, however, we insisted upen our right 
to publish it and to vend the publication, and the result 
was an immensely increased sale of that issue and 


numerous congratulations from both press and public for 
the service rendered to the-community in holding up to 


deserved execration the otherwise smothered crime and | 
the villainous hypocrisy, 
piety, that lay at the bottom of it. We can furnish vou 
any reasonable number of copies of that issue, if desired, 


but it would be contrary to our usege to reprint it without | 


Weekly, Established 1846 


masquerading in the garb of | 


THE PEDESTRIAN CRAZE, 


In spite «f the very generally held opinion that 
the pedestrian mania had passed its climax, and 
| that the next exhibition would be marked bya 
| woful falling off in public interest and in 
pecuniary return, the fifth international walking 
| Match for the Astley belt, in progress at this 
writing,in Madison Square Garden, in this city,has 
developed a degree 





of excitement which no 
previous contest, however absorbing, has even 
‘approached. It is not to be denied that the value 
| of such exhibitions as bona fide athletic compe- 
titions has considerably decline in the general 
estimation since the last tria) of the kind in this 
city. At that time there was manifested at first 
a disposition on the part of many formerly warm 
partisans of O’Leary, to impute to their sup- 
posed invincible champion a participation in 
some underhanded business by which the victory 
was awarded to the British champion without 
an bonest effort forits cetention. That suspicion, 
however, was pretty completely banished by sub- 
sequent events, and it is not likely that it is now 
held by any one, in view of the feeling between the 
ex-champion and his doughty little rival from 
her Majesty’s dominions, and the evident fact that 
no man has done mure to prevent the latter from 
again carrying back the coveted trophy to the 
“right little, tight little island.’ 


Albion, in which Weston wrested it from the grasp 
of the British lion to carry it in triumph back to 


| the protecting wing of the bird of freedom, the 


too palpable to be gainsayed. 


figure 
match. 
ton’s success became 


pedestrian ma'‘ches. 


America, because there was 


scooping the entire receipts in 


what it might have easily been made. 


who have not yet become sufficiently 


on the actual merits of the contending walkers. 


incidents, on and off the track. 


in all 


sent it. 








End of a Notable Divoree Suit. 


Vice-Chancellor Van Fleet of Newark has just given | 


| his decision in the divorce suit of Dr. Thomas E. 
Ridgway of Philadelphia, against “Mrs. Harriet E. 
Ridgway. 


he died. 





| They did not agree in temperament, he having n 


was defeated in her suit. 


AS to the previous contest, that on the soil of 


jockeying displayed, as well as the motive, were ; 
Whether Rowell {the amount of over $10,000. 
would actually have succeeded in beating Weston’s 
accomplishment is of course widely open to doubt 
inasmuch as he had never reached the wonderful 
scored by the American in any previous 

What did speak in the matter was Row- 
ell’s retirement so early in the contest that Wes- 
a foregone conclusion, 
barring genuine accidents, which the public have 
come 10 the conclusion are of rare occurrence in 


It was eaotirely evident that it was set down on 
the programme that the belt was to go back to 
more money in 
coming in third, there,than there would be in 
England. 
Rowell and his backers had been astounded 
at their gainsin the former trial in New York, 
which far exceele.t their most sanguine ex pecta- 
tions, and had made up their minds to have 
another pull at the teat of so liberal a cow, al- 
though it is possible that they might have been 
disappointed in view of Weston’s magnificent feat, 
even had Rowell done his best, for it is indisput- 
able that the American could have added very 
materially to his sc re had he been pressed, and 
we have yet to be shown that Rowell is able to beat 


Still, in spite of the depreciation of professional 
pedestrianism from the place it formerly held in 
the puki!ic mind asa trial of athleticskili and en- 
durance in a very commendable direction, which, 
in fact, was alone the*cause of its acquiring that 
place, the present contest has, as we have re- 
marked, occasioned a much greater and even more 
general excitement than any of its predecessors. 
The reason for this is evidently not because the 
public is inclined to view the alleged ‘‘ jockeying ’”’ 
and disreputable gambling schemes that have be- 
come mixed up init with leniency, but from the fact 
that in the unusual number of contestants of 
known excellence there is presented a more novel 
and attractive spectacle than on any previous 
occasion, and also because it is hoped that among 
men of such quality one or more may be found 
** profes- 
sional ’’ to be able to comprehend or participate 
in this alleged jockeying, and whose performance jury came in and rendered a verdict of guilty of mur- 
may prove such as to compel the walk to be decided 


Woe have surrendered a iarge portion of our 
space this week to the details of the match and to 
the illustration of all its salient points and leading 
In the latter re- 
spect our artists have presented the clearest and 
most complete picture possible of the great match 
its phases, rendering the GAZETTE again 
abéad of all competitors in point of fullness and 1877. 
accuracy of illustration, as wellas in being the first 
to exhibit to the public a complete and reliable 
reproduction of an event the absorbing | 
interest of which renders it worthy of the pains 
and expense at which we have been to so pre- 


The detendant was tormerly the wife of | 
Judge Elliot of Bombay, who gave her $50,000 before 
Dr. Ridgway married her in London in 1873. | 


| taste for social frivolities and she being fond of gayety. | 
| She sued for divorce on the ground of cruelty, but 
Then Dr. Ridgway sued for 
divorce on the ground of adultery, and this suit has 
| been decided in the Doctor’s favor. Vice-Chancellor 
@ definite cause sufficient to render it of general interest. | Van Fleet says the charges of adultery with six men ! passed four years in prison. 








| are unproved, but the charge involving one Alexander 
Martin, a servant in Mrs. Ridgway’s family, is estab- 
lished, and so he grants the divorce. 

—_-—_—_ eo 


A Society-Man’s Dow nfall. 


iW ith Portrait. } ; 

Captain William H. Reid, ex-book-keeper of the 
wholesale hardware house of A. A. Crosby & Co., of 
Kingston, N. Y., was arraigned on the lith, in that 
city, before Judge Lawton, in the county court, 
charged with embezzlement. He pleaded guilty to 
one of the several indictments against him and was 
sentenced on the following day. There was a great 
contrast in the appearance of the man who, with 
bowed head, pushed through the crowd to the prison- 
ers’ pen and the officer who, a few years ago, resigned 
a lieutenancy in the famous Seventh Regiment of 
New York, to go to Kingston. Company D. of the 
Twentieth Battalion insisted that he should become 
its captain, and he consented. 

He engaged as book-keeper with Crosby & Co., not 
as he explained, for the salary the position gave, but 
that he might have some regular employment, and 
that his business talents might not become rusty 
through disuse. He took one of the finest residences 
down town and furnished it expensively. Much gos- 
sip was excited by his extravagance, but unfavorable 
comment was quieted by the decleration that Mrs. 
Reid was possessed of a large fortune in her own 
right, and it was with her money that the display was 
made. ‘ 

Early last spring, however, Mr. Crosby, as a matter 
of economy, gave Reid notice that he should have to 
dispense with a book keeper. Reid suddenly disap- 
peared, and then his employers discovered that their 
accountant had been carrying on a wholesale fraud. 
An expert was placed in charge of the firm’s books, 
and an examination proved Reid to be a defaulter to 
- None were more sur- 
prised than Crosby & Co. They had reposed the -ut- 
mos? contidence in Reid’s integrity. He had engaged 
with them upon the .recommendation of Duncan, 
Sherman & Co., and other business men of New York. 
They saw nothing out of place in his costly manner 
of living, as they knew that Mrs. Reid was a daughter 
of Joseph Baldwin, the founder of the well-known 
bridle-bit manufacturing company of Newark, N. J. 

Detectives were put on Reid’s track. He was ar- 
rested in Chicago and taken to Kingston. He has 
since been in the Ulster county jail. Many of his 
friends have stood by him, and specious apologies 
were made for his doings. Company D. in passing 
the jail recently did him the honor ofa saiute. It is 
understood the remaining indictments against him 
will not be pressed at this term of court, and it is 
possible that they may be quashed altogether. 

—— ——__e4-_____ 


Chance for a Mollie. 


HARRISBURG, Pa., Sept. 19.—It is probable that 
Governor Hoyt will sign a reprieve for John O’Neil, 
one of the two Mollie Maguires to be hanged at Sun, 
bury on October 9, to be used in case Peter McManus- 
the other culprit, should,on the gallows, declare 
O’Neil innocent. Father Koch, who appears to have 
no doubt of O’Neil’s innocence, had a long interview 
with the Governor to-day, and urged him to grant a 
contingent respite. The priest is confident that 
McManus will reiterate his statement to the effect that 
O’Neil had no connection with the murder for whick 
both are to be hanged. Such a reprieve was prepared, 
in the case of Duffy, one of six Mollie Maguires exe- 
cuted at Pottsville in 1877, but it was not used, as 
none of tke murderers exculpated Duffy. of whose’ 
guilt there had been much doubt. After he was. 
hanged it was learned that one of the Mollies had left. 


a confession implicating Duffy, 
i oe 


Conviction of Murderer Bucholtz. 








BRIDGEPORT, Conn., Sept. 30—The jury in the Bu- 
choltz case was locked up during the night, but the 
court room was not deserted until 4 o’clock this 
morning. At 8 o’clock this morning the jury sent for 
breakfast, and at 10 o’clock they came into court and 
asked for instructions. Chief Justice Parks read the 
law concerning murder in the first degree, and the 
jury was again locked up. Bucholtz meanwhile sat iu 
the court room, talking cheerfully with some ladies 
who had gathered about him, seemingly unconcerned. 
The opinion that the jury would disagree gained 
ground as time wore on. At 12:20 this afternoon the 


der in the first degree. 
--_—_---—_—_—-@ 6 @—___—_—_-—— 


Execution of the Murderer Lancaster. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

On another page we give an accurate illustration, 
specially photographed for the GazETTE, of the exe- 
eution of Robert Lancaster, at Batesville, Ark., on 
Sept. 12, for the brutal and unprovoked murder of 
Thomas J. Johnson, at a party given bythe latter at 
his house,in Stone county, Ark., on Christmas Eve, 
A full account of the execution was.given in 
our preceding issue, and a portrait of the comtemned 


murderer was published a few weeks since. 
eos 


Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portrait.} 
We present this week excellent portraits of Miss 
Alice Atherton, formerly of the Lydia Thompson 





(Gor. 4, 1875, 





A Chicago Murder Mystery. 





Cuicaco, Ill., September 21.—A most mysterious 
murder was brought to lighs this morning about 
seven O'clock, by the discovery of the dead body of a 
man lying on the dock, just below Twelfth street 
bridge. The body was found resting in a sitting pos- 
ture against the piling on the eastern abutment of 
the bridge, and an examination revealed evidences of 
foul play in the broken jaw and the disordered con- 
dition of the garments. 

Upon its removal to the Morgue the body was iden- 
tified as that of Harry Lipschitz,a Polish Hebrew 
peddler, living on Clark street, near Twelfth. Much 
excitement was created among the Jews of the vicini- 
ty, who betiéve that the man was murdered, and will 
leave nothing undone to solve the mystery.. There 
is, however, no clew which promises to lead to a so- 
lution. The deccased was twenty-two years of age, 
and was about to marry a young lady of his own 
faith, having procured the marriage license five days 
ago. They were to have been united as soon as they 
could procure the funds to start life for themselves. 
Lipschitz visited his betrothed last evening, leav- 
ing her house about seven o’clock, which was the last 
time he was seen alive. About $10in money and 
a silver watch which he then had on his person were 
not to be found on his corpse. This morning the 
postanortem examination confirmed the theory of mur- 
der, and indicated that the poor fellow had first been 
kicked to death, and then dropped over the side of 
the bridge, the intention being to drop him into the 
water, but he struck on the dock level instead. He 
had been cruelly kicked in the scrotum, and the liver 
was also found to be ruptured, as though from a kick. 
The lower jaw was smashed, and there was a ragged 
wound on the chin. The nose and legs were covered 
with dirt, and the whole body had the appearance of 
violent usage. 

It is conjectured the young man was murdered by 
thieves for the few dollars and the silver watch he 
possessed. A singular feature of the affair is the fact 
that the man was pitched over the railway directly in 
front and not more than thirty feet distant from the 
little house in which the bridge-tenders stay after 
dark.. The latter are profoundly ignorant of the 
whole transaction, or at least profess to be. The pol- 
ice are entirely at fault in their search for a clew, and 
the mystery promises to attract considerable atten- 
tion. 





Indian Tragedy in California. 


NeEvapa Ciry, Cal., Sept. 13.—Last evening, about 
dark, several of the Indians from the campoodle, near 
the Newtown road, about one and a half miles from 
town, came rushing into the city and reported that a 
murder had been committed. Peter Ryans, a half 
Indian and a half African, who is well known among 
our citizens as ‘‘ Indian Pete,” was at the campoodle 
yesterday afternoon, and appeared in usually good 
spirits. When near:sundown he told the Indians he 
was going to town. He jumped on his pony, and, 
riding down the road toward Gallagher’s, he met a 
young syuaw, who is commonly known as his wife 
who was accompanied by her mother. Riding up 
close to them, he pulled out a large sized six-shooter 
and aimed at his wife. The mother tried to’:prevent 
the shooting, but did not succeed. The ball passed 
through the breast of the woman into her heart, 
causing instant death. He then fired at the mother, 
the shot just grazing her temple and causing her to 
fall. He put spurs to- his pony and drove rapidly 
away. The Indians, as soon as the alarm had been 
given, immediately armed themselves and searched 
in every direction for the murderer. The murdcrer 
is a man about five-feet six inches high. He has 
crisp, curly hair, and his complexion is darker 
than the pure native. What led him to commit the 
rash act is unknown, but if is probable that he was 
incited by jealousy. He has-hitherto borne a fair 
reputation. He has a ranch out near the Indian 
camp, where he raised quite.a crop of hay during the 
last season. If he is captured, as he probably will be, 
he should suffer the full penalty of death at the 
eae of the Indians who are searching for him. 








oose 


Fair Amateur Pilots. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

On a recent excursion up the Sound quite a sens- 
ation was caused among such of the personages as 
happened to witness it by the spectacle of two hand- 
some and stylishly dressed girls in the pilot house, 
managing the wheel with all the gravity and appar- 
ently with the dexterity of qualified sailors, while the 
usually grim autocrat of that important post looked 
on with a contortion of his usually saturnine features 
that might pass for .an approving smile. Upon in- 
quiry it was found that the fair amateur pilots were 
two lively.and spirited, but well educated, Boston 
girls, sisters, and daughters of a famous, well-known 
pilot, now retired,-and living in that city, who had 
been accustomed to accompany their father so fre- 
quently on his trips and take a hand at the wheel, 
that they had acquired an expertness at it, and a 
familiarity with the waters, which fully qualitied 
them to take the post which they had coaxed the old 
man at the wheel in allowing them to assume as a re~ 
minder of old times upon this occasion and which he, 
with all the sternness of his class, could not refuse to 
when pressed by their blandishments, backed as it 
was by the indubitable proof they were able to show 








troupe, and now: of ** Rice’s Surprise Party,’’ in her 
| popular character of ** Robinson Crusoe,” in the bur- 
| lesque of that name, in which the famous Lydia ori- | 
\ ginally made such a sensation, and of M’lle Beaumaine, 
a talented, handsome and piquant actress: of the 


‘Varieties’ Theatre, Paris. 
ceo 


Third Trial for Wife Murder. 


o SYRACUSE, N 





Y., Sept. 25.—The third trial of Nathan 
Orlando Greentield for murdering his wife commenced 
in this city The opening address for the 
people was made by ex-District Attorney J. J. La- 

|; mosse, who recited the ofthe crime. The 

Greenfield has already 


to-day. 


listory 
case is causing great interest. 


of their able-seamanship. 
——- 0 ___—_ 


A Husband Poisoner. 





(With Portrait. ] 
| In an issue of Sept. 20th, we gave a detailed account 
| of the recently revealed case of Mrs. Mary E. Smith, 
' of Franklin Township, Coehocton county, O.. who 
| is accused of having poisoned her husband James W. 
Smith, aided-and abetted by his brother Charles E. 
Smith, with which she is alleged to have been crimi- 
nally intimate. The case has created intense excite- 
ment throughout that vicinity,on account of the 
| high social standing and previous irreproachable 
| reputation of all the parties. A portrait of Mrs. 
| Smith is given on another page. 
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GUILTY BUT GRITTY. 


Remarkable Nerve Displeyed on the Gallows 
by Caetig, the Brutal Butcher of 
Poor Mary McGlew. 


_—__ 


A STOLID ASSASSIN 








Carrying an Undaunted Mien Through- 
out a Long Continement and to 
the Last of Life. 





HISTORY. OF HIS FEARFUL CRIME, 





| With Lilustrations and Portraits. ] 

INDIANAPOLIS, Sept. 19.—Louis Guetig was hanged 
here to-day for the murder of Mary McGlew, at the 
Spencer House, in this city, a year and ten days ago. 
He came on the scaffold at fifty minutes past eleven 
A. M., cool and smiling though pale. He was attended 
by the Catholic priests O’Donohue and Seiler, and 
immediately engaged in devotional exercises. After 
these were finished the sheriff read the death warrant, 
after which, in response to an inquiry by the sheriff 
as to whether he had anything to say, he replied that 
he had and spoke as follows, reading from a roll of 
manuscript, which he drew carefully from his breast 
pocket and unfolded:— 

« At last. my friends, the time set apart by law has 
arrived for me to say farewell, not only to you who 
have gathered about me at this moment, but to all 
the world behind. You will, therefore, believe the 
last utterances of a dying man, when he informs you 
that he deeply realizes,but without complaint,the so- 
leuunity of this hour,fraught with the greatest change 
that can come to mankind in this restless life.’’” At 
this point Guetig dropped his manuscript, and look- 
ing the spectators fully in the face, added the follow- 
ing in a more natural tone of voice, but with equal 
distinctness :—‘‘ Gentlemen, if there be any here that 
I have injured in any matter or in any way I hope 
you will forgive me. I will now suffer death, the 
debt which I owe to Mary McGlew, and 1 hope that 
all my friends and all my foes willforgive me. Fare- 
well! If there be any whom in the past I have 
wronged in any manner I crave forgiveness, and, if 
possible, their friendship in that other life, where 
horror never come.’ He then turned to those on 
the scaffold with him andsiook hands with Sheriff 
Pressley, Deputy Reynolds,Clerk Ransdell, Judge Hel- 
ler and others and 

ANNOUNCED HIS READINESS TO DIE. 

The paper was held with the utmost steadiness, not 
the slightest trembling being perceptible. During 
the reading the color was noticed to come into his 
face, and at the close,when the attendants began 
their last ~olemn service, he looked as fresh and un- 
concerned as though he were being fitted 
for his marriage instead for his marriage. 
He spoke no further words, but stood quietly until 
the cords and cowl were adjusted, and on the ninth 
stroke of the court-house clock Sheriff Pressley pulled 
the lever, and Louis Guetig had paid the penalty of 
his crime. The attending physicians announced that 
no signs of life were observable, and Coroner Wishard 
pronounced him dead. The body was cut down at 
12:171,, and the final scene in the great tragedy had 
been enacted. 

The wonderful coolness and nerve exhibited by 
Guetig are the subject of all sorts of comment. 
Some think it genuine courage, while others attribute 
it to a concentration of all his energies into an effort 
to die game. Whatever the incentive, he maintained 
his pluck to the last, and died in apparently the same 
happy, 

UNCONCERNED MANNER THAT HE HAD LIVED. 

The crime for which Guetig was hung, was one of the 
most fiendish murders that is recorded in criminal 
history. The victim was Mary McGlew, for many 
years a dining-room girl in the Spencer House, a 
second-class hotel in this city. For her Guetig-con- 
ceived a violent passion, and so operated on her mind 
that she consented to a matrimonial cngagement. 
Like many girls of her class, she was raised under the 
strict discipline of the Catholic church, and when the 
depravity and dissoluteness of her lover became ap- 
parent, she renounced him. After this it was that 
Guetig plunged deeper in the mire of debauchery, 
seeking the vilest haunts and the most depraved as- 
sociates. 

This was the condition of affairs between the cou- 
ple on the fatal night. On that day Guetig had been 
out to the stock-yards drinking and carousing with a 
party of young rowdies, and, returning, met Miss 
McGlew and another girl, Ada McLaughlin, on South 
street, about two squares from the Spencer house. 
He accosted Miss McGlew, and requested her to go to 
the hotel to see his mother, which request she at first 
declined. 

He then became very much excited, and threatened 
to kill her unless she 

COMPLIED WITH HIS WISHES. 
She finally consented, and with her companion 
went with him to ,the hotel. They passed through 
the ladies’ entrance and went out into the court-yard. 
Here Guetig again insisted that Miss McGlew should 


accompany him up stairs to see his mother. This | 


she again refused to do, and she and her companion 
started to return home. It may be said parentheti- 
cally that she had resigned her situation in the hotel 
about two weeks previous, on account of the assidi- 


i 
| 


; ble. 
ing the boy wasin a dangerous disposition, walked 





ous attentions of young Guetig, and was at the time | 


stopping at the residence of the father of Miss Mc- 


Laughlin, who was her companion on the occasion of | 
the murder. The girls started to leave the hote!, when | 


Guetig sought to detain Miss McGlew by force. The 
noise of the scuffle attracted the attention of Thad 
tagsdale, the night clerk, and he ran out to see what 
was the matter. He upbraided Guetig for his con- 
duct, but received an insulting reply. He proposed 


to have the boy arrested, but Mixs McGlew objected | young lady friend. 


to such a course, not wanting to have any more trou- 
Ragsdale then went into the botel, and, think- 


out to the sidewalk to look for a policeman. 
While he was thus engaged, 
THE TRAGEDY OCCURRED. 

Young Guetig had become furious with passion, and 
turning to Miss McGlew, drew a revolver and, utter- 
ing a most frightful oath, asked her if she was ready 
to make him the promise he had wanted so long. 
Terrified by his looks, words and actions she scream- 
ed, ‘‘Yes, I'll promise you anything.” Then the 
young fiend drew closer to herand, exclaiming, ‘‘ You 
say so because you think I am going to shoot you,” 
began firing at her. The first shot missed her and 
grazed the side of her companion, Ada McLaughlin. 
Miss McGlew then fell upon her knees and, putting 
her hands before her face,piteously cried, «« For God’s 
sake, don’t kill me.’’ Guetig retorted, « G—d d—n 
you, aint you dead yet ?’’ and then fired, in rapid suc- 
cession, the four remaining shots from the revolver. 
He then turned away, leaving his victim weltering in 
her gore. 

Guetig was almost immediately arrested, and in 
interviews held with reporters betrayed no adequate 
conception of 

THE ENORMITY OF HIS CRIME. 
He rather gloated over the deed he had done. With 
satanic malignity he said, ‘‘She refused to go up and 
see mother, and I thought 1 might as well kill her 
right there. I drew my revolver and fired, I don’t 
know just how many times. The second shot hit, and 
she turned to run, when I banged away at the d—d 
b—h again, and she fell. She then raised on her 
knees, threw her hands over her head as if about to 
pray. I asked her to speak to me and she did not. 1 
ran up and banged her again, and that was the shot 
that killed the G—d d—n b—h, for I saw her eyes 
wiggle, and I knew she was dead. I have killed her, 
and I am ready to hang for it. I wish they would 
come and hang me toa lamp-post to-night. At one 
time during the shooting I thought I would kill my- 
self. I took a second thought and 
‘‘ DETERMINED TO HANG FOR IT.”’ 

On the first trial of Guetig for the murder, the de- 
fense set up the plea of emotional insanity, claiming 
that the defendant was subject to fits of epilepsy, and 
that in one of these the crime was committed. 

This was the main point in the defense, but, not- 
withstanding, the jury retnrned a verdict of guilty, 
and he was sentenced to be hanged on the same day 
with Achey and Merrick. 

An appeal was made to the supreme court, and the 
decision was reversed. 

On the second trial the defense set up the same line 


| of testimony, somewhat strengthened as regards the 


defendant’s epileptic attacks. The prosecution, how- 
ever, had strong testimony in rebuttal, and the result 
was a verdict of guilty and that he suffer death there 
for. . 

Guetig was 19 years old on May 20. He has been an 
inmate of the jail for one year. His career while there 
has presented a curious study for the student of men- 
tal philosophy. Born in the Catholic faith, the priests 
of that church were unable to make any impression 
co; him in regard to his future state. Previous to and 
du-.ng his first trial he had real or simulated epileptic 
attacks, retusing to eat or drink, and acting in all 
respects 

LIKE A PERSON DERANGED. 

On the second trial it was proved by the testimony of 
reliab’e physicians that these symptoms were only 
feigned, and that even if he was an epileptic subject 
he would have been incapable of acting as he did after 
the crime had been committed. Guetig seemed to be 
thoroughly indifferent as regards his fate. Probably 
no one in the town was less concerned about it than 
he himself. He was a curious psychological subject, 
He neither seemed to realize the enormity of his 
crime or the terrific retribution. He had a blind re- 
liance on his luck, and has repeatedly s:id that “ All 
hell could not make him believe he will hang.” He 
seemed to be a specimen of total depravity, or, if not 
that, an example of the moral idiot. His wayward- 
ness is partly due to his defective. training, having 
been adopted in early youth by Henry Guetig, his 
uncle, proprietor of the Spencer House, where the 
tragedy occurred. His record is that of a youth of un- 
controllable temper, and when in his tantrums per- 
fectly unmanageable. 
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ASSIE’S LARK. 


A Venturesome Ohio Belle, Having 
Donned a Suit of Her Brother’s Clothes, 
Takes a Stroll on the Principal Street 
With a Female Friend, and Puts on a 
Masculine Strut, Until the Giving Way 
of Her Back Hair Gives Her Away to 
the Boys, and Causes Her Precipitate 
Retreat in a Demoralized Plight. 





iSubject of Illustration. j 

One of the fair and attractive young girls in 
Columbia, near Cincinnati, became possessed of a 
freak one afternoon week before last, and that freak 
was to attire herselfin male attire and take a stroll 
upon the street. She confided in a young girl friend, 
also one of the belles of the place, who thought it 
would be high fun, and urged her on. So they retired 
to a bed-room of her home, and there the fair but 
giddy girl divested herself of the feminine dress that 
enveloped her beautifully developed and voluptuous 
form, and soon got herself inside a pair of breeches 
and a Prince Albert belonging to a younger brother. 
As she was fat and plump, no stuffing or padding was 
necessary to make the breeches, vest and pants fit. 


On the contrary, they looked as snug and trim over | 


her well-rounded limbs and splendidly filled-out form 
as though 

MADE FOR HER BY ACTUAL MEASURE. 
Tucking up her wavy brown hair under a boy’s cap, 


| and buttoning the Prince Albert tight and close over | 


her breast, the foolish maiden sallied forth on the 
main thoroughfare of Columbia, accompanied by her 
Strolling along, meeting old 





friends and acquaintances, none of whom seemed to 
recognize her, her first feelings of fear disappeared, 
and she commenced to feel brave and “ manly.’’ 
Arriving at that portion of Columbia in which there 
are located the headquarters of several building asso- 
ciations, the girls encountered a crowd of men and 
boys, who were loafing on the corner. Just to ‘‘ show 
off,’’ the young disciple of Dr. Mary Walker strutted 
along with a lofty mien and majestic gait. But who 
ever saw a woman that could disguise the woman’s 
walk? The crowd of loafers detected something pecu- 
liar about her strut, as well as her plump figure, and 
commenced to make jeering remarks. In order to 
show these b’hoys that she was a ‘‘ man,” the Colum- 
bia belle put on a still bolder air and whisked her 
pretty head in defiance, 
AND THUS SHE FELL. 

She whisked just once too often and too vigorously, 
when lo! the hair-pins broke loose, and down tum- 
bled her rich and abundant suit of wavy brown hair, 
clear to the middle of her back, The men and boys 
at first looked dumbfounded, but only for an instant, 
and then burst forth into rude and loud laughter as 
they viewed her crop of ringlets and saw her mortifi- 
cation and embarrassment. Her face became crimson 
and then white, but she soon gained her self-posses- 
sion, and deliberately stopped and rearranged her 
hair under the cap. The sprightly maiden looked at 
first as though she would show fight, and wanted to 
pummel some one or all of the loaferish men and 
boys who were ridiculing her with foul language. 
But her better sense conquered, and mortified beyond 
expression, and all at once realizing her position, the 
pretty girl started for home on a run, accom- 
panied by 

HER EQUALLY FOOLISH FRIEND. 
As she ran her hair again fell down her back, the 
plumpness of her form broke the buttons from the 
coat, and it was only with difficulty thet she could 
keep her brother’s “‘ unmentionables’”’ from falling 
off. The crowd followed her hooting and yelling, 
some shouting: ‘Oh, get it pasted!’’ ‘Go it, old 
galf’’ *‘Look at her stride!’’ and equally vulgar 
exclamations. Home was reached, the gate hastily 
opened, the door unlocked, and the fair maiden 
reached her room exhausted, ¢:xcome with shame, 
and feeling that she was disgrac..i for life. We were 
going to say that she is, but if this experience will do 
her good she may profit by it and yet become an orna- 
ment to refined and pufe society. If this belle of 
Columbia ever had any desire or ambition to ‘“‘ wear 
the breeches,”’ this little experience will undoubtedly 
“nip it in the bud.” 
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FRENCH FREAKS. 


A Recital of Gallic Crime which Shows 
the Old World to be no Whit Behind 
the New in Sanguinary Deeds. 

European journals, writes a Paris correspondent, 
are fond of dissuading emigrants from risking their 
lives in such lawless countries as America, where the 
pistol and shot-gun work at their owners’ sweet will. 
I think that a cursory reading of the contemporary 
crimes of six months—only the more unique of which 
I have give given you—will serve to show that even 
Texas does not turn out the tale of murder for love, 
lust and spoil that passes without notice in the 
French criminal calendar. Here, for example, is a 
case just tried in the department of the Aude, two 
hours from Paris, where a murder was committed 
under circumstances so atrocious that you would be 
justified in rejecting it as an invention if the official 
documents were not accessible to identify it. The 
department of the Aude is on the wild and picturesque 
Breton coast, where French life is at its lowest and 
French custom is of the simplest. Great gloomy 
fields cover the face of the rolling and cheerless 
downs, save where the land breaks into the pictu- 
resque hill-country. In one of the dismalest of these 
half-seashore, ba!:-inland hamlets lived Marie Bellair 
and her husband, an honest, simple chap, 

OF NO PARTICULAR STANDING. 

Marie, the wife, her brother and a personage described 

in the accusation as her lover, have been on trial for 

the murder of Marie’s husband. The victim, Victor 

Fabre, was a rich horse-dealer. He married Marie 

Bellair a few years ago, but her bad conduct, arising 

from their difference in years—for she was many years 

younger than he—led to such household miseries that 
in course of time he applied for a separation. She left 
his house, vowing vengeance, and made a compact to 
that end with her lover, Philippe Sandres. On the 
25th of June last the husband in the course of his 
business quitted the little hamlet of Herequin to 
make a visit to the neighboring town of Bederaux to 
complete a sometime-pending transaction which was 
to put him in possession of a large sum of money. 

The opportunity seems to have been seized by the 

wife to carry out her plan. Learning from her 

brother, Matthew Bellair, who was a servant in the 
house of her lover, Philippe Sandres, of the departure 
of her husband, and that he was expected to return 
the same night, as he had ordered his servant to wait 
for him at the station with a vehicle toward ten 
o’clock, the three joined together 

TO CONCOCT HIS MURDER. 

The woman Bellair and Sandresa were seen to go off 

into the fields together, and remained there for an 

hour or more. It is surmisej] that they there per- 
| fected the hideous plan that was carried out. The 
next morning, a little after daylight, some workmen 








dence of Victor Fabre were startled at finding a felt 
hat, a walking-stick, a cloak, and a little farther on 





| the meaning of these signs, and they were not long in 
| finding in some thick-growing bushes the body of a 
man, his face covered with a blouse. When this was 
removed he was recognized as Victor Fabre. He was 
horribly disfigured by wounds on the head and face, 
and, although it must have been some hours after the 
| attack, life was not wholly extinct, for he had still 
| strength enough to say: “ Draw we out of this;’’ but 


those were the last words he ever ‘uttere! Assovit 
as the body was taken tothe village there waskut cne 
opinion, and it was publicly proclaimed that tho wile 
was the author of the murder. The onl: evidences 
were the discovery in the bushes near where the Lady 
had been found of a spoke of a wheel 

COVERED WITH BLOOD. 


Orders were at once given to test this spoke with 
every wheel in the country, but this proved futile, 
and justice seemed staggered until Philippe Sandrrs, 
one of the accused lovers of Marie Bellair, went tothe 
authorities and declared that the spoke belonged (to 
him, but that it had been in the service ot his servert, 
Matthew Bellair, the brother of the wife. 

Matthew Bellair was thereupon charged as the mur. 
derer, and Sandres testified that on the night oi: th 
25th, toward ten o’clock, he was seated at his tabla 
occupied in looking over his papers, and asked Bellair 
what he was doing—if he was writing. ‘ No,’ sai 
Bellair, ‘I am not writing. 1 have got the portfolio 
of Fabre, whom I have just quitted.’’ When arrested. 
Bellair, on the contrary, pointed out Sandres as being 
the responsible culprit. The testimony revealed the 
loose life of the wife and the almost equal laxity of 
many other wives in the village. Butas the a7 cculd 
fasten no direct evidence upon Sandres, the woman 
and her brother alone were found guilty. The jury. 
however, declared the evidence a little doubtful as to 
the participation of the woman, since all that could 
be proved against her was ill-will toward e1 husband 
and her presence with the murderer the night before. 
She was sentenced, however, to twenty years bard 
labor, and Bellair to imprisonment for lite. Finding 
herself sentenced, Marie repented of her resolution, 
and then 

DETAILED HER CHIME. 


She had proposed the murder of her husband to San: 
dres. He had rejected the suggestion, but reccm: 
mended Bellair, who was, he declared, lusty and ready 
for such a bit of sport. But Bellair wanted too big a 
price, according to the thrifty notions of Marie, «nd 
it was finally arranged that she should do the princi- 
pal work and he assist. The two armed themse'ves 
with the heavy iron-mounted spoke, brought uq. in 
£vidence, and waited for the train. Bellair waa ‘> 
diive Fabre home. A short distance from the station, 
in a clump of thick oak-scrub bushes, the wife waitcd 
for the vehicle. Bellair, by a previous arrsngemert, 
drew up to a walk, and the husband, weary and belt. 
dosing, did not notice the figure scrambling ap. © ' 
waited until a flash of moonlight showed ‘just whore 
the temple ’’ could be reached by a single blow, une 
seule coup, and then, with the vengeance ot her pact 
hatred in her arm and her greed for her husban?’s 
gold in her soul, Marie struck. The poor man fci‘ 
sidewise from the wagon, where the woman dcalt him 
a finishing stroke, ordered her aid to carry the bo?y 
into the bushes, despoiled it of the money, and gav: 
Bellair the portfolio to keep, lest she should be sus: 
pected and searched. Bellair, less resolute than the 
woman, drank deeply and boasted of his work, andt i. 
CRIME WAS THUS BROUGHT HOMK. 

On a hint from the police authorities in Vienna, th 
Paris police penetrated, recently, at an early hour ct 
the morning into a hotel in the Faubourg St. Honore, 
and scandalized the household by arresting the ** Mar- 
quis de Wendle’’ in the presence of his young wife, 
the couple being in bed at the time. The Mar iade 
Wendle is of one of the most pretentious and aristo- 
cratic families of the Austrian nobility, but it appear* 
that the personage bearing the title in the Faubourg 
St. Honore is a marquis cnly in fancy, his real name 
being Carl, and his occupation that of valet de chambrz 
to an Austrian baron. Carl, being doubtiess put up 
to the trick by the good fortune which has recent:y 
befallen an American coachman, proposed marriage 
to the daughter and heiress of an Austrian prince, 
whose name the police refuse to giv , and tne yonng 
woman, nothing loth, smitten with Carl’s blue eyes, 
flaxen hair and fine figure, made no bones of t- 
matter and joined her fortunes with his. The prince 
and the baron living at close quarters at Vienna, the 
youth found frequent opportunities of mak ng his 
love known to the young princess. He succeeded in 
making that credulous young person think that he 
was only playing the ro’e of ralet de chambre in order to 
geta chance to be near her, that he had admired her 
for months in Vienna in high places where be was 
with his family, but never had the chance, under the 
rigorous social relations of the monarchy, to approach 
her, and had adopted these means to bring himselt 
near her. The princess gave him her heart and hand, 
and one fine morning herself and Cai: providing 
themselves with funds amounting to 8,000 florins trom 
the stores of her father, tripped off brigz::t and early 
to Paris, 

THE TRANQUIL HAVEN OF ILLICIT DELIGHTS. 
Twenty-four hours aiter their disappearance tbe 
astonished parent, with his neighbor, the baron 
drove up to the police station in Vienna, and’tele- 
grams were dispatciied over the whole continent to 
reclaim the lost daughter and the robber valet. The 
police, of course, felt their reputation at stake in the 
cas: of so high a pe sonage, and left no stone .n. 
turned, and in three days, thanks to the surveillar ce 
of the Paris police, they found out that the teir 
haired Carl and his little princess were living tian 
quilly together in an aristocratic hotei in the Fan” 
bourg. Torn from the armsof his princess, Carl was 
confronted by a fellow-servant and two agents of the 





passing on the road between Herequin and the resi- | 


| clots of blood. The authorities of the town having | 
been notified, agents were at once sent out to discover 


| Austrian police. He was hauled off to te police 
| station, while his heart-broken young wcman wes 
| borne off to the Austrian embassy. 
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A Musician’s Murderous Dec.l. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 
An amateur band made the music tor a Sunday 
| school festival at Russellville, O. One member was 
| led away from his duty as drummer by agirl who 
sold ice cream, and when the leader called him to play 
| he disobediently remained with her andthe reairesi: 
ment. The exasperated leader seized the drummer 
by the collar and dragged him tothe music stand. 
| Then the drummer drew a pistol and shot the other 
dead. 
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THE QUICK CURE. 


Judge Lynch’s Speedy Remedy Aptly 
Applied in a Bad Case of Nigger Ruf- 
fianism. 

CANNELTON, W. Va., Sept. 21.—Kanawha Valley 
records another lynching scrape on the 19th inst. at 
Enterprise, where the government are at work on lock 
No. 3. A quarrel arose between a negro named 
Thompson and a white man, Joe Moore, both of whom 
were drinking. The quarrel started thus: The negro 
passed Moore and said he intended to kill some one 
before night, and repeated his threats a second time, 
and came up to Moore, saying: ‘“‘ How are you, Joe?” 
To this Moore replied that he did not wish to associate 
with him, and walked off. Thompson followed him 
and continued to abuse him. Moore stopped and 
turned toward Thompson, but Moore’s friends ad- 
vised him to let Thompson alone, as he would only 
put himself on an equality with the negro by fighting 
with him. Moore again passed on, but Thompson 
still followed and 

CONTINUED HIS ABUSE. 

After standing it for some time Moore turned on the 
negro, threw him to the ground and commenced beat- 
ing him with astone. Thompson, having an open 
pocket-knife in his hand, cut Moore on the left side 
of his throat, making a gash about two inches long, 
as deep as the knife would go. Moore started up, ex. 
claiming: “Take him! He hascut me! Iamadead 
man!” He bled to death in about twenty minutes. 

Thompson then ran to a boat lying in the river 
near by. ‘Squire J.C. Montgomery, a justice of the 
peace of Kanawha county, who happened to be within 
a short distance of the scene of the murder, at once 
repaired to the place, and after some search secured 
Thompson near the river, where he was concealed 
under a boat. When he was brought out he was very 
much scared, and begged for protection, insisting he 
had committed the deed in self-defense. By thistime 
a mob of about two hundred infuriated men had 
gathered, and 

DEMANDED THE PRISONER. 

’Squire Montgomery refused to give him up, and by 

his prompt and fearless action, with tho aid of five 

men as a guard, held the mob back for three hours. 

The officers in charge telegraphed to Charleston for 

the sheriff and expected him to arrive with assistance 

on the half-past eleven P. M. train. 

The brother of Moore sent for Squire Montgomery, 
and while he was out to see him the mob broke by 
the guard, seized the prisoner, and were startir g out 
with him when the ‘squire returned. He struggled 
maz fully to regain control of the prisoner, but it was 
too late. The mob had him beyond recovery. The 
prisoner was at once rushed to the woods, about one 
hundred yards away, when he was strung up to a 
tree. To the last he claimed he had acted in self- 
defense, and after being placed on the scaffold coolly 
said: “I will visit you another day.” About thirty 
minutes after the hanging the train arrived, bringing 
Sheriff Rooster, Deputy Mahan and Commonwealth's 
Attorney Snyder. Thompson had a very bad name, 
and had only been out of the state penitentiary about 
two saonths, where he had been serving a term for 
shooting a man named Wolfin Charleston. The offi 
cers had the body cut down and buried the next 
morning. While the best citizens disapproved the 
action of the mob, all, both white and black, felt that 
Thompson met a fate that he richly deserved as a 
desperate outlaw. = 
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' The Yidisher Maiden and the Tar. 


Sadrian Ross,a Jewess, just turning into her six- 
teenth year, ia the daughter of John Ross, a clothing 
dealer, at 9 Hamilton avenue, Brooklyn, who has 
among his customers many sailors from the vessels 
that anchor at Red Hook Point. There are several 
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daughters in Mr. Ross’s family, who by turns assist 
in the store. Sadrian frequently fitted a coat to a 
light-haired mate of a Massachusetts schooner, Chas. 
Dodd, and he in turn, fell in love with tho pretty 
Jewess, and they married clandestinely. After the 
marriage Sadrian went back to her home and attended 
in the store as usual, but she confided her secret to 
one sister, and then to another, and they told their 
father. 

Mr. Ross at once sent to Scandmann’s hotel for 
Charles Dodd. The sailor, not aware that his father- 
in-law had been taken into the secret, promptly 
called. He found himself 


IN HOT WATER AT ONCE. 


He was accused of abducting Sadrian, and Mr. Ross 
followed him around the parlor, shaking a fist in his 
face. Then Mr. Ross called in three men from an ad- 
joining room, and they fell upon Dodd. He bore the 
pummelling until one of the men struck a blow that 
drew blood. Then with his sailor’s sheath knife he 
stood at bay and then ran out of the house. Blood 
streamed from his face and head. 

Mr. Ross hurried to Justice Ferry’s court and took 
out a warrant against Dodd for assault and battery, 
but when the justice learned the facts he released the 
sailor. 

Mr. Ross then determined to keep his daughter a 
prisoner in his house. He locked her in a room, and 
had some member of his family watch her all sac 

while he slept on a mattrass 


OUTSIDE HER DOOR AT NIGHT. 
Dodd, however, had told his bride that he would stay 
in the hotcl near by, and then he managed to slip a 
message to her. 

On Tuesday night, 16th, the imprisoned bride 
feigned slumber, and, after she heard her father 
breathing heavily, she gathered her clothes in a 
bundle, slipped out over her father’s body, and made 
her way to the roof. Here she dressed herself, and 
then, with her shoes in her hand, she crossed over 
the roofs of the houses until she reached the roof 
under which her husband slept. She descended 
through the scuttle and was soon at his side. 

Mr. Ross was very angry on Wednesday morning, 
17th, on learning that his daughter was in the sailors’ 
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HTS—MISS ALICE ATHERTON, OF RICE’S 
“ROBINSON CRUSOE.”—Sex Pace 2. 


HORRIBLE SUICIDE OF FRANVEK H. 
SATURATFS HIS 
JGNITES IT AND IS RURNED 


hotel near by with her husband, and calling his fa- 
mily together, he formally disowned her and bade his 
other children not even be pen to her. 


An Italian Assassin. Escapes the Gallows. 


The trial, in the General Sessions, cf Francisco Por- 
tello, the Italian who stabbed and killed Michael 
Bolender, foreman of the gum-drop department of 
Slausson & Co.’s confectionery in Dey street, was 
ended on the 19th. Victoria Portello, the girl-wife of 
the prisoner, testified that after her husband was dis- 
charged from Slausson & Co.’s confectionery the 
family was in sore straits. Portello did any work 
that he could find, but he could rarely find work. He 
bought food with his paltry earnings for her and her 
child, often going without nourishment for days to 
feed them. He walked the floor of his little rooms at 
38 Baxter street night after night, crying: “‘ Work! 
Work!” He was told on the 19th of July that Bolen- 
der was authorized to hire some men, as the busy 
season had come. He went to Bolender and begged 
for work. Bolender said that he could employ any 








" man he liked, and hired three men in Portello’s pres- 


ence. Portello returned to his home almost frantic. 
He cried continually : “‘ We are starving, and Bolender 
will not give me work! Bolender can give me work, 
but he wants $10!’ Portello had no more money,and 
she went.out to beg on the 23rd of July. She was 
arrested and committed to Blackwell’s Island. Warden 
Finn and other officials of the City Prison having 
testified in relation to Portello’s attempts to commit 
suicide and to starve himself to death, Dr. Edward C. 
Spitzka testified that in his opinion the prisoner was 
impelled by the overwhelming influence of acute 
mania at the moment of the killing, and that he was 
not then an accountable being. After the testimory 
had been taken and there had been a conference be- 
tween Assistant District Attorney Rollins and Mr. 
Kintzing, Mr. Rollins said that the prosecution would 
accept a plea of guiity of murder in the second de- 
gree, and that plea having been entered, Judge Cow- 
ing sentenced Portello to imprisonment for life in 
state prison. The prisoner was then taken to the 
City Prison. Mrs. Charlotte Smith, of St. Louis, has 
offered to take care of Portello’s wife and child. 
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Omana, Neb., Sept. 21.—James Daily, of Minnesota, 
was killed last evening, asia alleged, by John Ward 
and James Winters, fellow travelers, who came with 
him from Minnesota, where all three were engaged 
in railroad grading. The entire party stopped in 
Omaha on Friday night. They left for Plattsmouth 
yesterday morning, Daily having a sum of money in 
his pocket. At eight Pp. m. the party reached the edge 
of athick wood, Ward and Winters being ahead with 
their team, Daily following with his. Turning on 
Daily, as is stated, the other men shot him twice 
throngh the body, fatally wounding but not instantly 
killing him. He whipped his horses into a run to the 
nearest house, while the others dashed on at a mad 
rate. Daily had strength to give all the above details 
before he died. A physician and priest were sum- 
moned from Omaha, while officers here and through- 
out Eastern Nebraska were put on their guard. Sheriff 
Saling, of Sarapy county, organized a large party of 
men, and surrounded the wood and guarded every 
road. Daily died at eight o’clock this morning. 
Large parties were engaged all day searching in every 
direction. The west bank of the Missouri is guarded 
for twenty miles. The men deserted their wagon and 
took to the horses. Wearing the animals out, they 
proceeded on foot. The wagon and horses have been 
found. Askiff is missing at one pointon the Mis- 
souri, and itis feared that the men succeeded in cross- 
ing to lowa. The murdered man was twenty-three 
years old. Allthe parties were residents of Minne- 
sota. Telegrams were sent to all the prominent 
points in Iowa. It is believed that the men cannot 
escape. The number engaged in the search is con- 
etantly increasing. 
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LENSIYG, WHO 
CLOTHING WITH COAL OIL, 
TO A CRISP; LOULSs- 


VILLE, KY.- Sree Paaeg ll. 





Oor. 4. 1879. ] 


Shocking Seene in a Ceme- 
tery. 
[Subject of Illustration | 

LEAaDVILLE, Col, Sept. 16.—On 
{information sworn to by Jerome 
Buryer, three persons have been 
arrested in Leadville, Col,, on the 
charge of robbing a grave at night 
to get back a casket that had not 
been paid for. Heury Tollhurst 
employed Buryer to help dig up 
the grave. During the digging at 
night Tollhurst and another em- 
ployer, Wm. McDonald, stood at 
the cemetery gate with cocked re- 
volversin hand. The casket was 
hauled up and opened, and the 
body dumped back into the grave. 
Buryer protested against such 
proceedings; he was told to mind 
his own business, that he was to 
get four dollars for his work and 
he needn’t mind what was done. 
This coffin was then taken to the 
house where Tollhurst tived, cov 
ered with gunny sacks till the 
next day when the lining was re- 
moved and burned, preparations 
of acids obtained, the coffin fumi- 
gated, and taken to pieces in the 
same manner that coffins are sent 
out from Denver. 

Tollhurst was arrested. In jail 
he wasinterviewed by the sheriff 
as follows: 

Sheriff Tucker.— What have 
you to say about taking the body 
from the cofiin—did you do it.” 

Tollhurst—“ I did.’’ 

Sheriff Tucker—‘‘How came you 
to do it ?’’ 

Tollhurst—“The casket had not 
been paid for.” 

Sheriff Tucker—‘‘ Had you said 
anything to the friends of the wo- 
man about the coffin not being paid for ?’’ 

Tollhurst—*‘ Ihad. I told them the coffin must be 
paid for, or the body would be removed from it, and 
gave them four days in which to pay for it.” 

Tollhurst is a man apparently about five feet six 
inches in height, rather dark complexion, dark hair, 
and full black beard covering his face. There was 
not the slightest indication on his part that he con- 
sidered he had done anything but a legitimate busi- 
ness. Two others were arrested and held to answer. 











A FIERY 


A Romance of Crime. 


PrrrsBurRG, Pa., Sept. 21—A man named Crawford 
lived more than sixty years ago on a lonely mountain 
ridge in Fayette county, in this state. He was alarge, 
strong, silent man and very self-contained. Near him 
was a family, one of the daughters of which had got- 


BURNING BUILDING 
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ORDEAL ON AN 


"ELEVATED RAILROAD TRAIN—DASHING THROUGH THE FLAMES OF A 
WITH A LOAD OF FRIGHTENED PASSENGERS ; NEW YORK CITY. 
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of which he was so long sus- 
pected, 


An Elevated Rail-Road 
Train’s Dash Through 
Fire. 


(Subject of Illustration. ] 

At nine o’clock on the night of 
the 16th inst., flames burst out of 
the front windows of the third 
floor of 396 Pear] street, occupied 
by Albert Kelsey as a horse-cloth- 
ing manufactory. While an alarm 
was being sounded a train on the 
New York Elevated Railroad 
stopped at the Fulton street sta- 
tion. Some of the passengers 
seeing the blaze got out fearing 
the train would catch fire passing. 
After a longer delay than usual 
the train was again set in motion, 
and by the time it reached the 
burning building was under full 
headway. Ths flames by this 
time were leaping across the up- 
track. The engineer drew out the 
throttle valve and the train of 
three cars following was sent 
through. The passengers,of whom 
there were a good many, were for 
the moment badly scared and 
thought the train had caught fire. 
In a moment it had passed the 
burning building and stopped at 
Franklin square. A hasty exami- 
nation of the cars proved that no 
damage had been done save a 
slight blistering of the paint. One 
of the platform men also discover- 
ed that his hair had been singed. 
A few nervous passengers, think- 
ing the cars must be on fire, quit- 
ted the train and waited for the 
next one going north, and others 


ten into trouble, Crawford being suspected of having being wholly circumstantial against him. He got the | determined that mid-sir transit was risky and took 
caused hershame. One night Crawford and the girl| benefit of s doubt and was acquitted; but no one in | the surface road. 


started to singing school. He reached the school 
alone. She never came there and never returned 
home. Her disappearance attracted some attention 
at the time, though no suspicion attached to Craw- 
ford. Inquiries were made in all directions about the 
girl and an activesearch waskept up. One afternoon, 
on a cliff where the ground was thickly covered with 
undergrowth, the dead body of a woman was found, 
which was recognized as that of Crawford’s compan- 
ion, and aclose examination disclosed the fact that a 
struggle had taken place, pieces of the dead woman’s 
clothing being found on the brambles round. This 
satisfied every one that the poor girl had fought 
bravely for her life and p-obably been strangled to 


| death, and then dragged further into the bush. Craw- 


ford was arrested on suspicion and tried, the evidence 





THE LAST STAKE 
DRUG, AND QOITS 


OF MADAME MUSTACHE - PATHETIC 
MISSES THE TURN WHEN CALLED 


LO a we 


FINALE IN 
ON HER TO THE EXTENT 


THE 


CHECKERED LIFE-DRAMA OF A 


OF BER ULTIMATE DOLLAR, PASSES IN HER CHEOKS 
THE GAME FOR GOOD; BODIE, CAL.—Szr Pace 10. 


that region ever believed in his innocence, whatever 
lack of legai evidence there might havo been to con- 
vict him of the crime. Crawford was conscious that 
he was looked upon as a murderer. He left the 
neighborhood and settled on the Monongahela river, 
near Big Whitley creek, in Green county. There he 
lived alone, a solemn, serious, but a well behaved 
man. He died last week. Neighbors gathered to 
watch at his bedside, and it was believed that he 
would not die without confessing the crime. On the 
night of his death two farmers who were nursing him 
left the room fora few minutes and listened at the 
door. They heard him say:—‘ Oh Lord ! take my caso 
into consideration and do the best you can with 
it.” He expired shortly after without making 
any allusion to the crime of the commission 


TTI CAL 


—$—-6- 9 


A Young Ruffian’s Cannibalism. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

A shocking occurrence took place in Toronto on 
Monday, 10th inst.,in which a lady lost ono of her 
fingers. It appears that two boys quarreliecd on the 
street and finally closed with cach other. An elderly 
lady happened to approach at the time and seeing 
the boys fighting, stepped up to separate them, In 
his rage one of the boys turned and catching the 
second finger of the lady’s left hand between his 
teeth, bit it off at the second joint as clean as though 
severed with a knife. Information was conveyed to 
the police, and two officers are at present in — of 
the young cannibal. 
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+ THE'GREAT WALK, 


In. mense Sensation Attending the Inaugt- | 


Astley Belt and big Gate Money. 


PEDESTRIAN--MAD FOLKS. 





Ezciting Scenes and Incidents Outside | 


ani Inside Madison Square Gerden | 
Before and After the Start. 





PREGRESS OF THE BIG TRAMP. 





With [iustrations and Portraits. | 

The fitth contest for the Astley Belt began at the 
“ladison Square Garden at one o'clock on Monday 
‘norn-ng, 22nd, in the presence of a huge crowd, the 
: ize of which is not definitely known, but is variously 
stimated at all the way from 5,000 to 12,000 persons, 
. us for the efficient police arrangements great diffi- 
«ulty would have been experienced. The large and 
impatient crowds that surged around the entrances 
accorded to the men attests that great public interest. 
still felt in pedestrianism, despite the grotesque 
orms it has of late assumed. The admission fee of $1. 
which, it was predicted, would cause a great falling 
ott in attendance and interest, certainly did not on 
the init.al night affect the box office receipts. All 
things considered, the opening of the contest was a 
yvrand su :cess, and nothing was left for the managers 
or the contestants to wish for. The crowd was not so 
pecat as that which attended the opening of the 
Kowell match last March, but what it lost in num- 
crs was more than compensated for in chara:‘ter, 
thus fulfilling the intention of the managers in rais- 
ing the price of admission. The men appeared in the 
Luildiny about midnight, allin good form. Most of 
i m took dinner at six o'clock, and immediately 


th-reaiter 
RETIRED TO KLEEP. 


Feveral of them who were during the day brought 
from their quarters to the Putnam House walked 
over, but those at the various other hotels came to 
the Garcen in carriages. 

Long before noon, while the yood folk of the city 
were at divine worship, great crowds gathered in the 
neighborhood of the Garden. All the adjacent corners 
were invested by knots of men and boys, who stared 
with curious interest at the blank walls, behind 
which the great walk was to take place. When the 
church goers began to stream up and down Fourth 
aud Madison avenues, and many of them stopped by 
the way in wonder at the gaping crowd, the outside 
scene was as animated as though the match were ac- 
tually in progress. As the afternoon wore on the 
crowd continued to grow until when the hour of six 
arrived. It was difficult to get at the Madison avenue 
door. It was announced on Saturday that all persons 
having business in the Garden would be admitted at 
sis 0 clock on Sunday, and many who hoped by an- 
nouacing themselves as employes to gain admission 


wera 
CROWDED AGAINST THE MAIN ENTRANCE, 


vontingency of this kind had been providea against, 
and only those who had what Dan Bryant used to 
call the “squidulum ’’ were admitted. The “ squi- 
avium ’ was a pass announcing the business of the 
tcarer. The number of spurious “ supes ”’ who pre- 
sc ated themselves to the doorkeeper, that official de- 
ciares, was over two hundred. 
During the afternoon most of the walkers or their 
backers appeared at the Garden in order to draw for 
t-uts. The location of these tents has been a bone of 
contention among some of the walkers for a week 
past. One or two of the contestants declared they 
wanted certain sites, and, of course, this announce- 
ment ot a preference was sufficient to immediately 
dovelop an opposition. Forthwith several msn all 
wanted the same spot. When the individual who 
tad‘ in his mind ’’ pre-empted a certain place.relin- 
qiished it to the other twelve and selected another 
p.ace he was again beset with opposition. Opposition 
s ems to be the 
PRINCIPAL BUSINESS OF THE WALKEKS, 
N>2 svoner is an arrangement made than objections to 
tare heard from many sides. It was so particularly 
avout the arrangement of these tents, and when final- 
ty it was settled how they were to be arranged, the 
- Lstreperousness of the pedestrians having nothing 
elsa to settle on than who was to have this or that 
teat, to avoid all growling, it was decided that a draw- 
ing should be had, and that thus the vexed ques‘ion 
would be settled. This drawing took place Sunday 
atternoon, Even after the locations were decided by 
lot changes were made. Thus, for instance, Mr. Mer- 
riit drew first tent on the Twenty-seventh street side, 
but Mr. Weston, who drew one on the twenty-sixth 
strect side, coveted it, and Merritt resigned his claim 
to the “father of long distance walks.’’ Then Mr. 
Rowell, who was down on the Madison avenue side, 
wanted to get up near Mr. Weaton, but Dutcher had 
the tent next to Weston. Dutcher changed with the 
ex champion, but the later in the evening it was dis- 
covered that the Englishman had made another 
change and exchanged with Guyon. The drawing 
‘Was a very simple matter, and was performed as fol- 
jows:—Thirteen slips of paper were thrown intoa 
hat beld by George Slater, and each man drew a slip 
on which he found inscribed a number. The tents 
having been previously numbered (No. 1 being that 
in which Mr. Weston is located), the man took the 
tent whose number corresponded with the number 
on hisslip. When the drawing was over, objections 


| underneath to the real belt, which is of red leather. 
| The total weight of the ornament is not far from five 
pounds; so that, however desirable the possession of 
| it may be, no pedestrian would wear it while at work, 
|The central link is the golden one: it is irregularly 
cation of the Fifth Oontest for the | elliptical in shape and is surrounded with a fancifully 

cut border in scroll patterns. 
‘link or plate is the following inscription in raised 
| b'ack letters faced with blue enamel: 


In the centre oi the 


ed 


The seven silver links are uniform in shape and 
size, being oblong in shape, and about three inches 
by four and a half in size. On the two next in place 
to the golden link are raised figures in bass relief, 
the figure on one being that of a runner, and on 
the other that of a walker. These figures are care- 
fully finished, and the background of the links are 
engraved with very sketchy landscapes. The link 
exictly opposite to the golden one--the one which 
would find its place at the back if the golden link 
were in front—is engraved with the following iu- 
scription : 


PRESENTED BY 
SIK J. D. ASTLEY. BART, M. P., 
March, 1873. 
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Its cost was $500, On the various links are the 
NAMES OF THE VARIOUS WINNERS. 
March 18-23, 1878,—Agricultural Hall, Islington, 
London.—Won by Daniel O’Leary; 520 miles, 2 laps. 
December 23-2%, 1878.—Second contest, Gilmore’s 
Garden, New York.—Won by O'Leary; 40 miles, 1 
lap. Peter Napoleon Campana, alias ‘‘Sport,’”’ was 
his only competitor, and scored 357 miles 2 laps. 
March 10-15, 1879.—Thi d contest, Gilmore’s Gar- 
den, New York.—Won by Charles Rowell, John Ennis 
second, and Charles A: Harriman third. O’Leary 
withdrew on the third day. Rowell’s score, 500 miles; 
Ennis, 475 miles; Harriman. 450 miles. 
June 16-21, 1879.—Fourth contest, Agricultural 
Hall, London, Eng.—Won by E. P. Weston, beating 
«Blower ’’ Brown, John Ennis and Harding. Rowell 
ditt not take part in thiscompctition. Weston’s score, 
550 miles. 
The track was laid by a large force of workmen 
under the direction of Mr. George Atkinson, referee 
of the race. It is eight feet wide and a counterpart 
of that laid in Agricultura] Hall, Islington. The floor- 
ing within the track, much of which was removed 
early in the season to make way for the planting of 
shrubs and trees, was re-laid, a force of ninety men 
having been at work on it. The following is given as 


THE CONDITIONS OF THE RACE. 
The gate receipts, after all expenses have been paid, 
will be thus divided : 
If only one man completes 450 miles (or more), then 
the whole of the gate receipts (less expenses) to be 
paid over to him; if two competitors complete 450 
miles (or more), the winner to receive two-thirds of 
the receipts, and the second man one-third; if three 
men go 450 miles (or more), the first man to get one- 
half, second thirty per cent., and the third twenty 
per cent.; if four men complete 450 miles (or more), 
the winner to receive one-half, the second twenty-five 
per cent., third fifteen per cent., and the fourth ten 
per cent.; if five men complete 450 miles (or more), 
the winner to receive one-half, second twenty-five per 
cent., third twelve per cent., fourth eight per cent., 
and fifth five per cent.; if six complete 450 miles (or 
more), winner to receive one-half, second twenty per 
cent., third twelve per cent., fourth eight per cent., 


H. Brown (Blower). It was in this race that E. P. 
Weston and Harry Vaughan withdrew. 


March 10-15, 1879, at Gilmore’s Garden, this city, in 


a contest for the Astley Belt, representing the long | 
distance championship~of the world, make-the-best- | 


of-your way, he won with a score of 500 miles. 
June 16-21, 1879, Agricultural Hall, London, Eng.— 
Fourth competition for championship of the world, | 
make-the-best-of-your-way. Owing to an injury to | 
his foot, Rowell was compelled to torfeit. 
THE BRITISH PHENOMENON. 


George Hazael was born in London, Nov. 22d, 18645. | 
In height he is 5 ft. 61, in., and weighs 122 lbs. He is 
the recognized champion runner at six, ten and fifty 
miles. His best performances are:— 
Dec. 10, 1877, London, Eng.—Beat Archille Bargoss; | 
thirty miles. 
April 27—March 2, 1878, Manchester, Eng.—Beat 
Peter Crossland with the small score of 239 miles. 
March 18—23, 1878, Agricultural Hall, London, Eng. 
—Started in first contest for championship belt (six- 
day, make-the-best-of-your-way) of the world. 
July 15, 1878, London, Eng.—Won Astley fifty-mile 
championship belt, a gold medal and £25. 
Nov. 4-9, London, Eng.—Won first prize in a six-day 
competition. 
April 21-26, 1879,London, Eng.—Second competition 
for six-day, go-as-you-please belt of England. Finished 
third with a score of 473 miles. 

THE PEDESTRIAN ADONIS. 
George Guyon was born in St. Cecille,Milton county, 
Shefford, Canada, Sept. 21, 1853; stands 5 ft. 612 in. in 
height, and weighs about 149 Ibs. His prominent 
walks are: 
——, 1876, Chicago, Ill.-Won in a six-day walk, scor- 
ing 412 miles. 
June 6-8, 1878, American Institute Building, New 
York.—48 hour walk; won belt and first money; 187 !; 
miles in 46 hrs 31. min. 
July 15-20, 1878, Buffalo, N. Y.—Beaten by John 
Ennis in a six-day walk. 
Aug. 2-3, 1478, Utica, N. Y.—2t-hour walk ; beat Pe- 
ter McInernay; 10613 miles. : 
Aug. 12, 187%, Rochester, N. Y.—75-mile walk ; beat 
Jas. Smith, who gave up at forty-first mile. 
April 25-26, 1879, Gilmore’s Garden, New York.—2s- 
hour walk; won easily. 
May 5-11, 1879, same place as above.—Won first 
money. and belt in a six-day heel-and-toe-walk for 
championship of the United States; 480 miles, 2 laps, 
in 142 hrs. 14 min. 5 sec. 
ENNIS, THE 8 TEADFAST. 


John’ Ennis was born June 4, 1842,at Richmond lar- 
bor, County Longford, Ireland; stands 5 ft. 8 in. in 
height and weighs 156 lbs. He first came into notice 
as a pedestrian in 1875, and since that time has been 
a contestant in numerous matches, as will be gleaned 
from the following : 

Oct. 16, 1875, Chicago, Ill.—Beaten by Daniel 
O'Leary; 100-mile walk; Ennis receiving 10 miles. 
Jan. 29, 1876, Chicago, Ill.—Against time, to walk 90 
milesin less time than O’Leary took to walk 100 
miles before—18 hrs. 53 min. 40 sec. This match he 
won, making the time of 18 hrs. 51 min. 34 sec. 
April 15, 1878, Buffalo, N. Y.—Walked 400 miles in 
128 hours, with 9 min. 34 sec. to spare. 
July 16-20, 1878, Buffalo, N. Y.—Beat George Guyon 
in a six-day walk for $400 a side, scoring 347 miles in 
141 hrs. 12 min. 33 sec. 
Sept. 2-7, 1878, Buffalo.—Beat Samuel Russell, six- 
day walk, scoring 422 miles. Russell scored 416%; 
miles. 
Oct. 18-23, 1878, London, Eng.—Contest for Astley 
‘Belt. Was fifth, with a score of 411 miles. 
_ Jan. 7, 1879, Chicago.—Beat P. E. Donnelly in a 100- 
mile skating race, in the splendid time of 11 hrs, 37 





fifth six per cent., and sixth four per cent.; should 
more than six men complete 450 miles (or more), the 
winner to receive one-half, and the balance to be dis- 
tributed among the other competitors in proportion 
to the miles completed, as may be directed by Sir J. 
D. Astley, Bart., M. P., the giver of the belt. 
THE CONTESTANTS, 

Elward Payson Weston was born at Providence 
K. 1., March 15, 1839, stands 5 ft. 8 in., and weighs 140 
lbs. He may be termed the author of long distance 
walking, and his performances have been so extensive 
that we will only yive a few of his recent compe- 
titions : 
Feb. 8-9, 1876, London, Eng.—Beat William Perkins 
easily, for a £260 cup, ecoring only 109 miles in a 24- 
hour match. 

Feb. 19, 1876, London, Eng.—48-hour walk. Beat A. 
Clark. Score—180 miles, 668 yards. 


hrs. 56 min. 21 sec. 


O’Leary.in a match for £500 a side. 
510 miles. 
Oct. 285—Nov. 2, 1878, London, Eng.—First compe- 
tion for six-day champion belt of England. Withdrew. 
April 21-26, 1879, London, Eng.—Second competition 
for same belt. Finished feurth. Score—450 miles. 
June 16-21, 


miles. 
EX-CHAMPION ROWELL. 


shire, England, in 1854. 


weighs 140 pounds. In early life he was a boatman 


sculls. 


Feb. 24, 1876, London, Eng.— Walked 275 miles in 74 


April 2-7, 1877, London, Eng.—Beaten by Daniel 
Weston scored 


1879.—Fourth competition for the 
championship of the world, make-the-best-of-your- 
way. Won, with the unprecedented score of 550 


Charles Rowell was born at Chesterton, Cambridge- 
In height he is 5 ft. 6 in., and 


but never made any particular mark handling the 
His first public appearance as a pedestrian 
was in 1873, in a mile race, open to afl. He has run 


min. 45 min. 
March 10-15, 1879, New York.—Contest for Astley 
Belt, at Gilmore’s Garden. Won second prize, walk- 
ing 475.miles. Rowell was first. 
June 16-21, 1879, London, Eng.—Contest for Astley 
Belt. Weston won first prize and *‘ Blower”? Brown 
second. Ennis fell out on‘the third day, stopping at 
180 miles. 


pedestrian of the world.- He 
Frenchman, about forty years of age, was born in 
| Lorraine, France, and came to this country about 
four years ago. 
expression, wears a brown beard and mustache, and 
has long, curly hair. 
| ments is a tramp of 3,600 miles, from San Francisco 








walk, at Gilmore’s Garden. Won second money, 461 
miles, in 140 hrs. 51 min. 25 sec. 


THE WHEELBARROW MAN. 


Leon P. Federmeyer is the chanfpion wheelbarrow 
is a medium-sized 


He has a pleasant but determined 
Among Federmeyer’s achieve- 


to New York, in 216 days, beating his antagonist over 
1,000 miles, an account of which wenderful feat, with 
portrait of the plucky Frenchman, was given in the 
GAZETTE soon after his arrival in New York. Since 
then he has accomplished several really remarkable 
tasks, always accompanied by his wheelbarrow, in 
this city and in the west, exhibiting a degree ot iron 
endurance as well as speed, which, it is not unlikely, 
may stand him in such good stead on this occasion as 
to place him in the front ranks of the numerous 
competitors. 
THE LIVELY MOKE. 
Frederick Hart is a resident of Boston, where he has 
been employed in a grocery store for the past six 
years. He is a full-blooded negro, was born in Hayti, 
is twenty-two years of age. and has already made his 
mark as a pedestrian. His first walk was in Music 
Hall, in Boston, where he made 119's miles in 30 
hours. That was on the 26th and 27th of last April. 
In July last he walked 425 miles in six days in Boston , 
an’ on the 3rd of the same month he accomplished 
50 miles in 8 hours. Last week, in Providence, -he 
walked 362 miles in 72 hours. In all the above con- 
tests the conditions were ‘ go-as-you-please,”’ while 
the last one was a six-day match, the contestants 
walking twelve hours only out of the twenty-four. 
Englehardat has had charge of Hart all summer, and 
he speaks very highly of him. 
THE OTHER FELLOWS. 
Hiram Jackson is a slender, sallow boy of twenty- 
seven years, who hails from New Bedford and sea- 
faring parentage, He used to be a “spinner ”’ in Fall 
River, Mass.,and became known to a limited public 
as a good cricket player. He isin the hands of hir 
father as trainer, and his mother is often seen with 
him in his journeyings about the city. He suffers 
from a weakness in his left leg, and everything de- 
pends upon the behavior of that limb in this contest. 
He has only walked in public once, the occasion 
being a six-day contest in Newark. He does not ex- 
pect to carry off the Astley Belt. 
William Dutcher is but little known among sport- 
ing men. He is a nice-looking young man with a 
German cast of countenance and a German build. He 
has a round, smooth face, slightly bald head, and 
small bright eyes. His chest is broad and deep, and 
his legs are very large. He has an easy, rapid stride 
when he walks, and is as much like Guyon in this 
respect as it is possible for any one to be. He walked 
in Gilmore’s Garden in a match for the championship 
of the United States in April of this year, but was not 
in good condition. He withdrew before the race was 
ended. 
BEFORE THE START. ‘ 

At nine o’clock the assemblage outsidé the build- 
ing recalled to mind the scenes ai the opening of the 
previous Astley exhibition here. Within the en- 
closure of the chain fence special policemen in the 
uniform of the messenger company were stationed a 
few feet apart.and these swung their clubs with a 
grace and ease that boded ill for the pride of Capt. 
Williams’s regulars, From this railing out to the 
centre of the streets the mass of people was packed 
so close together that walking was only possible on 
the opposite sidewalks, and there it grew more and 
more rescricted as the time passed. Opposite the en- 
trances in the avenues the policemen had fought for 
@ passageway, and were holding it open by lininy it 
with their own persons. Above all the noises in the 
Garden arose the hum of the multitude in the 
streets. 

Within the Garden tnere were at least 200 persons 
befure the door opened. These were scorers, judges, 





PANCHOT, THE POSTMAN. 


Peter J. Panchot, of Buffalo, N. Y., was born there 
December 10, 1842, is 5 ft. 5 in. in height and weighs 
128 Ibs. 
25 miles in the alleged time of 4 hrs. 22 min. 30 sec., 
at Buffalo in January last, and Cy. Walker, 50 miles, 
$200, at Buffalo, March 24, h’s time being given as 9 
hrs. 5 min. 40 sec. In a six-day go-as-you-please con- 
test for the championship of the United States, held 


first money and the belt, scoring 480 miles 1 lap. 
June match for the Astley Belt. 


Havanna, Schuyler county, N.Y., March 4, 1853, stands 
6 ft. in height and weighs about 150 Ibs. He is 
alleged to have accomplished 400’, miles in a six 
days’ tournament for the State championship, on a 
twenty-four-lap track, at Lyceum Hall, Bridgeport; 
Conn., Feb. 3 to 8 last. He is remembered in connec- 
tion with Campana’s exhibition in Bridgeport. 


is possible. 
TAYLOR, THE PIE-BITER. 


He defeated W. Hoffman over a distance of 


at Gilmore’s Garden April 14 to 19, 1879, he won the 
Subsequently Panchot visited London to witness the 


Samue! Merritt, of Bridgeport, Conn., was born at 


“Sport ’ has called him his prodigy, if such a thing 


Norman Taylor was born in Vermont, and is about 


managers, reporters, trainers, and the reguJar em- 
ployees and stand keepers of the Garden. The only 
woman present was the attendant upon the scales 
weighing the general public at five cents a head. The 
first pedestrian to occupy his tent was Guyon, 

THE HANDSOMEST OF THE PEDESTRIANS. 
He came in with Charles E. Davies, his backer, and 
Jim Smith, his trainer, and at once went-to bed, soon 
falling asleep. This was at half past seven o’clook .- 
At eight the gas in nearly all the tents was lighted, 
and the trainers and backers were at work arranging 
bottles and boxes, making the beds and laying out 
the walking costumes of their principals. In nearly 
every instance they said their walkers would stay 
away until the last minute. 

Early in the evening the barroom under the gallery 
was brilliantly lighted, and a solemn row of German 
bartenders stood behind one counter, opposite a solid 
rank of Irish waiters behind the lunch counter oppo- 
site. There seemed to be beer and glasses and food 
enough for all New York. An extra barroom has 
been established in the northwest corner of the 
building on the platform with the billiard tables. In 
the main barroom there is an immense cross of flow - 
ers, upon which is worked the legend: *‘ Thy will be 
done.”’ 





, | forty-eight years of age. 


character. 





because his opponent had left the track. 





aud ; 
OFFERS TO “ TRADE OFF "’ BEGAN. | 
The champion belt which Edward Payson Weston, 
tbe previous winner, deposited at Tiffauy’s jewelry 
store, is a heavy chain of eight links or plates, une of 
solid gold and seven of solid sterling silver, fastened 


ty each other by hinges and silver bars, and fastened 





| follows: 


October, 1878, Agricultural Hali, London, Champion 
He finished third, 
| With 470 miles and 1 lap, beating John Hibbert, John 
Enuis, of Chicago, Arthur Courtney, 8. Day and W.H. 
| Richardaon. He was beaten by William Corkey and | 


| Belt of England, go-as-you-please. 


94g miles inside of an hour, and 19 miles at Lilly 
Bridge in 1 hour 57 m‘n. On October 3 or 5, 1878, in 
a six-hour race on the turf at Sittingbourne with a 
man named Vanderpoer, he ran 32 miles, and stopped 


The more important events in his history are as 


| ful physique and great endurance. 


| 5 ft. 10 in. in height aad weighs 16s Ibs. 


last. 
455 miles, in 139 hrs. 50 min. 


May 5-11, 1879, New York. -Six-day heel and toe 





He has never entered a long 
distance contest be‘ore this. Taylor is a very strange 


His debut as | 
a pedestrian was made at Gilmore’s Garden in the 
| contest for the United States championship in April 


On the wall of the Garden are two signs that tell of 
| new experiments in management. One announces 


Previous to training for the contest he ee No Smoking on the Ground Floor;’’ the other sign 
had not eaten meat for many years. He has a wonder- | declares that “ the Garden will be cleared and cleaned 
His skin is clear, | on and after Tuesday every morning between the 
| red and drawn over his bones with the tightness of | hours of five and six o’clock a. m.”’ Of the latter 
| parchment over adrum. He has become quite promi- | 
| ment as, a twenty-mile runner. He has run a great | eviction after the payment of its dollars, and the 
many matches, and lost but one in his whole career. | prophecy was current that there would be a regular 

Frederick Krohne was born in the year 1541, s.ands 


venture it is sald that the public will protest against 


| morning riot 

IF THE RULE WAS ENFORCED. 

; At ten o’clock the doors were opened simultaneously 
on Madison and Fourth avenues. : 


The arrangements 


Krohne tock the third prize, with a record of | to handle the thousands that had zathered about the 


building proved to be admirable. Pens had been 


> | placed in the center of the vestibules, forming nar- 











Ocr.. 4, 1879.] 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


2 








row passages next the ticket offices. Twenty police- | 
men were stationed at each entrance, and they kept 
the lines in form for several rods from. the -door, .so | 
that there was no piling up as they reached the ticket | 
boxes. Other policemen kept the sidewalks clear. 
From the Madison avenue entrance the lines reached | 
around into Twenty-sixth and Twenty-seventh streets | 
nearly to- Fourth avenue. The lines from the Fourth | 
avenue evitrance were nearly as Jong, running through 
the same streets in an opposite direction. These lines 
were formed almost at the lest minute: vefore -open- 
ing, as it took a long time for the policamem,, shout- 
ing vigorously, to convince the crowd that if could 
not enter with a rush. It was a Teniarkebly good- 
natured assembly. Captain Williarhs wpenod .the 
Madison avenue door, and im ¢ thete 
rush, but a little vigorous shorting au 
part of the officers carried-the comyicg 
was nothing “to be gained by Pa 
man that landed on the floor’: 
GAVE A *RIUMPHANT wiser: 

Among the first to get up to the ticket offices were 
two or three speculators. They managed to get only 
a few tickets, and as soon as their object: was dis- 
covered, by their turning to get out, they. :were un- 
ceremoniously, hustled away. They were subsequently 
heard going along the lines offering the tickets at 
$1.25 apiece.. Those who purchased.did :so to their 
soirow, for they left their places-in the Yineto effect 
a speedy entrance, only to be_refused. places near the 
door by the police. They had to g6 back to the end 
‘of the lines, paying.a quarter of. a dollar for the privi- 
lege of doing so. After this. first experience, no other 
speculators had a -chaoce. lhough.. there . were two 
ticket agents and an equal number of takers at each 
entrance, and rapid passage was made by them, the 
throng did not seem diminished for the first half hour 
after the doors were opened. By eleven, o’clock, 
though the lines had been exhausted, theré was stitl 
a steady stream coming in. It was possible, how- 
ever, tu see what proportion of the crowd -were not 
intent upon getting in. Afew — 

WOMEN ENTERED WITH THE FIRST RUSH. 
The first one came with a laboring man. The next 
two were colored, and there were several whom the 
police had allowed to wait near the door for their es- 
corts in line. Inside the garden the rush was for the 
north side, back of the gallery,.and this was oT 
filled. 

The doings in the interior,were interesting. A jew- 
eller brought a handsome card- receiver,which he said 
was for the mah who made the best. time: in twenty- 
four hours, and placed it-. very ingeniously. upon the 
reporters’ table. The chronométer man put his ad- 
vertisement_ 12x24, and. in: big type, . alongside the 
jewelry. A shoemaker ‘hung up his sign near by. It 
was said that Jack Goulding had undertaker the care 
of Panchot’s foot, which is* at’ present. in..good con- 
dition, and that Norman Taylor had run to and fro in 
in search of somebody who would’ rescue’ his: friends 
from the unfeeling policemen and doorkeepers, who 
had refused admittance. ; 

The bookmakers’ tables were - 

THE CENTER OF. A GREAT THERON. 

The thirteen private boxes immediately in front of 
the scorers’ dials have been reserved for the friends 
of the pedestrians. They were filled long before the. 
doors opened, and mainly by women. 

The managers relaxed their faces in smiles when 
they saw the first rush for the doors ended and the 
stream of visitors only slowly lessening into a steady 
current. Mr. Hess looked ten years gounger | in as 
many minutes. Mr. Busby rubbed his hands in glee, 
and John Scannell said it was “ a big thing. ” FR inaily 
Capt. Williams said that not a rough: word had een 
spoken or a perscn rqughly handled in the avalanche 
that followed the opening of the doors. 

“ Oh, this is the way to do it,” Manager -Hess said. 
“Here we have an orderly, quiet, nice crowd ot people, 
and I’d be gratified if the house was only half full, in- 
stead of being jammed by a howling mob at £0 cents,”’ 
As in the last-match here attempts were made by boys 
and men to.get in without paying the admission fee, 
but they were frustrated by..the watchmen aremgpeored 
by Mr. Hess. 

Capt. Williams went along the lines and thinned the 
crowd out, so that they moved in a more regular man- 
ner. He picked out the ladies and gave them the 
preference, bringing them in advance of 'the.men to 
the doors. Numbers of colored people were among 
the crowd, showing that Hart had plenty of admirers, 
and they were some of the first to get in. Twoor 
three attempts were made to push them aside from 
the positions they had gained through patience and 
early attendance, but they were resolute and 

STUBBORNLY CONTESTED THEIR RIGHTS. 
Shortly after eleven o’clock the arrival of the men 
began to be looked for, and several false alarms 
started little bursts of excitement. Notwithstanding 
the force of police outside and the private guardians 
engaged to prevent climbing up the walls, two or 
three boys managed to get on the roof of the Garden, 
and were aimost in, before they were discovered. In 
the centre of the inclosure, where the bookmakers 
were located, was a busy, eager throng. Betting be- 
gan with the arrival of the visitors. and was kept up 
until thé start. Most of the well-known men about 
town assembled in the neighborhood of the pool 

makers, and-an active handling of money went on. 

Weston was brought - privately to the Garden from 
the Rossmore Hotel at mid ight and put intoa room | 
in the Fourth avenue end. Guyon at this time wus 
at the Putnam House in bed, taking ajl the rest he | 
could before setting ont on the long march. A 
tremendous cheering inthe street seemed to signa) 

THE APPROACH OF A FAVORITE PEDESTRIAN. 
When the enthusiastic lookers-on had doné shouting 
they found some one had made a mistake, and that | 
the supposed Rowell was only one of the traincr:. 
Hart was at the Brunswick. in the company of Mr. 
Engle‘iart and O’Leary, until a little before midnigzh’, 
when he was smuggled into the Garden. 
viving him all the rest possible, as his re 
Providence had created some 

‘rs that uld be in cor 
first 
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entered |} 


by the main door, and was .warmly greeted. 


Rowell, Ennis, Merritt- and’ Krohne. Cheer after 


| cheer went up as each was recognized, and a ripple of. 
; excitement went. around as the hour for the start 


drew near. Krohne, Dutcher and Taylor were the 
last on the sceng, and they renewed the excitement 
and enthusiasm... By this time the 
INMATES OF THE TENTS WERE BUSY. 

The men at the doors had all they could do to keep: 
back the crowds & ho were anxious to obtain a peep 
at the walkers. ‘trainers and attendants were strip- 
ping and dressing their ‘men, and sponges and baths 
and toilet articles were in alternate requisitfon, At 
half-past twelve o’clock the Garden ‘was comfortably: 
crowded. Every seat’ was oceupied, the middle, 
boarded space was in the same condition, and it was 


estimated that there were ‘between 10,000 and 11,000 ' 


people present. Dutcher no sooner got into his tent 
than he went to sleep. Norman Taylor appeared to 
give some dissatisfaction, as it was said he was out of 
shape. Weston looked cool, confident and in splendid 
form. His tent ‘was elaborately furnished, and he 
evidently had made up his. mind to retain the belt. 
Among the audience: were numbers of prominent 
theatrical people, From time to ‘time, as bursts of 
applause broke out,*it was thought a pedestrian 
elicited the admiration, but on examination it was 
ascertained some well-known Thespian star had for 
the moment usurped the public attention. The Irish 
Gentlemen cricketers were scattered among the 
crowd, and they were.very much surprised 
TO SEE THE NUMBERS IN THE GARDEN. 


They said they had never witnessed such a scene.) 


The size, respectability and good conduct of the 
crowd astonished.Sir George Colthurst, who said he 
had no idea the public were so interested, and that it 
was far above-the average of that seen in the Agri- 
cultural Hall in London. Ennis’ friends were most 
anxious about him. He was nervous and unsettled 
for some time after reaching his tent in consequence 
of a disturbance at one of the rooms. 
alone at midnight, and, having no ‘badge, the keeper 
of the gate refused to admit him. He was kept stand- 
ing there until some one came to pass him through, 
and the discourtesy acted on his nerves. The recep- 
tion he received ought to have made up to him for 


the accident, as the whole house appeared to be his |: 


friends. A’ whisper went round shortly before the 
start to the effect that Rowell was avertrained and 
looked too fme:. Some one carried the news from his 


tent that he stripped thin and was much weakened. 


His face was thin and drawn, and the anxious nerv- 
ousness in it, they said, sugured badly for the future. 
He was in good spirits and confident, and when one 
of his friends was told of what was being talked of 
an aiswer was sent back saying 

‘* WAIT AND SEE.” 
Federmeyer-had just reached his tent, amid low ap- 


plause, when a long line of. people perched on a frail |" 


-beam behind the scoring board fell, their support 
giving way, and came to the ground with a loud 


~|-erash. ‘No ene was hurt, and the uproar that follow- 


ed was of laughter. 

Opinions of Guyon were eagerly sought after. He 
was reported in good condition, somewhat nervous, 
but sure of his power and endurance. -He was rub- 
bed down the moment he got into his tent and put to 
bed. Frazer, the trainer of Dutcher, who had former- 
ly worked for Myers and other famous amateurs, was 
the centre of inquiring sportsmen. He gave a good 
account of his man, and cn his report money went 
out frecly. The: six weeks’ training given Hazael at 


Deptford, out of London, and the work subsequently: 


given him-here, showed in his condition and brought 
considerable confidence to his backers as he took his 
clothes off in the tent. There was a general distrust 
of Panchot because of his foot, but his backer in- 

sisted that he would not be troubled by it this tims, 
The band struck up a feeble “ Pinafore’’atew min- 
utes before the start and the’ house rose to its feet. 
Cheers broke out among them when Ennis appeared 
on the'track. The vast concourse seemed to have one 
throat as the favorite put in an. appearance, and he 
was 

WELCOMED AGAIN AND AGAIN. 

At exactly one o’clock on Monday morning thé 
thirteen pedestrians came out from their tents ac- 
companied by their trainers and backers and took 
their places in front of the scorers stand in four files, 
each lustily cheered meanwhile by his friends. They 


|} formed a picturesque group. All the preparations 


had been made, te scorers and judges were in their 


seats, and the contestants were called to the front of 


the scorers’ stand. The judges wearing gay badges 
stood in their place, the spectétors surged with 
crushing noise toward tho point of interest, and Mr. 
Hamilton Busby, who had been selected to give the 
word, stood with watch in hand. The other judges 
are Mr. Atkinson and Mr. Pearce. Jt had been agreed 
that Mr. Atkinson need not caution the pedestrians 
against breaches of the rules governing the track by 
telling them to turn outside their competitor’ line of | 
progress, to allow nothing to. -turn 
from the rail when they chose to follow it, or the 
simpler caution about treading on one another’s 
heels or interfering with each other in any way 
men did not toss for position, but huddied together. 
They looked at the judges, the judges looked at each 
other, and 
THERE WAS A PAUSE. 


| Guyon, the Adonis of the thirteen, wore blue trunks 


and a white ‘shirt and white drawers, He had his 
hair cut just before he -went.on the track, and looked 


| trim and in good form. His weight is 152 pounds. 
‘and it evoked a 


His name was called out by some on: 
murmur of applause. 
Hart, the colcred boy, looked extremely well. 
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all the 


height tar mo 
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citizen’s dress. He wore white drawers, blue trunks, 
and white shirt and belt, and around his neck was 
tied a blue scarf. He weighed-170 pounds. He stepped 
off with a slight limp, which is a permanent lame- 
ness. 

Federmeyer was amazingly clad in red tights, gray 
shirt, and gray hat. His: hair had not been cut nor 
his beard trimmed, and he stood bent forward as if he 
held an imaginary wheelbarrow and was endeavoring 
to catch up to it. 

Dutcher never looked better. His eyes sparkled 
and the cheeks were full and rosy. He was attired 
all in red, except a white hat and white belt. His 
weight was 145 pounds. 

Norman Taylor wore a linen coat and linen trou- 
sers, both flapping as he ran. He had told his 
friends these clothes never failed him, and he had a 
superstition that any other dress 

"WOULD BRING CERTAIN FAILURE. : 
He has worn this linen suit in every twenty-mile 1un 
that he ever made. 

Panchot looked better than he had for weeks pre- 
vious. He wore blue trunks, balbriggan shirt and 
drawers, and weighed 138 pounds. 

Merritt, the six-footer half hid his dark, boyish face 
under a pink cap, and had white shirt and blue 
trunks. 

Rowell wore a jockey cap, and looked exactly as he 
did in the race by which he won the belt. Even the 
striped shirt, which evoked so many jokes about the 
treadmill, was reproduced. His weight: has been re 


_| duced to 140. 


‘Weston showed himself heavier than when he went 
to England, weighing about 140 pounds. He wore 
the red tights and trunks that, he says, he bought for 
$1.25, a white shirt, and no hat, but carried tie in- 
evitable light switch with which he is always pictured. 
He has with him, besides Charley, the vilet, hix old 
-friend Deputy Sheritf Henry B. Ford of White Plains, 
who was with him when he won his first 100-mile 
Yase. He thinks Ford will bring luck. 

Hazaecl wore green drawers and a white shirt, and 
weighed 138 pounds. 

** Are you ready ?”’ Mr. Busby asked, a minute before 
1 o’clock. 

The men’s silence gave assent. 
like five, but it was over at last. 

“Go.” 

The word was hardly more than spoken before 

THE THIRTEEN SKURRIFD OFF. 
The cheering and applause that rose with the music 
continued until long after the men were sent away, 
,and it was with difficulty the scorers and ji. dges could 
make themselves heard. The ladies were as much 
-excited as the men, and Handkerchiefs were waved 
frantically in time to the cheering and clapping of 
hands. No such scene was ever witnessed in the Gar- 
‘den on any similar occasion. At the start the re were 
"13,000 people present. 
Mr. C. H, Pierce, president of the New York Ath- 
letic lub, and Colonel H. Busby, editor of the Turf, 
Ficldand Farm, acted as judges in company with Mr. 
‘Atkinson. 

When Weston appefred he did not receive a single 
cheer. No demonstration of ill-feeling was made, but 
he was studiously slighted by unanimous consent. 

The first round was an exciting little race in itse.f, 
‘and the j 


The minute seemed 


EXCITEMENT ROSE ACCORDINGLY. 
It was difficult in the confusion and the constant 
changing of relative positions to follow the move- 
ments of the men at the outset, and the scorers had 
‘to be keen-eyed to identify the men on the first 
roun”’. 

Hazael was on his third lap in an incredibly short 
time. Everything wasinan uproar. Weston’s style 
was dignified and stiff, as well as slow. Taylor stood 
‘straight as aramrod. Weston ran on the third lap. 
At that time all the thirteen were running. 

The first mile was won by Hazael, and as he scored, 
Rowell had made seven laps, Weston four, Ennis six, 
Dutcher seven, Panchot seven; Hazael six, Krohne six 
Japs, M rritt six, Federmeyer four, Jackson six, Haat 
four, Taylor seven, Guyon six. 

ON THE ECONOMICAL PLAN. 
A young man, wearing a threadbare ulster, who said 
he was from Rhode Island, ran into Thirtieth street 
police station last evening carrying a well-worn car- 
pet bag that was well filled. 

“Is it true,’’ he shouted to Sergeant Tims, ‘‘ that 
Captain Williams intends to drive out everybody in 
the Madison “quare Garden between five and six 
o’clock every morning ?”’ 

“IT don’t know,” Sergeant Tims replied. 
you ask ?”’ 

“Well,” the young man replied, 
got provisions here fora week. Cr‘ckers and dried 
smoked beef, home-made. I’ve come all the way to 
see my fellow-citizen, Weston, walk, and I’ve gota 
| clean shirt and collars, all in this bag. I don’t want 
to sleep for a week, but I can’t afford to spend a dollar 
| aday. Now, if I can’t stay to see the walk oat I'll go 
straight home.”’ 

The excellent attendance within the Madison 
| Square Garden, and the throngs that surround the 
| bulletins without, attested the interest felt yesterday 
in the pedestrians. It was a long time after they shot 
away at the word before one stopped for rest. Hazael, 
| who took the lead, kept it for several hours, loping 
‘ around the track with a motion peculiar in contrast 
' to those of the others. The first real episode was 
, when Dutcher fell fainting on the track, and was 
BORNE RIGID TO HIS TEXT. 

He begged to be allowed to go on, but his physician 
said-no, and the young man sobbed like a baby. Just 
betore cleven o’clock he came out of his tent looking 
very pale, walking tu the 
nounced that he had withdrewn. 
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; suit wes of Ylack and gray, and included@ecap.” He { “ What’ the matter? ’ asked a reporter. 
! weighs 140 pounds. “Well, ’ve got some trouble with my heart, 
Jackson wore white drawers, blue trunks, and a> chewed a great deal of tobacco while my training,and 
white shirt, and weighed, #s he stood, 125 pounds, that brought on the trouble, Why, my beart beat 
The weakness that is said ty injure his left leg was like w trip Lammer. If i Lad gone on they say it | 


would bave killed rae.”’ 
Hazacl’s pace d, and he 


pretext that tobacco 


was too hot to be continu 


succumbed to it, making the 


smoke had sickened him. Weston, too, aropgedi | 
sadly behind, making the same plea. . Meantime’ 
Rowell, with that easy untiring trot, at times gpeed- 
ing into a run, was pushing ahead, ‘806m after . 
nine o’clock in the morning he took the léad. Guyon 
put himself close behind Rowell, and Ennis and ; 
Merrit were at Guyon’s heels. Hazael and Weston « 
lost ground so rapidly that the former was. fifth. 

in the race; and the latter the eleventh. Rowell ren:— 
for twenty-two hours before taking @ rest. of any: — 
length. At midnight on Monday, he had mand MN. 
miles. Weston had not then scored 10) miles. ; . te 
Another absorbing incident of the early part of the. 
race was the dogging of Rowell by. Hart, the negro: - 
Previous to this it-had been noticed that the colored, 
boy Hart walked and held himself 
VERY LIKE 0’LEARY. © 
There was probably a shade more buoyancy - in me 
style, but that was easily to be accounted fof in the. an 
lad’s youth and a pardonable‘vanity at being in sugh- 
company, in the presence of so large an‘sudience. . 
The resemblance in his action to that of. O'Leary 
called close attention to him, and this was held ent, -_ 
by other peculiarities. His very distinctive colees 3 
tothe other men singled him out, a0 goon: : . 
discovered that he waa persistently follov . 
heels of Rowell. It was plain to the: x 
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it, and just as. ‘they had found it out sks famous. - 
Englishman was becoming restive under the. treat- 
ment. The stir among the occupants of the front; 
benches on the Twenty-seventh street side was raised 
by Weston’s speaking to Rowell as he passed him, 
almost in front of Hart’s tent. In an instant Rowell 
reversed his course. He had not gone many yards in 
the opposite direction when O’Leary whispered to 
Hart. He wheeled at once and sped away round aiter 
Rowell, cheered to the echo by the audience, who 
then saw the whole 
DRIFT OF THE GAME. 

Reaching his old place, Hart slackened his pace and 
plodded along behind Rowell. This started the house 
once more, and after the cheering and applause, 
which lasted several minutes, subsided, Hart was 
urged fo. ward and encouraged to keep up the sport. 
Whatever Rowell did Hart imitated it. Whether he 
walked or ran, reversed his course or kept straight 
on, the dark figure of Hart was always in the rear. 
The distance between the two was not more than 
enough for the play of Rowell’s feet as they left the 
ground, and thit difference was as evenly marked as 
it the two were running in harness. The regularity 
and method in the work could not fail to strike any 
one otherwise than as the result of long and careful 
training. The boy swung his arms in an airy, showy 
fashion, and he carried his head high, with a qujill 
toothpick between his lips, and never once | 
the ground. 

‘Turning the tables is fair play,” said a gentleman 
in one of the front boxes. ‘That’s the game Rowell 
played on O'Leary on this very track when he won 
the belt and $20,000.’’ Mile after mile he degged 
Rowell, and the spectators, taking sides in the contest, 

CHEERED THE TWO RIVALS. 


“Go for him, Frankie!" Bfesk his Hart !’’ 
him as he treated O’Leary!” “Shake him off, 
Rowell!” “ Break the coon’s neck, Rowell!’ were a 
few of the encouraging remarks made by the partisans 
of each-pedestrian. It was asignificant fact that while 
this struggle went on between th? Englishman and 
the negro, the Irishmen cheered the latter and made 
uncomplimentary remarks about Rowell. For it was 
well known that Hart was O’Leary’s man, and 
O’Leary’s countrymen backed him with their sympa- 
thy. O’Leary, himself, in a tight-fitting Prince Albert 
coat buttoned to the throat, and wearing a broad- 
brimmed soft black hat, walked up and down before 
the scorers’ stand, dignity perronified, and gave Hart 
the benefit of his advice. — 

Hart, during the time he was giving Rowell a stern 
chase, was followed close behind by Ennis. As the 
two maintained the same relative position for severe | 
laps the crowd over the scorers’ stand inferred t ot 
Ennis was dogging the colored man. Frequentai 3 
of “Hold on to him, Ennis!’’ ‘That's right, co .c 
him !” were evoked, until finally Ennis, as if in sheer 
annoyance at the calls, darted ahead of Hart and” 

BEGAN TO CHASE ROWELL. 

When Ennis passed Hart the cheering was great, and 
Ennis continued to run during the last half of his 
sixtieth mile. When he began his sixty-first mile le 
slowed down and the colored man gained on biiw. 
Rowell seemed now to be disregarded by the crew J. 
and interest centered on what was considered a short 
race between the Irishman and the negro. The crowd 
on the Twenty-seventh street side of the house was 
growing very noisy at this time, and a drunken chap 
who was standing near Jackson’s tent, began to yell 
to put the colored man off the track. The police 
ejected the disturber, but the feeling in the gallery 
grew apace and might have given Captain Williams - 
something to do but for a very wise manceuvre on 
the part of same colored friends of Hart. Quite a 
number of them invested the railing where the 
drunken man had been standing, and every time 
Ennis went by them they, with great good tact, 
cheered and applauded him.lustily. There was no 
mistaking who the applause was intended for, as 
they called out, “Go in, Ennis, old man!” “ Bully 
for you. Ennis!’’ and indulged in other cheering re- 
marks, always using the name of the Irishman. This 
won the boys in the gallery, and they in turn che<zed 
Hart. . 


"a9 


“Treat 


THE FIRST TWENTY-FOUR HOURS. 

| Following is the score for the first twenty-four hours 

of this week: Rowell, 127 miles; Guyon, 115; Hart, 

110; Merritt, 103; Eunis, 102; Panchot, 100: Hazael, 

100; Jackson, 94; Weston, 95; Krohne, 90; Federmeyer, . 





1 | 


85, Taylor, 51. 

Early on Tuesday morning Hart, the colored boy, 
met with 4 mishap which forthe moment looked very 
serious, When passing Rowell’s tgnt he was taken 
with a severe spasm and would have fallen had nat 
| oneof the attendants, who happened fortunately to 
| be on hand, caught him in his arms, Fred Engleharit 
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THE DARKEY DOGGING ROWELL. ; VIEW OF THE TRACK FROM THE MADISON AVENUE SIDE, LOOKIN 


THE GREAT WALK-SCENES AND INCIDENTS, ON AND OFF THE TRACK, DURING THE MEMORABLE SIX DAYS INTERNATIONAL PEDEST# 











DUTCHER'S BREAK-DOWN—CARRIED FAINTING 
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‘tition for an absolute divoree from the marriaxe tie. 


_ toward Chestnut street, and on their way there Mrs. 
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“ROMANTIC BUT REAL. 


Another Notable Case of the prevalent 
Divorce Epidemic in the City of 
Brotherly Love. 





r 


A DAMNABLE PLOT 
in Which, it is Alleged, a Shrewd and 
Fascinating Woman was Engaged to | 
Ruin the Wife by Ensnaring Her | 


IN A HOUSE OF SSIGNATION, 





The Philadelphia Sunday Times yives the following 
account of the circumstances attendant upon another 
cwe of the prevalent divorce epidemic in the city of 
Brotherly Love. Alexander (, 
Welsh, son of Joseph Welsh, manufacturer of woolen 
;,oods, sorner of Germantown and Columbia avenues, 
became acquainted with Miss trene M. Warwick, of 
Attleboro, Bucks county,and on October 26th, 1571 
they were marricd. Miss Warwick was prepossessing 
in appearance, and was said to have been as good as 
she was beautiful. Her father, Washington Warwick, 
wus a wealthy farmer in Bucks county, anl as a mar, 
riage pift, not only furnished the house for the youn, 
wedded couple, but gave his danghter 
cash. 

‘Two or thre« 


About ten years ago 


$5,000 in 


: years after the marriage the $5,000 were 
all expended, and then Alexander is said not to have 
loved Irene as tenderly as formerly. In fact, le is said 
to have ceased loving her altogether, and at last the 
coolness between them became so cold. that 
tember, 1876, they mutually 


apply tor a divorcee from bed and board, which in law 


in Sepe 
aureed to separate and 
isa degal separation, and prevents 

EITHER PARTY PROM REMARRYING, 

irene Welsh John 
(. Grady. and when he presented the petition to the 
ecurt for he found that Joseph R. Welshy 
attorney for Alex. ©. Welsh, had also presented a pe- 


The attorney for Mrs. is Senator 


a divorce 


irom that ‘ime until now there has been a long con- 
tinued and sharp legal contest between opposing 
records showing that Thomas J, Diehl 
was called into the case to aid lawyer Welsh, and 
aftera time Richard BP. White was brought in to assist 
both Diehl and Welsh, ard that all three were suc- 
cesetal in nothing but being defeated in about every 
rnotion they made before court. 

A year or two aiter the separation took place the 
juther of Mrs. Welsh died, and his widow, Mrs. War- 
wick, Mrs. [rene Welsh, and an unmarried sister 
r.oved to the vicinity of Fifteenth and Spruce streets. 
During the latter part of May, a widow lady, repre- 
‘onting herself as a Mrs. Kauffman, from Williams- 
port, called at the residence of Mrs. Warwick on busi- 
noss, and before leaving said she would like to engage 
board in the vicinity if she could find a suitable 
boarding house, and if Miss Warwick could learn of 
such a place the Williamsport widow would 

POREVER FEEL GRATEFUL, 
Mrs. Warwick was so pleased with the lady-like man- 
aers of Mrs. Kaulfman that she took the trouble to 
learn the location of a number of first-class boarding 
houses, and when Mrs. Kaufiman called again ina 
few days she was handed a list of five or six boarding 
houses, Which the said she would visit. In 
ibout a week Mrs. Kauifmen again called at the War- 
wicks’ and after giving her reasons why none of the 
boarding houses in the vicinity suited her, asked Miss 
Warwick if they eould not accommodate her. As she 
promised to pay liberally, the Warwicks concluded 
to take the widow into their household, and at once 


counsel, the 


widow 


she began to make herself agreeable to all, and par- 
ticularly to Mrs. Welsh. 

“Mrs. Kayffiman bad not been long at the Warwicks’ 
before the payment of ten dollars per week support 
money, ordered by the court to be paid to Mrs. Welsh, 
ceased. This took Mrs. 
Mrs. Kauthman accompanied her. 
Counsellor Grady’s office, the 


Welsh to her counsel, and 
After leaving 
two ladies started up 


Kauffman said, ** Let us 

“GET UP A FIRST-CLASS FLIRTATION,”’ 
Ty ie first two pood-looking gentlemen we see we will 
cast love glances at them, and see if they return 
them.” : 

Two such ventlemen were observed on Chestnut 
street, near Eighth, and the sweet smile thrown upon 
them by Mrs. Kauffman caused the two gents to fol- 
low them, and being still further encouraged by the 
widow, the men joined the femules as they were pass- 
ing the Continental. The whole party then walked 
out to Broad and Walnut, where they took dinner 
invitation of the men. Champagne and 
other wines were used freely, after which the ladies 
started for home. On reaching the street the gents 
placed the ladies in a carriage, which was standing 
beside the curb, and Mrs. Kautfman and Mrs. Welsh 
were sent home Alex. C. Wolsh’s 
stables. 

At the dinner table the ladies were invited to ride 
eat to the Park on the following day, and at the 
earnest solicitation of the widow the otber lady con- 
sunted. Before starting « lunch, with plenty of wine, 


upon the 


: bd ~ 
in a carriage from 


| 
} 
| 


| been taken into the 
| Lewis C. 
| White, 


on her hat and ribbons, etc., that they did not leave | 
| the house until just as the clock was striking eleven, 
| and when a few steps away aconstable stepped up to 


Mrs. Welsh with @ warrant in his hand, and arrested 


| her for adultery. She was taken to Magistrate Sev- 


ern’s office, on Columbia avenue, near to the Welsh’s 
woolen mills. A short hearing was had, and Mrs. 


, Welsh was committed to prison, where she remained 
Tuesday last until Saturday, when she .was | 


from 
brought up on a writ of habeas corpus. 


When the case was called up before Judge Finletter | 


it was found that John O’Byrne, of Delaware, had 
case for Mrs. Welsh, and that 


Diehl and Welsh. Mr. O’Byrne stated that the 
discharge of Mrs. Welsh was asked for, and the Com- 


James McKinney, deputy constable, were not present, 


called, and McKinney 
PURPOSELY ABSENTED HIMBbELF. 


looking, lady-like woman in appearance was demand- 
ing a discharge, he immediately granted it to Mrs. 
Welsh, upon the assurance of her counsel that she 
would be présent whenever the case was called; and 
Mrs. Welsh, with her young sister, Miss Warwick, 
walked out of court, conscious that Judye Finletter 
has.. The cate will be heard on Saturday next, when 
it is believed a case of conspiracy and infamy unpar 
a@leled in the history of crime in the city of Philadel- 
phia will be disclosed. 
As Mrs. Welsh and her sister were passing out the 
door of the court-house, Judge Finletter made this 
significant remark: “I think it quite likely that the 
other side will not complain if the lady does not put 
in her appearance, 
avain.”’ 

— ——>0-o—___—_— 


MADAME MUSTACHE. 


Remarkaile Story of the Strange Life 
and Tragic Death of a VJoman who for 
Twenty-One Years had heen a Noted 
Character in the Mining Camps and 
Gamiling Houses of the Paciiic Coast. 








{subject of Illustration. | 

Educated, pretty and fashionably dressed women 
were not common in Nevada City, Cal., in 1854. 
rherefore the arrival of Madame Dumont in that min- 
ing town caused considerable excitement, for she was 
attractive in the three mentioned particulars. Be- 
sides, she was not more than twenty years old. She 
at once hired a corner in a large saloon and opened a 
faro game. The novely of a woman dealing the cards 
drew many gamblers to her table, and her success was 
so preat that she soon opened a large establishment, 


always sinilingly polite, and the miners liked her— 
even held her in considerable respect. But her luck 
changed at last from good to bad, and she lost all he« 
She spent a few years in other business in 
San Francisco, but could not recover into prosperity. 
A few weeks ago she borrowed $500 from an old friend 
and started for the mining i1egion of Nevada, con- 
templating a new career asa gambler. She opened a 
faro game at Brodie, but it lasted only a few hours, 
when the bank was broken. She paid her losses in 
the old smiling manner, retired to an ante room, 
SWALLOWED POISON, AND DIED. 

She was familiarly known as ‘Madam Mustache ”’ in 
almost every mining camp from Utah and Idaho to 
California. She was a French woman, very quiet and 
inoffensive, but with a very strong propensity for 
gambling. 

She leit a letter for the public administrator, the 
substance of which was that she was tired of life, and 
containing directions for the disposition of her 
effects, : 

For twenty-one years Madame Mustache has been a 
familiar character to the shifting population of the 
mining camps of the Pacific coast. From the mines 
of British Columbia to those of California, and as far 
east as the Black Hills, the restless little French 
woman has followed the uncertain growth of mining 
camps, always pursuing her profession of gambling. 
The first known of Madame Dumont, as she was then 
called, on the coast, was in Nevada City, in 1854. She 
arrived one day on the stage-coach, a pretty, fresh- 


money. 


years of age, and her stylish appearance created as 
town as did that of the Widow in the “ Danites.”’ 

At that time tuecre lived in Nevada City a gambler 
named Dave Tobin, who afterward became very well | 
known in 

SPORTING CIRCLES ON THE COAST. 


madame formed a business copartnership with her 
together they opened an immense establishment, run- 
ning a dozen games day and night. He managed the 
large games, such as faro and keno, and the madam 
superintended the small games, vingt et un (American- 
ized as twenty-one), chuck-a-luck, etc. The madame 





was had. Arriving at the Park the party partook of 
rofreshinents at Proskauer’s, and wine in profusion 
boing supplied, it was not long before Mrs, Welsh was 
stuipefied with strong drink. 

As this was 
startéd out to accomplish, 
returned to the city 


what the widow and the two men 


e 
and having suce 


and drove straight to 4 


WELL-KNOWN HOUSE OF ASSIGNATION. 
How long the mea remained there is not known, but 
oLawakening the next from her — auch 
i findin ran elsh de- 
Ril } ‘ > Was, and on being told 
dem miled to retura wehliately to ber home: but 


Mrs. Kaufman bad suc inusual difficulty 


| 
in fixing | her , 


with the true gambler’s indifference. 


year, when 

| In 1865, leaving a large fortune. 
the madame, however, and for the next five years slic 
| wandered from camp to camp, always snecesstul anc 
lalways a favorite with the miners. 
of theirs that there was more satisfaction in play 

ine against the madame’s game and losin 


ning atany other game. She 
power aver i 
time in Pioche, the room in 


game became filled with a noisy, quarreling crow: 


Cassidy was employed to aid Counselors | 


monwealth’s witnesses were called; but William | 
Royal/constable for Magistrate Benton O. Severn, and | stake without receiving it. Madame Dumont, despite 


Royal having left the court-bouse just as the case was | 


Judge Finletter stated that he could not grant a dis- | 
charge unless all the Commonwealth’s witnesses were | character penniless among strangers, that the dark 
present, but when the Court saw what a delicate- | 

{ 

’ 


had more comidence in the Jady than her husband | 


or if the case is never called up | 


where a dozen games were kept going night and day. | 
She gained the reputation of dealing honestly, was | 


faced, dark-eyed woman, apparently about twenty | 


much commotion among the rough inhabitants of the | 


Tobin recognized the business ability and tact of the | 


became a yreat favorite with the miners. She was 
always agreeable and smiling, accepting ber losses 
with a careless shrug and a smile, and her winnings 
The madam 
and Tobin continued their partnership for about a 
Tobin went to New York, where he died 
The mania for yam- 
bling and the love of excitement were insatiable in 
ceeded, they 


It became a say- 


g, than win- 
possessed a peculiar 
ven the roughest of bercustomers. One 
which she was dealing 


of miners, maddened with drink and flourishing pis- 
tols, evidently 
BOUND TO HAVE A FREE FIGHT. 

The barkeepers and taro dealers were fruitlessly try- 
ing to quiet the crowd when Madame Dumont,observ- 
ing their dismmay,quietly approached the noisiest, and 
laughingly reproving them for ungallant conduct, 
succeeded in clearing the room and avoiding a bloody 
row. Among the sporting fraternity she was 
| chiefly admired tor her “rustling ’’ qualities. As an 
instance of the latter quality, a rare accomplishment 
in mining camps, it is stated that once in Boise City, 
| Idaho, she succeeded in raising a ‘‘ stake ’’ with which 
to capitalize her bank when other well-known yam- 
blers remained sadly stranded for the lack of funds. 
No luckless mincr ever came “ broke’ to a camp 
where the madame was installed and asked her for a 


her strange surroundings and unusual mode of living, 
possessed the respect 2s well as the admiration of her 
| rough companions for years. It was not until the 
| turn of luck which inevitably overtakes those who 
long follow in the path of Chance, found this strange 


chapter of her strange career commenced. For a year 
she was known in San Francisco ar 
A LEADER OF THE DEMI-MONDE. 

The charity of silence, which the kind remembrances 
of a thousand instances of her kind heart and gen- 
erous hand have earned tor her, should, however, be 
| granted to this tainted epoch of her lite. Returning 
to the mines she again became fortunate at gambling. 
Earning in one camp sc«veral thousand dollars she in- 
vested it in a California farm. She had been fre- 
quently heard to express a desire to own and pass tre 
rest of her lite in quiet in a home of her own. For a 
number of years she expended all her winnings on 
the improvement of her farm. A few years ago she 
married a man in a mining town in eastern Nevada, 
| and to him turned over her California property, plac- 

ing him in charge ot it, and remitting him all of her 
' earnings. The husband proved a worthless man, and 
| after squandering all of her earnings is supposed to 

| have deserted her. Since then her history has been a 
| repe tition of her early life. Of late, what was years 
ago only an infantile fuzz on her upper lip, had de- 
veloped into a growth of unusual proportions for a 
woman; hence her sobriquet—Madame Mustache. 

A member of the sporting fraternity, now located 
| in San Francisco, but who has passed much of his life 
in the mining camps, when informed of madame’s 
suicide in Bodie, exclaimed, while tears sprang to his 
eyes, ** Poor Madame Mustache ! Her life was as square 
@ game as wasever dealt. The world played against 
her with all sorts of combinations, but she generally 
beat it. The turn was called on -her at last for a few 
paltry hundred; she missed the turn, none of the old 
boys were there to cover the bet for her, and she 
passed in her checks, game to the last. Poor Madame 
Mustache.” 
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A Conviet’s Back Talk to a Judge. 


BINGHAM, Texas, Sept. 20.—An exciting scene oc- 
curred in the District Court yesterday. Judge Gaines 
sentenced a number of prisoners, among whom was 
J. M. Steele, convicted of assault with intent to mur- 
der—he got seven years. When his ‘Honor asked 
Steele if he had anything to say why sentence should 
not be pronounced against him, Steele answered : 

“Yes; you forced me into trial unjustly, when I 
had no witnesses here. Iam “innocent of the crime. 
; Tam agentleman, my ancestors were gentlemen, and 
I did nothing but what any other gentleman would 
have done undcr the circumstances ;"’ and, raising 
| his voice in a high and insulting niamner, he contin- 
| ued, pointing at one of the convicts, ‘* there is a man 
who would have sworn that he saw Fox (the man he 
attempted to murder and rob) with a pistol, but you 
would not let him testify; my nephew saw the pistol, 
but you forced me into trial before I could get him 
here. j 
Judge Gaines—I gave you a continuance without 
any grounds before. You have had plenty of time to 
prepare for trial, and what you state is no reason why 
sentence should not be pronounced against you. 

Steele—Yes sir. This is about like the justice you 
have shown me all the way through. 

The Judge—Shut up. 

The Judge pronounced sentence against him, and 
said: In all my experience as a judge, nothing has 
ever given me so much pleasure as sentencing you to 
the penitentiary. 

Stecle—Yes,and I hope and pray the curses of heaven 
may descend upon you, and that you will be sunk 
|into the hottest pits of hell, and I only hope that I 
| will have the pleasure of meeting you at some future 


ay 





| time. 

| The judge ordered the sheriff to take him out of 
| the Court House, but he continued his insulting lan- 
| guage toward the Court until he was out of hearing. 
| Steele is a bad man, and one of the most dangerous 

/ and hardened criminals perhaps in the State. 


2es> 
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A Noted Highwayman Recaptured. 


Sept. 22.—-Thirteen months ago, 





HARRISBURG, Pa., 


Christian Spayd and William Brown, highway robbers, 
n ac- 
| count was published in a western pa crand 1 ro- 

duced in papers of this city stating that Spayd ..d 
/ murdered an accomplice in crime at one of the fo.ts 

in Arizona, for which he was placed on trial, but that 
‘a delegation of citizens had hung Spayd to the limb 
It was generally supposed that the jail 
breaker was dead, but this morning he was captuied 
here and is now in the prison trom which he escaped. | 
Spayd had manufactured the hanging story to throw | 
who broke 
a year’s sentence in the Co- | 


escaped from the Harrisburg jail. In July last 


of a tree. 


5 . . . 
eastern detectives olf Lis track. Brown, 

: jail with him, is scvrving 

nitcntiary tor burglary. -- 
adn 

20.—The Grand Jury of Denton 


_tumbus (Ohig; f 


DaLbLas, TEX., Sept. 


i, jn June last 


THE GREAT WALK. «- 
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was sent for at once, and when he ggrived-he found: 3 
| the boy doubled up aid groaning with path Be tes: 
mediately gave him the ‘proper remedies from” Bta~ ~ 
medicine chest, took himi~sround to his tent. and 
| after twenty mitintes’ Work, he had the boy on the: 
track again. There was a prevalent rumor that he 
had been drugged, but. then nothing was discovered 
to confirm it. When daylight broke on Tuesday 
morning, all of the twelve remaining pedestrians 
were on the er and . 
_ PEGGING away. 
| The leaders peuiilial ach -other to the utmost, and all 
day long the leading} wag-close to the best score 
heretofore . recorded, - pat one time making a 
“ best-on-record,””.. The work ofthe day showed # 
the men on the track were fully entitled to be called 
the finest body of long-distance pedestrians ever got 
together. The public seems to be going into the spec- 
-tator business with amazing interest and the returns 
from closely contested districts were never more 
closely watched by anxious candidates than the walk- 
bulletins are watched outside of the Garden. Down 
town and up town, in private houses, public resorts. 
and conveyances, on the streets and in the places of 
business is heard talk of miles and laps; fevorites and 
records. ; pieyete 
WESTON’S Monkey. SHINES. 
When the band would strike up a lively air Weston 
instantly showed his appreciation of the music by 
keeping step and occasionally dancing to it. He would 
fling his cane in the air and catch it again, at another 
time he placed a cup on the end of the cane and car- 
ried it around the track. He kept an eye on some who 
were smoking near the track, contrary to the rules, 
and called the attention of the police to them. Ner- 
vousness seems to be embodied in him, as he showed 
none of the dogged obstinancy of demeanor that char- 
acterizes some of the others. To judge from his 
-playfulnese, one would think thata six-days’ walk 
is a holiday matter with him, and the tan bark a de- 
lightful play-ground. There he is, quite impartial in 
his attentions to the other walkers. At one time he 
wil] turn suddenly opposite the scorers’ stand and run 
‘side by side with Hazael, like a pair of greyhounds 
out coursing. Again he overtakes Guyon, Rowell, 
Panchot. Merritt, and Jackson, who are in Indian file 
and, with one of his péculiarsprings, he scatters them _ 
like’a covey of partridges, or leads them in a short 
run of a lap 
LIKE A CROWD OF SCHOOL-BOYS. 
Tuesday was in a reality a dull day at the Garden, the | 
men feeling the effects of the first day’s work and 
suffering from a consequent drowsiness and heavi~ — 
ness, which usually wear off by the third or fourth 
day. There was little of interest to break the monot-. 
ony of the tramp, the excitement of the start and of 
the first figut for place in the twenty-four hours’ 
score having died away. At midnight on Monday 
most of the men had retired from the track for a few 
hours’ rest, but by half-past two a.m. on Tuesday, 
one or two of them came out, and the watchful train- 
ers of those who were sleeping had their men out 
quickly, and in a short time the scorers were as busy 
as in the mid-day. Guyon and Hart were the ladies’ 
favorites. Weston, they said, was too old, and all the 
men were friends of Rowell. Guyon they very much 
admired for his handsome winning face and match: 
less figure, and Hart they absolutely adored—at the 
distance of the track—for his lovely action, haughty 
carriage, nerve’and courage. The front of Hart’s 
tent was hung all over with flowers done up in divers 
slapes, and he was 

CONTINUALLY RECEIVING BOUQUETS, 
A strange scene was witnessed shortly ‘ter five 
o’clock, When Jackson, the youngest and smallest of 
the pedestrians, appeared on the track with a Reina 
Victoria in his mouth. He puffed away , and seemed 
to take intense comfort from his smoke. It was the 
finest smoke he had had for several days, and his ap- 
preciation of it was complete. Only to a smoker was 
‘the appreciation of his face significant. He fairly 
beamed at the weed as he twirled it between his 
thumb and forefinger. He let the blue smoke steal 
out of his mouth, while his eyes were fixed up among 
the rafters, as one elated. Dan O’Leary looked in 
amazement at the boy, b:t the boy was wrapt in the 
contemplation of heaven, and gave no heed to the 
veteran’s surprise. The narcotic soother had an im- 
mediate affect on his face. The careworn look 
that had long been noticeable entirely departed, and 
his face was 










BEAMING AND HAPPY. 


The leader, Rowell, held his place with slight vari- 
ation, Guyon remaining second. Hazael early in the 
day began to improve in speed, closed the gap be- 
tween himself and Guyon and made so determined a 
push at one time that his trainer expressed great 
hopes of his putting in one of his famous long and 
speedy runs. All hopes of it died out shortly after he 
‘had done a few miles, as he went back into his tent 
and allowed Guyon, Merritt and Hart to lead him. 
With but a slight variation of distances already estab- 
lished between the men this was the history of the 
day, Rowell covering 215 miles, and leading Guyon by 
16 miles at half-past eleven. Pp. M., Merritt ceing 9 
miles to the rear of Guyon, Hart 3 miles further off, 
and Hazael only 5 miles behind Hart, but 23 miles be- 
hind Rowell. 

| During the afternoon of Wednesday, the third day 
of the contest, the excitement of the public was at 
fever heat. The wonderful performances of some of 
the walkers in adding to their scores, by frequent 
birsts of speed, mile after mile, and the excellent 
condition of the favorites rendered it a matter of dis- 
| cussion as to where they would be placed on Satur- 
| day night. Weston took tne eighth place in the race, 





| inste sad of Jackson, but the wildest excitement pre=~ _ 


| vailed when Merritt caught up with Guyon on the 
) | 234th mile and took second place, at 11:37 4.M. Fol 


county has indicted for mvrder in the first lowing is the score at one o'clock &. M. on Wednesday: 
lceree Mrs. Susan Horton, Edwin Copp and John | matem ; Merritt, 238; Guyon, 2468; Hazael, 23: 
Ailor, for the murder of Mrs. Horton’s husband | Hart, Bane: 205: Krohne, 201: Weston, 201; Jac k- 


| son, 197; nna 187; Federmeyer, 1°83; ‘iayiir. il 
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WIVES AND WILLS. 


| The executors were each allowed $5,000, exclusive of | Day by day she had used just a little of the money to 


' necessary legal allowances. Sisters of the testator-—- | 


Romance of a Very-Much-Married Man, 
who Should have been Either a Grand 
Turk or a Mormon Saint, 


IN TWO CONTINENTS. 





Twice Married in Europe, and Twice on 
American Soil, with a Resulting 
Marital Confusion that Would 


CHANCERY 





DELIGHT A LAWYER. 





fF CaLDWELL-ON-LAKE-GEORGE, Sept. 19.-For four years 
past a persistent conflict has been maintained here 
over the settlement of the will of the late Col. Walter 

’. Price. That gentleman died at his residence on the 
suis shore near this village. The property is called 
the Price Manor, and is the finest mansion on the 

banks of this famous lake. Col. Price conducted an 
extensive brewing establishment in Brooklyn, and at 
his death his estate was valued at more than a million 
dollars. After his death three woman appeered, each 
claiming to be his legitimate wife, and a fourth 
claimed an interest in his property, alleging that she, 
too, had borne the name of Price. All except the 
fourth possessed marriage certificates to 
SUBSTANTIATE THEIR CLAIMS. 

Two were married to him in Europe and two in New 
York city, and all were native Americans. Seven 
children were born to the colonel, three by the origi- 
nal Mrs. Price. That he should successfully keep his 
four wives in ignorance of each other’s existence can 
be accounted for only by the fact that he kept them 
apart, and liberally provided for their wants. It is 
asserted that he also exercised some astute diplomacy 
to prevent ,them from obtaining facts on which to 
institute criminal proceedings against him. 

The first Mrs. Price consented to a separation from 
her hugband on his promising to provide amply for 
her welfare. This condition was carried out fully. 
Their intimacy was continucd thercafter for several 
years, he often visiting his first home and seeming to 
cherish a lingering 

“FONDNESS FOR THE FIRST LOVE. 

The second wife was ‘‘ engaged”’ before the separation 
from No. 1, and the marriage was soon afterwards cele- 
brated. Two years in Europe with the second wife 
rather lessened the colonel’s attachment for her, and 
his diplomacy again brought him liberty. Represen- 
tations were made to her that the first wife had in- 
stituted proceedings which would result in his finan- 
cial ruin unless they were separated. Accordingly 
Mrs. Price No. 2 permitted him to obtain a divorc> on 
condition that she should be amply vifehiosses with 
home, comforts, carriages, etc. 

The colonel was soon married again. How a separa- 
tion from the third wife was brought abcut is not ex- 
actly known, excepting that a check for $60,000 was 
sent to her, and the check book showed that the 
money was collected before the colonel was permitted 
to pigeonhole the separation papers. This next to 
the last of the colonel’s wives caused him not a little 
trouble afterward. She presented him with a daugh- 
ter, and named her Carrie A. Price. Itscems that the 
mother was exceedingly anxious that the child should 
become an especial favorite with her affluent father, 
and for this purpose, she was continually pressed 
upon the colonel’s attention. But the effect seems 
to have been aversion, instead of pleasure, and the 
dislike for the mother was Puially 

VISITED UPON THE DAUGHTER. 
This resulted in many stormy scenes, the Price manor 
being frequently visited by the persistent No. 3 and 
her daughter, and the colonel’s declining years were 
much embittered, he alleged, by these relations. It 
was this wife and her daughter who contested this 
will so long and strenuously, Mr. Price having cut 
them off entirely, because of his feeling toward them. 
It is believed that the settlement of the will was fin- 
ally reached by a compromise with the contestants, 
who were allowed a share by the co-legatees. Judge 
Crane of Saratoga, has acted as principal counsel for 
the plaintiff, and Judge Brown of Glen’s Falls for the 


defendants. The sum allowed is supposed to be about 
$40,000. 





\ THE RESIDUARY ESTATE. 


Ann Price, Mary Upton, Sarah Pooler, Mercy Evison:’ 
Selina Thompson, Matilda Jackson—and Mary Price, | 
a sister-in-law, were cach given $10,000, and a like | 
amount in trust was given to Priscilla Wiley and her | 
heirs. The schedules shown at the final accounting | 
give the amount of personal property in the charge of | 
the executors as $586,143.07, of which $21,422.84 is set | 
apart to await the settlement of contested claims, 
214,000 allowed as commissions, and $145,950.19 Has 
been expended in paying debts of the estate, funeral 
expenses and costs of the contests in defending the 
will against the contestants, Constance B. Price, the 
third and divorced wife, in behalf of her daughter 


will. 
to be devoted to the terms of the will. 


siduary estate among the five children. The Hon. 
Isaac Mott of Glen’s Falls, is appointed special guar- 
dian for the minors, as only two or three have reach- 
ed the age of 35 years, as required by the will. The 
real estate which is principally controlled by Walter 
J. Price, is thought to be worth half a milllon, ex- 
clusive of the business interests now conducted by 
the latter. 


eee 


DRIVEN TO DEATH. 





How’ a beautiful Girl was Tempted by 
Extravagant Tastes to a Dishonest 
Act Which Drove her to * uicide. 





St. Louis, Mo., Sept. 17.—A beautiful young woman 
called at the Hotel Garni, corner Fifth and Elm 
streets, and asked to occupy a room until the arrival 
of her mother, who would pay for it. She remained 
over night, and when the landlord got anxious for his 
pay and forced an entrance into the room he found 
her ina death agony,which was clearly due to poison. 
There was a physician, then an ambulance, then she 
was jolted ‘out to the City Hospital and died. A 
pretty gold watch, a piece of gold chain, a pair of ear- 
rings and a gold ring on her taper finger were all her 
valuables. A little satchel contained some feminini- 
ties and a couple of cards, oe of which bore the name 
of a commercial traveler of St, Louis and the other 
the address of an employment office here. 

The coroner was notified, and when told that there 
was no package found that might have contained 
poison, he went and made a 

THOROUGH SEARCH OF THE ROOM. 
Hidden on a transom he found an empty bottle. The 
dead beauty, not satisfied with putting out of the 
way every thing that might lead to her identity, had, 
after swallowing the fatal dose, scratched the name 


on achair hid the bottle where she imagined it would 
not be found. Ste neglected, however, to scratch off 
the name of the druggist and the name of the state. 
The coronor visited a mercantile agency, and in a few 
minutes had ascertained that the druggist was in 
business at Bethalto, a-town -eight miles above 
Alton. 

The commercial traveler was found, and he testi- 
fied that five years ago he met a pretty girl on the 
train at Litchfield, and chatted socially with her till 
she got to Bethalto, which was her home. He gave 
her his card, and never saw her again. A week later 
she wrote over the signature of Ella Barrett, asking 
him to correspond, and they exchanged sentiments 
for a few months and then forgot each other. She 
sent him her picture, which he produced, and which 
was Clearly that of the dead girl. He said that at the 
time he met her she had just graduated at Shurtliff 

Jollege, and wrote well. 
writing 


He recognized some hand- 


FOUND IN HER POSSESSION. 

To-night a man called at the morgue, and, on looking 
at the body, exclaimed, “ Yes, that’s the yvirl, a d the 
policemen can quit hunting for her.’”” Then camethe 
strangest part of the story. The new-comer was an 
itinerant piano-tuner, named Shelton. 4 year ago he 
visited Bethalto and tuned a piano at the residence of 
# mill-engineer named Samuel Patterson. He was in 
town a long time, and*became quite intimate with 
the Pattersons. The pretty face and manners of 
Emma Patterson, the daughter of the engineer, 


Carrie A. Price, both of whom were slighted by the | 
There is left of personal property, $429,769.04 | 
After all are | 
paid there will remain $70,069.04, to be divided as re- | 


of her residence town off the label, and then climbing. 


pleased him, and she seemed to regard him favorably. | 


~ 
| temptation which the jewelry and the money offered. 


gratify her desire for display, vaguely promising to 
pay it back some day. She got absolutely no spend 
‘ ing-money at home, which made matters all the worse. 
| Finally, when all these months had passed, she fuund 
the money gone, and its owner demandiug its return. 
| She evaded payment as long as possible, and finding 
| disgrac e inevitable,and dreading the rage of a violent 
| and austere father,she bought a bottle of chloral,came 
to St. Louis and died in an out-of-the-way place, first 
doing all she could to prevent identification. 

An autopsy proves that the girl was viriyos, and 
| the extremely sad case has created a great sensation 
here. The jewelry found in the girl’s posession be- 
lon gs to Shelton. Th>* parents were telegraphed. 
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SATANIC SNARES. 


How Vice Clothed in Luxury Boldly Ex- 
tends its Reiined Allurements to Weak 
Humanity. 








The attention of Dr, Howard Crosby, Mr. D. J. 
Whitney, Anthony Comstock and others has been 
directed by the Mercury, to the use to which the 
United States mail is put as a means of circulating 
amongst hotels and other places of resort invitations 
to haunts of gilded vice, through the following article 
published in its last issue. Many of these notes of 
invitation are addressed to parties who have just ar- 
rived in New York, and whose name undoubtedly are 
obtained from the columns of the evening newspa- 
pers, which publish the daily arrivals at the leading 
hotels. Securely sealed and properly stamped, and 
with nothing in the exterior appearance to attract the 
attention of the post-office authorities, they pass 
unquestioned through the mail, and are delivered by 
the United States letter-carriers at the address indica- 
ted on the envelopes. Besides this, parcels contain- 
ing the notes of invitation and admission cards are 
left from time to time at the leading hotels, restau- 
rants and clubs, and in some instances are distributed 
among 

THOSE STAYING AT THESE PLACES. 
One of these resorts that thus daily tages an ‘mpro- 
pcr advantage of the postal facilities of this city to 
vaunt itself into more disgraceful notoriéty is a house 
on West Thirty-second street. The building isa large 
and imposing one of red brick situated between Sixth 
and Seventh avenues, on the right-hand side on leav- 
ing Sixth avenue. It isa four-story and basement 
house, thirty-five feet in breadth, and extends back 
some seventy-five fect. A high stoop of brown free- 
stone aud some thirteen steps brings the visitors to 
the main door of solid walnut superby polished, on 
either hand of which are two small silver door-plates, 
bearing on the one the name of the lessee and on the 
other the number. The upper halves of the door are 
of glass fitted in as windows and protected by an 
ornamental grating of ironwork. Heavy curtains 
shut out all view of the interior, and ere admission 
can be obtained the visitor is keenly scrutinized 
through the half-opened windows referred to, which 
are cautiously opened to permit of this being done. 
On Friday evening last the proprietress, having refur- 
nished her establishment, 
HELD A RECEPTION. 
It was by special invitation, po one being admitted 
unless .possessed of acard, which was inscribed in 
fine Italian letters, with her address. Surmounting 
the name was a crest in gold of a griffin. The card 
was inclosed in a delicately-finished, cream-laid cover 
of latest design, the sealing flaps of which were orna- 
mented with a similar crest to that described above. 
Together with the invitation-card, lithographed on 
delicately-tinted cream-laid note-paper and bearifg at 
the head the same crest of a griffin, below which was 
a shield bearing a similar device, whilst within a neat 
scroll beneath the shield was inscribed the motto, 
“Nil impossible,’ appeared the following : 
‘* REOPENING ODE.”’ 


Among the gay resorts of town 

Where Fashion wears her princely crown, 
And Splendor strides with haughty tread 

And pleasure lifts her dainty head, 

One palace all the rest excels 

In exquisite and handsome belles. 

The palaces of Eastern story 

Pale before its matchless glory 

Its mirrored walls, like glittering dew, 
teflect rich tapestries of gorgeous hue ; 
The frescoed ceiling softly glows 





red and green!leaves aud flowers sprinkled ovr its 
surface, in which the feet sank as if treading on turf, 
covered the floor. In the center Was a magnificent 
table of Spanish walnut resting on four carved legs 
on which were exquisitely finished and perfect re- 
presentations of the gods Priam and Bacchus, while 
vis-a-vis at right angles were the corresponding 
figures of Venus and Penelope. ~The top of this table 
was of one solid picce of black malachite thirty-six 
inches in length by twenty-two in breadth, which 
perfectly glistened in the light, and on which was 
inlaid in porcelain a marvelous representation of an 
ancient Roman festival, the coloring and grouping of 
the figures and faces 
BEING SIMPLY SUPERB. : 
Heavy Eastlake patterned furniture upholstered in 
brown and gold raw silk, with maroon plush velvet 
sidings, formed an agreeable contrast to the paper- 
ing. Huge cornicings of colored gold, inlaid with a 
thin streak of blood-red velvet, surmounted the win- 
dows and bung over the arch which separated the 
reception from the withdrawing-room. From these 
depended heavy sea-green satin curtains, over which 
again were long and beautiful lace ones of chaste pat- 
tern. From the cornice itself depended a gold fringe, 
twenty-two or three inches in depth, which added to 
the richness and beauty of the anyartments. Through 
the arch, skillfully voiled by the long lace and satin 
curtains, glistened another crystal chandelier of equal 
size to that in the main room. Holding the draperies 
aside, the withdrawing-room was entered. Carpeted 
exactly as the reception-room, its furnishings were 
entirely different in style, finish and design, being 
made of ebony, heavily inlaid with gold and uphol- 
stered in sea-green satin plush to match the curtains 
and hangings of the windows, and, instead of the 
straight-backed and severe right-angled Eastlake style 
of furniture, there was a fullness and roundness of 
design which spoke of ease and comfort in resting, 
and, seated there, the reporter once more looked 
through between the half-drawn curtains, and was 
astonished at the 
SPLENDOR AND LUXURY OF THE SURROUNDING. 
The damsel who was doing the honors drew attention 
to the immense mirrors which, facing each other at 
either end of the two apartments, and reachirg from 
the floor to the ceiling, reduplicated the rooms and 
their furniture,and added marvelously to their ap 
pearance. Surmounting the mantel-pieces wore large 
French plate glasg mirrors, the frafhes of which were 
perfect studies of art. While these observations were 
being made word had been sent that there were visit- 
ors in the parlor. The house was apparently full of 
people, for from the dining room on the ground floor, 
as from the wine-room, which adjoined the drawing- 
room, loud bursts of conversation and laughter could 
be heard, together with the by no means occasional 
popping of champagne corks and clinking of glasses. 
Yet, barely had the casual tour of inspection been 
mad : and seats resumed in the frontapartme t, when 
the folding doorg were thrown open and a bevy of 
girls came trooping in. Most of the young women 
were elegantly dressed in full evening costume. “ Ah,”’ 
exclaimed one of the girls, 
** BUT YOU SHOULD SEE THE WINE-ROOM,”’ 
From the frescoed ceiling of this room hung a large 
crystal chandelier. The walls were covered with ruby 
satin hangings, the carpet and upholstering of the 
furniture being of the same color. Easy ckairs, 
lounges and what-nots stood invitingly ready, and in 
an instant were occupied by the bevy of girls who 
had accompanied the visitors, and as wine was 
ordered the madame herself made her appearance—a 
dame dressed in the extremity of fashion and satura- 
ted with perfume. *‘She was busy,’ she said, “ re- 
ceiving company, or would Aave seen her new friends 
before. What did they think of her home? Wasn't 
it beautiful? She had furnished it twice within the 
last three years. Business good? Oh, no! Her 
visitors were solid men who paid for their amuse- 
ment. Hadn’t they better have more wine?” “No.” 
A blank pause then ensued, madame’s loquacity com- 
ing toanend. Having seen all that was necessary, 
the reporter and his companion took the hint and de- 
par‘ed. It need hardly be added that this place is in 
Captain Williams’s precinct. 





© 
Horrible Suicide of a Business Man. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 
LouISvVILLE, Ky., Sept. 18.—Frank H. Lensing, an 
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The father did not like it, as he was very fearful that | With every tint the rainbow knows, 


R While carpets fresh from Oriental looms 
the daughter he was s0 proud of would be led into | Add ele; pene and lustre to the rooms, 
| error through the wildness and love of attention | Repleté , with beauteous forme in silk attire, 


old gentlemen living with his wifé over a grocery 
store at Twentieth and Madison streets, committed 
suicide in a horrible manner yesterday morning. For 





The final marital venture of Mr. Price seems to have 
been preceded by another return to the first choice, 


who was evidently the most companionable of them 
all. But once more he wandered in foreign climes 
and soon had a fourth bride. 
lieved to have been in force at the time of the col- 
onel’s death, which occurred at his residence in this 
village. The establishment has been occupied by 


various members of his family and a son, Walter J. | 


Price, the first child by the first wife, 
e been an especial 


FAVORITE WITH HIS FATHER. 


who seems to 
lav 


He was presented with a fine dwelljng ashort distance | 


trom the family mansion. The latter cost about 


340,000, and stands on an eminence that commands a 
fine view for miles. It is surrounded by capacious 
stables, a fine park and orchard, trout ponds, foun- 
tains, statuary, and beautiful winding drives. The 


son’s residence is also very attractive and is literally | had been serving as a seamstress in the family 


A steam yacht that plies on the lake | 


embellished. 
is named after a favorite daughter, Lillie M. Price. 
The will has been probated before Surrogate Davis. 
at Glen’s Falls, and the final accounts of the execu. 
tors recognized and settled. The Hon. Stephen Brown, 
De Witt ©. Holman, Walter J. Price, and Carrie A- 
Ashmead, (a married daughter of the testator) are the 
‘xecutors and executrix. The terms of the 
vile that thechildren of the 
—W altes rJ. Price 
Frank N 


will pro. 
late Col. Walter W. Price 
, Charles G. Price, Carrie A. Ashmead 


. Price, Harry B. Price and Lillie M. Price— 
shall receive $50,000 each on attaining the age of 35 
years, they also being made residuary leyatees. Harry 
b. Price has died since the will was executed, and his 
reverted te 
& 


| which she had acquired at college. 
| fine opera chain which pleased the fancy of the girl, | 
This marriage was be- | 


| restraint at home. 


Shelton had a 


and she asked him four months ago to loan it to her | 
to be worn ata fashionable Alton wedding. He net 
only loaned it, but placed his casket of valuabies, 
containing a gold watch, gold chain, six gold rings 
and $130 in cash, in her possession, As he had im- 
plicit faith in the family, he did not ask her to return 
the property immediately, but 
KEPT UP HIS ATTENTIONS. 

Oue night about a month ago, while he was giving | 
her her a piano lesson, she dropped a letter, and he | 
saw enough of it to convince him that a young Mis. | 
sourian named Montgomery stood very high in her 

estimation. 
casket. 


This angered him, and he demanded his 
She said it was in her trunk at Alton, as she | 


of an 

Alton citizen named Lewis, just to escape the painful | 
For three weeks he tried to get 
that casket, but she always evaded him. Finally, 
week ago, he said he had t» have it, or he would make 

trouble through the courts. Tnen she agreed to meet | 
him in Alton on Monday, the 15th, and vive it to him. | 
She failed to be at the rendezvous, and he went to the 

Lewis mansion only to learn she had 
Louis. He post-haste to St. Louis, yave 
police her picture, and told them to collar her. 
he heard « 


to St. 
the 
Then 


fone 
came 


of the stranye girl at the morgue 
IDENTIFIED HEL. 
The poor girl, whose tastes and desires had been cul 


, and 


tivatec tfar above her means by association with 


wealthier schoolmates, had been tnable tor 


eset the 
e 


fe 


yuoest 


Adorned with jewels of flashing fire, 
° Jn rich divans of satin there recline 

**bevy of the female form divine,” 
eae ed like princesses on gala days, 
With ruby lips and winsome ways. 
Here Beauty, Splendor, Fashion reign supreme, 
As in the maze of some delicious dream ; 
Within its sumptuous walls the latest belle 
Flirts ad infinitum with the newest swell ; 
The festive young man of the city 
Chats and hum a favorite ditty; 
The banker, broker, merchant here repair 
To spend a social evening with the fair. 


A BEPORTER’S NOTES OF THE *‘ RECEPTION.” 
Furnished with the necessary credentials, a reporter 
| paida visit tothe house ona recent evening; but 


| ahead of him, as he arrived in front of the door, were | 


a party of three gentlemen, all well known about 
town, who, holding in their hands the little envelope 
containing the card of invitation, without which, as 
will be observed, no admission could be obtained, 


rapidly mounted the stone steps and rang the bell. 
a | In a moment une of the windows in the upper half of 


the door was cautiously opened,a burried glance taken, 
and then the door itself was quickly swung back, and 
the party entered. As the doors were thrown open a 
flood of dazzling light streaming from a magnificent 
crystal twenty-bracket chandelier fora moment al 
t blinded the intruders, and ere 
overed the it they were 
This was an apartment some forty- 
The 
wall, covered with arich gold and satin paper, per- 

] dazzling light ; 
costly Axminister of a light « drab 


mos they had quite 


re ir sipl ushered into the main 


rece ption 


five tect 


roc. 
in length by twenty-two in breadth. 
tened in the carpets of the 


tly lis 


ground with 





1 
i 
' 
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| 


| body was s00n wrapped in flames, of which he in 


| 


He 


| his wife to go out and get him some 


the past cight months, owing to ill-health, he had 
been unable to attend to any business, and his sick- 
ness affected his mind to such an extent that on 


several occasions he had attempted to take his life, 
without serious Fesults. 


Yesterday morning he asked 
buttermilk, and 
4s s00n as she was gone he went into the back room, 
| locked the door, and taking a can of coal-oil, poured 
| the contents over himself until bis c lothing was com- 
pletely saturated, and then set himself on fire. His 


haled so much that death ensued in a few winutes. 
, The grocery-keeper noticed smoke issuing from the 
windows and ran up-stairs, but found the door locked. 
procured assistance and broke it down, when 
the room was found full of smoke, and the old man’s 
body lying on the floor burned to a crisp. The coro- 
ner’s jury returned a verdict in accordance with the 
facts above narrated. The deceased was fifty-three 
years old, a native 
and several children. 


of Germany, acd leaves a wife 


eee ~ 

An instance of heredity in crime is furnished by 
Elias Phillips, of Freetown, Mass., who recently ap- 
peared as a witness in a burglary trial, having turned 
state’s evidence. He is a preat-zrandson of 


Briggs, a notorious criminal, who was in state prison 


Malbon< 


with seven of hia sons at one time. 


Briggs’s anc 
try 


is traced back to a noted pirate in the time 
of Earl Bellamont, and his branch of the family has 
for over a century furnished noted criminals in every 
generation 
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DISAGREEING DOCTORS. 





Sensational Rough-and-Tumble Combat 
Between Two Prominent Medical Men, 
with an Alleged Unfaithful Wife as 
the Exciting Cause. 





fa ZANESVILLE, O., Sept. 17.—Dr. A. M. Sutor, of 
‘4 Newark, and Dr. J. M. Stout, of this city, came to- 
thy gether to-day to setile a diffcrence between them, 
which some two years ago resulted in a separation of 

Sutor and his family. Sutor was then living in 

‘ Newark with his wife and two children, and she says 
that, on account of his dissolute habits and failure to 
maintain the family, she left him and came to this 
city. Sutor heard that his wife had taken up with 
Dr. Stout, and was yielding unto him that which 
“Othello ’’ declares before he would consent tc, he 
would become a toad and feast upon the vapors ofa 
dungcon, or words to that effect. However this may 
be, Sutor bclicved it, and for along time has striven 
to find some positive evidence of it. He has several 
times visited this city with the avowed purpose of 


” 
s 


Sa Soe 
ne 


manhood and protccting 

THE HONOR OF HIS CHILDREN. 
Last evening he arrived in the city again, ostensibly 
for the purpose of selling drugs for a firm in Newark, 
but really, as it now appears, to meet Stout in battle, 
or as he would sometimes threaten, for putting the 
law on him. 
. This afternoon he called at the editorial room of 
baa i the Times office, which is just across the hall from 
Stout’s office, and, to rclato his sad story, he charged 
j that Stout was the author of all his misery; that he 
: had seduced his wife and disgraced himself and 
family, and broken off the last link of affection be- 
tween himeclif and his wife. “She had become per- 
fectly infatuated with him,” ho said, “and, by G—d! 
I'll have revenge.” He said that he called at her 
place of residence to-day, but his wife turned her 
back on him. “I kissed my little children,” he said, 
“and they clung around my neck just as they used 
to, but my wife 

“(TREATED ME LIKE A DOG.” 
Sutor related the whole circumstances of the separa- 
tion of himsclf and his wife,and became very much ex- 
cited and flew into a terrible rage while relating his 
story. When ho was about at the end of his tale he 
heard fuotsteps dh tho stairs leading to the hall, and 
looking out, said, ‘: Thero sho is now.” Then taking 
another stcp into tho hall, tipped his hat, and with 
all tho sarcasm ho could command bowed low and 
said, ‘‘How do you do, madam?” It was his wife, 
but she made no reply, but went on toward Dr. 
Stout’s door and entcrod, when Stout turned and 
at said, “ By G—d, sho has gone into the office of that 
dial old right before my eycs!”’ 

Sutor advanced toward tho door, cursing and mum- 
bling over somcthing, and stood near the door for a 
} few minutcs, whon his wifo and Stout emerged. Bit- 
Sat ter epithets were used by each of them, when they 

aE finally came to blows and 
ig A TERRIBLE COMBAT FOLLOWED. 

+ Sutor struck Stout over the head with # cane, and 
Stout in return knocked Sutor down with his re- 
| volver. He regained his feet and they went at it © 
i 
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again, and for a few minutes the contest was bloody 
and determined, Sutor in the meantime getting the 
worst of it. 

During the melee the revolver was discharged, the 
ball striking the wall pretty high up, and glancing off, 
struck the ceiling and fell to the floor. The report of 
the revolver drew a large crowd, among whom was 
Policeman Stitt, who separated the combatants and 
marched them both off to tke station-house. They 
were both considerably cut about the Lead, and 
Sutor’s hand was bleeding profusely He says it is 
from a pistol wound. 

Stout was subsequently released on bail. He as 
serts that Sutor is laboring under a hallucination, 
and that there is no truth in thestory that Sutor tells 
about Mrs. Sutor and himself; but Sutor claims that 
he has indubitable proof of their illicit love. In any 
event, this is not the end, and it will surprise no one 
to eee it terminate in something still more tragical. 


A Deserted Husband’s Hard Luck. 


* Hawtey, Pa., Sept, 20.—Hesley Meyers of Salem 
Township, this county, used to be a local preacher. 
His wife eloped, the other day, with Isaac Mann, a 
farm hand. Meyers determined on following the 
pair. Having noready money, he started for Scran- 
ton with a cow, which he intended to sell. On Hun- 
ter’s Range, three miles beyond Hollisterville, he met 
Al. Compton, a notorious person in the neighborhood. 
Compton offered Meyers $40 for his cow, $20 in cash. 
Meyers accepted the offer, and was paid the $20. 
Compton them proposed that they gotothe Union 
House, kept by Byron Simrell,in Lackawanna county, 
near the Wayne county line. This house has been the 
place of many crimes. It is believed that many of the 
outrages that have been perpetrated around Hollis- 
terville and its neighborhood for the past twenty 
years were planned in it. It came into notoriety 
during the late Hollisterville masked burglary trials 
in Honesdale. The main point in the defence of 
Squire Hollister,George Burns, Fanny Van Gorder, 
and W. A. Meyers was that the real criminals were 
Frank Bailey and J. A. Stanton, the matn witnesses 
for the prosecution. These persons were proved to 
be habitues of the Union House, and made it their 
rendezvous on the night of Nov. 8, 1878, when the 
Hollisterville masked robbery, arson, and attempted 
murder was committed at the house of T. H. Baker. 
There have been several mysterious disappearances 
travelers in the region of Hunter’s Range. 

Compton detained Meycrs at the saloon until late 
at night. Meyers had drank several times, Comp- 
ton pouring the whisky each time, and handing it to 
him. When Compton went away from the place 
Meyers was stupidly drunk in a chair. The next 
morning he was found dead. There was no money on 
his person, although he had placed the $20 in his 
pocket. A post-mortem examination revealed that 
Meyers had died of corrosive poison, and a coroner’s 
jury, on Thursday, found a verdict charging Compton 
and Simrell with causing Meyers’ death. Compton 
was arrested yesterday. 


Acard sharperin the wake of a circus swindled Mr. 
Baylis out cf $10, at Plain City, Ohio. Mr, Baylis 
drew a corn-knife from under his blouse and instantly 
killed the gambler. 
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CHAPTER VE. 
(Continued. ) 


Soon the requisite officers arrived and seized the consul 


immediately, who protested his innocence. 

But the pistol found in his pocket was a damning proof 
of his guilt. 

The consul bent his head, an4 let himse!l? be taken away 
without resisting. 

* Fatality—fatality “’ murmured he, sighing. 


Mrs. Vandyke was weeping over the corpse of her father 


when they came to ask her to go to the court. 

Asfor Irene, mad with terror, she rushed through the 
servants’ room at the time of the arrest of her father, and 
ran frantically into the street. 

Long time she wandered at hazard, without knowing 
where she was goify. Night came on. At last she re- 
turned instinctively to Hudson street. Gaston was wait- 
ing, a prey toaterrible anxiety. He wished to question 
her. But Irene, without answering him, trembling all 
over, repeated without ceasing: “* Killed! killed!) Oh, 
tather! father!” 


CHAPTER VII. 
KIDNAPPING, 

After a refreshing sleep Irene told Gaston the details of 
the horrible murder, and also confessed to him, with 
many maidenly blushes, how the flend Vandyke had taken 
her to Colorado for her health, and there attempted, again 
and again, her virtue. 

* But L was always worthy of you, my friend,” the 
noble girl added. 

_ She extended her hand, which her sweetheart covered 
with kisses, asking at the same time pardon for having 
doubted her. 

The assassination in Second avenue was, however, the 
chief subject just then. 

‘* Vour father is innocent,” said Gaston. 

“Yes; he is innocent,” repeated the young girl ina 
strange voice. ‘ But who killed the old many?’ 

“Think, Irene; try to remember. Is there not in the 
apartment where the crime was committed other doors 
than that by which your father entered 

‘Ves: there are two others: one by which the father of 
Mrs. Vandyke came.” 

** And thesecond *" 

“The second communicated with a series of rooms 
which led to the apartments of Mr. Vandyke.” 

‘Well, then, why might it not he this monster himself, 
who killed his father-in-law, to prevent him from speak- 
ing?’ 

**Palmost believe if.’ replied she; “the more so, as 
before the accident I thought T heard a noise near that 
door, whieh, if E remember rightly, was thrown open 
when they arrested my father.” 

“You remember nothing more ** 

“No; Trushed out and returned to his house, after hav- 
ing wandered a long time without knowing where IT was 
yoing.”’ 

Jor some minutes Gaston seemed to be thinking deeply. 
At last he said: 

“The situation 
father; but how: 

We will jeave them awhile and return to the house on 
Second avenue. In the chamber where the murder we 
have described was committed, the corpse of the old inan 
lies extended on a bed. Four wax tapers are burning 
around the body. Mrs. Vandyke, kneeling, her head rest- 
ing on the mortal remains of her father, is praying and 
weeping, motionless as a statue. Suddenly she arouses 
herself; confused, she looks about her, still doubting of 
the crime; but, alas! the reality is there! cruel, in- 
exorable | 

She bends over the inanimate and bloody form of the 
victim, sobbing violently. 

Soon a servant comes to remind her that she must go to 
the magistrate’s. And, throwimg a black veil over her 
head, she quickly leaves the house. 

In the office of the magistrate the courage of this heroic 
woyan was equal to her sentiment of duty. They could 
obtain no confession from, her, She remained silent on all 
that concerned Irene, her father and Dr. Billings. 

‘I know nothing—I have seen nothing,” she said. And, 
believing the examination over, she was going to leave, 
when the magistrate called her back. 

7 ask your pardon, madame,” he said to her, * to 
renew your grief, but [ must question you, also, on the 
subject of the murder committed yesterday at your 
house.’ 

For all response the unhappy woman burst into des- 
pairing sobs. 

In the presence of this great anguish, the magistrate 
waited, moved and compassionate. When her tears had 
subsided, he continued : 

* An accusation Was ade yesterday by your husband, 
against Mr. Birmingham, who was taken, it appears, 1n 
the act. What do you know of this murder committed in 
your presence °”’ 

‘Ab! sir—sir 

“Your father and you, were your backs turned to the 
dvor through which the assassin entered ¥° : 

‘No, sir; we were opposite to it. The maxistrate 


is very grave. We must save your 


”» 


consulted some papers. os 

* Your father was shot in the neck, was he not?” 

‘1 do not know; Lonly saw him fall.” 

* The doctor, who visited the corpse, and the two wit 
nesses aftirm the fact,.”? concluded the judge. 

* Was there no other person with you’ resumed he. 

‘ Yes, sir: Miss Birmingham.” 

‘The daughter of the accused *” 

* Ves.’ 

* Where is she Y° 

‘IT do not know; she disappeared the day of her father = 
arrest.”’ 

‘We must give orders to search for her,” commanded 
the magistrate to his officer. 

‘On your soul and conscience madame,’ said his honor, 
, notwithstanding appearances, do you believe that the 
consul is guilty ¥’ 

At this, question, which addressed itself directly to her 
honor, the woman hesitated. : 

The magistrate was obliged to repeat his question. 

Then a secret voice, the voice of conscience, vibrated in 
the soul of Mrs. Vandy ke 

** No,” 


she said, ** ne, i do not believe it.” 


| 
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| 
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| some genuine tears. 





On returning to her home she found there all the prepa- 
rations for a funeral 
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'@LIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


If Vandyke did not lie about the death, he insulted it | 


by his hypocritical tears. 

The assassin weeping over his victim; it was the wolf 
pitying the lamb he had just devoured. Without relating 
here the particulars of the interment. we will say, that 
the miserable wretch played his horrible rule to the last, 
and that everybody was deceived by his false grief. 

He wished to go further, even, and deceive his wife 
who, on their return from the cemetery had shut herself 
in her room. 

Vandvke approached her, cautiously: 

‘God is my witness,’’ he said, *‘ that 1 would give all 
my fortune for your father to be still alive.” 

Mrs. Vandyke made hiin no answer, and he continued: 

‘We did not agree very well, he and I, itis true; but I 


| know how to appreciate bis loyal and soldier-like frank- 
| ness: as much as you, dear wife, I loved that old soldier.” 


And the tiger, by force of will, succeeded in shedding 

“ Yes, yes,’ resuinced he, ‘* [ will avenge his death, and 
the wrtech, Birmingham—" 

This name produced on Mrs. Vandyke, the effect of an 
thunderbolt. She quickly raised her head. 

‘Dry your tears,my dear,’ Vandyke pursued, auda- 
ciously, ** and we will unite in avenging your father '"" 

At the same time he advanced toward the poor woman, 
as though to embrace her. 

Mrs. Vandyke, shuddered and drew back, as though she 
had stepped on a viper, and looked fixedly at her hus- 
band. : 

Under her tlashing eye he became disconcerted, and 
soon invented a pretext for leaving the room. 

The courageous woman—had she theu guessed the true 
assassin of her father * 

& oe * * * 

On the night following these sad events, towards two 
o’clock in the morning, Gaston exhausted bv fatigue, 
begged Agatha, the doctor's servant, to watch over Irene, 
and retired himself to his own apartments to get a very 
much needed repose. 

Notwithstanding his desire to be near Irene, Gaston 
was obliged to take this resolution: for, after the arrest 
of Dr. Billings, his apartments had been locked up, save 
the one that Miss Irene occupied 

After a feverish crisis Irene lay sleeping on the bed, ail 
dressed. Near her, Agatha xat sleeping also, by the dim 
light of a lamp almost out. 

Suddenly, the door turned on its hinges. A man en- 
tered, and placing himself before the maid, salto her 
in a low voice: 

‘If you stir, you are dead.”’ J 

Mute with terror, the poor woman perceived 
other men who, after gagging Irene, carried her off. 

She tried to cry out: no sound issued from her throat. 

A few moments after, the wheels of a carriage were 
heard outside. 

Assembling all her strength and energy, Agatha, when 
they Idft her alone, rushed out of the chamber, down the 
stairs, and made for the door to the street to call for help. 
A hand fell heavily on her shoulder. she felt the cold steel 
of a pistol on her forehead. She knew no more, for she 
feil in a swoon. 


two 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE SKARCH AFTER THE UNKNOWN. 

Early or the morning following these events, Gaston, 
who was much refreshed by his night's sleep, hastened 
to see Irene again, to arrange over matters with her. 

In Hudson street he perceived a great crowd before the 
door of Dr. Billings. 

** What is the matter here?” he demanded, anxiously. 

The words, * assassination”? and ‘kidnapping’ were 
murmured in his ear. 

Without stopping to hear any more, Gaston pushed his 
way through the crowd, and rushed into the apartments 
of the doctor. 

He went straight to the chamber of Irene, and knocked 
at the door. No response. 

‘She is sleeping,” thought he: stepping softly, he 
pushed the docr slightly ajar, and looked in. 

The bed wax empty; the furniture was all in confusion, 
and on a chair he perceived a woman, who was weep” 
ing. 

At this spectacle his heart ceased to beat: then he be- 
gan calling frantically for Irene. 

At his cries, the woman who was crying raised her 
head, recognized him, and fell at his feet. It was Agatha. 

** Pardon! pardon!” she said; ‘I swear to you that 
it was not my fault!” 

* Where is Irene?’ demanded the young man, 

* Do not kill me! do not kill me! I will be quiet!” This 
was all that Gaston could get from Agatha, who seemed 
sort of silly. 

But what had become of Irene’ What infernal mys 
tery hovered over that house ? ‘ 

Who to question * 
Was no one else. : 

Gaston thought for a moment that his reason was leav- 
ing him also. But his courage soon returning, he ran out 
to get some information. 

The neighbors, and even those in the house knew noth- 
ing about it, and lost themselves in conjectures. 

All search being fruitless, Gaston left it to justice to 
act, ahd returned to his home. 

* T know it all, I understand it all,” said Gaston to him- 
self. *‘ Yes, this is some more infamy of that villain who 
pursues us. Oh, for the proofs! the proofs! where will 1 
find the proofs! My God ! my God ! you, who see my de- 
spair, will you not come to my aid, to me who alone re- 
mains to struggle? Will you not bring some light mto 
this dreadful chaos?” 

‘This prayer gave him courage: it fortified the heart, 
and gave him a little hope. 

His confidence in God strengthened his soul, ance in 
place of awaiting events, he remembered the proverb, 
** God helps them, who help themselves,”’ and threw him- 
self h_artily in the midst of the struggle, decided to perish 
rather than withdraw. 

Persuaded that this same blow came from Vandyke, he 
set out for the house of the latter. 

Unfortunately, he could not see the merchant, whom he 
counted on intimidating. 

The wretch expected this visit, no doubt, for he sent 


word that, in the grief that crushed him, he could re 
no one. 


Agatha seemed to be mad, and there 


ceive 


This did not discourage Gaston. With an energy and 
activity Which one would never have believed him capa- 
ble of, he began to work with all his might, and struck, 
without gettang discouraged, at every failure. 

First, he went tothe Tombs and asked to see Dr. Bil. 
lings. Impossible; and Mr. Birmingham, could he speak 
with him: He wrote this time to the magistrate. 
same answer. 

At this moment, the father of Lrene, was in the office 
of the magistrate, undergoing an examination concerning 
the murder on Second avenue. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Af Erie, Weed county, Col., Walter Risley was shot by 


Qs ae 
aman called” Sandy.’ in a quarrel over a game of cards 
and fatally wounded on the 22nd. 
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trian Humbug Generally. 
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By PAUL PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for THE PoLick GAZETTE. } 


Among the mzeny peculiarities which strike one in New 
York, none has ever hit ine heavier than the aptitude | 
which the great city has tor dropping its own business 
and attending to trifles. 

You can see this any dav inthe street. Ifa firm 1s get- 
ting a safe in through the second story window, it is cer- 
tain that at least a thousand citizens, men, women and 
children will halt on whatever ways through life they 
were trading at the time, to watch the «-peration. And 
they will display more anxiety about the arrival of that 
safe at its destination than they ever think of giving to 
their own domestic or business affairs. 

[f a Broadway bus horse falls down, we have an exhi- 
bition of the same insane curiosity and desire to waste 
time. <A gold-beater’s window will hold gaping hundreds 
by the hour, as the tropical snake holds the brilliantly 
plumaged bird. Sometimes one policeman, however 
uninteresting he may be, will hold you also. But this is 
irrelevant. WhatI want todemonstrate is that there is a 
feverish impulse always present in the metropolitan 
blood, which constantly incites to the creation of sensa 
tions, if they do not evolute speedily enough themselves. 

We prefer a murder, it is true, to a horse falling down, 
and a burglar getting out of the window toa safe getting 
in. But it must be something. We cannot afford to have 
a silly season as they do in London. 

Luckily, the great walking match which is now in pro- 
gress, and drawing near to its c:ose in Madison Square 
Garden, has been a truitful source of excitement during 
all the past week, as it had been for weeks previous, 

Nothing so well illustrates this very peculiarity of New 
York, this instantaneous ability to lash itself into fu ore, 
as the walk in question. For the nonce, even politics 
pale their ineffectual bonfires and the approach of the 
grand opera season, is looked upon with indifference. The 
enthusiasm extends from the Battery to Westchester, fo- 
cusing,perhaps at Park Row where the.various newspaper 
buBetin boards blazen forth hourly the score from the 
Garden. 

On change, gouty, pursy merchant between sales of 
wheat, corn and oats will make private bets on Rowell, 
Ennis or Weston, and become as interested in the discus- 
sion as if they had done nothing all their respectable 
huin-drum lives but lay around race-horse tracks, swell- 
ing the heads of stable boys with bumpers of champagne, 
in order to get points. 

In my boarding-house there is absolutely nothing talked 
ot but the race. Our landlady was once acquainted with 
a cross-eyed woman who knew Weston’s aunt, and 
therefore, by reason of this intimate acquaintanceship 
with the family, she has priority of expression in the de- 
livery of her opinions. So excited did she become this 
morning that one of the young men who is in arrears, 
boldiv asked for and obtained a second piece of steak, 
while another hall room lodger, whose indebtedness is 
only exceeded by that of Turkey, has obtained a new 
lease of life by praising Weston and blackguarding all the 
rest. 

it is needless to state that we all have bets on the result 
made out in the approved English beok style, and closely 
foliowing the quotations in the daily papers. The fast 
young man of our establishment frequents the pool-rooms 
every evening, and religiously falls up-stairs every night 
on his return. You see-he comes home full of inforina- 
tion and things. — 

It is at the pool-rooms where the legitimate chrystal- 
lized excitement is. to be seen. There can be no better 
place for the study of your bettors, who are generally 
worse a great deal than you yourself. Asa rule they are 
noisy, flashy, dirty-looking fellows. One would imagine 
that being in pool so much would make them clean and 
neat, but these pools in Twenty-eighth street and down in 
Barclay street, are not like the Biblical pools by long 
odds. If I remember correctly those lessons received in 
sunny youth on Sunday afternoon, when [ did not go fish- 
ing or chibbing chestnuts, the pools of Palestine were a 
beneficent institution. But those in New York, on walk- 
ing and other matches are just as hable to lame vou for 
life as to cure you. 

Nevertheless, there is a brisk business being done at the 
institutions in question, and although there may be a 
scarcity of money to buy bread with in this metropolis, I 
can take my aftidavil that there is an abundance with 
which to purchase green-numbered tickets and rum. 

A cloud of smoke hangs over each of these resorts, Men 
loll back in their chairs and watch the ever-changing 
figures on the black-board. Yon hear the click of the 
Paris mutual machinery mingled with the clatter of 
glasses atthe bar. Stylishly-dressed young men, with 
neck-ties as loud as a baby with the colic, and in some 
instances just as red, move through the throng picking up 
information and staking their money with all the non- 
chalanee of an hahitue of the Derby or Grand Prix. 

The readers of the GazrTTE all know what has been done 
so far. What is to be done they will all know by this tinie 
next week. [don’t say that I am now 1n possession of facts 
which bear directly on the result of the great contest, but 
I am positive in asserting that they shall not be wrested 
from me. Sooner would I die now than in years to come 
have it to think in my last hour that my injudiciously 


brain reels and the downward career 
bauchery is but too surely begun. 

That reminds me of a conundrum: Why do_ shoe- 
makers never win anything’ Beeause the first man in 
wins and the shoemaker sticks to the last. 

But still the first man in sticks to the last also. 
this? It is becoming bewildering. 
and get on more open ground. 
| THE WALKERS. 
| So far as the contestants are concerned I only Know two 
or three of them personally, but can answer for the 
| vanity, conceit and pompousness of the whole lot. They 
| wouldn't have their tents placed where it was logically 
| designed that they should be because they would then be 
| out of the admiring gaze of the ladies. How they 





How is 
J.et us take a few laps 





can 


publishing the name of the winner in the championship | 
race for the Astley belt had rushed the constituency of | 
the Gazette to that distressing state of opulence when the | 
of magnificent de- , 
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| talk and chin,and blow,and gasconade,has been evidenced 
| by the preliminary squabbles whose echoes found their 
| Way into the newspapers. 

| It seems to be a physiological fact that when a man be- 
comes a pedestrian he runs to leg and jaw. Westonisa 
| glorious example of proficiency in the exercise of both of 
| these organs. I knew him years agvu when he was the 
' midnight station-house reporter on the Sen. And he was 
| then as energetic lingually as a metallic talking-machine. 
His one subject was Edward Payson Weston. "When he 
went abroad, he did not alter the style or title of his dis- 
course. It wasstili Edward Payson Neston. Being in 
England he back-capped America in the dirtiest manner, 
and even had the temerity, so puffed up had he become 
by his Agricultural Hall victory, to continue his assaults 
on his native land even while sailing up the Bay on his 
| return. If he wins the belt I predict that he will burst, 
| as did the captive balloon in Paris. 

Ennis is really the most modest of the lot. 

Guyon is the handsomest. I wait to name the married 
lady who will become infatuated with him as was the 
case with Harriman. 

Rowell has the least to say. 

| Ennis has the most peculiar stomach. 
matches seem to vo against it. 

Hart, the colored boy from Boston, is evideutly the dark 
horse. 

I should judge from reading of a transaction in which 
he was engaged that Hazael was the most boorish. He 
was reported as having snatched a sketch in which he ap- 
neared: from the portfolio of the artist and torn it in 
twain. The artist should have immediately rejoined : 
“It is true, you British brute, that I have taken your 
head and now I will proceed to put one on you in return.” 

Norman Taylor, owing to his having changed his diet, 
or rather enlarged it from the exclusive pie to the more 
varied vegetables, has been walking experimentally. The 
ultimate effect on him is being watched eagerly by the 
scientific world. 

Krohne 1s six feet four, and therefore good for any long 
race. 
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These walking 


THE SPECTATORS. 

The action of the committee of arrangements in clearing 
out the Garden every morning between five and six 
o’clock has been a serious blow to the sporting tramp, 
whose home possesses no extraordinary attractions for 
him, if indeed he havea home. It will be remembered 
that on the occasion of the last walk some scores of seedy 
gentiemen actually lived in the Garden from the moment 
of the beginning of the walk until the ending of the same. 
This is no idle statement. I, Paul Prcewler, renowned for 
virtue and veracity, and only prohibited from obtaining 
the last medal in France on account of my sex, pronounce 
this as a fact. -I know a young man who passed through 
this terrible ordeal. He has not yet recovered from its 
effects, but in his lucid intervals he will talk sufficiently 
in a rational vein to give you an idea of his sad expeni- 
ence. I only mention his case as a warning to those who 
become too deeply interested in matters athletic, and al- 
though the committee of arrangements wére not aware of 
it when they passed the expulsion resolution, they at the 
same time performed an act of humanity, and prevented 
the digestive apparatus of nany young men from being 
irretrievably ruined. 

» When a man lives for six days on hard-boile.! ex;:8, pig’s 
feet, sandwiches, pie and pop-corn, washed down by beer 
‘the confusion and anarchy which are bound to reign in 
his stomach will put to blush the most sanguinary revo 
lution that ever varied the dull monotony of life in San 
Domingo. 

That was the diet of my unhappy friend during the en- 
tire match; and if you add to the physical disturbances 
produced by it the rheumatism you are bound to get from 
sleeping on benches and in Swiss chalet boxes, you will get 
some idea of the miserable and forlorn appearance he pre- 
sented when he emerged into the sunlight. : 

As I have intimated, his brain has become seriously 
affected. His former business is an :mpossibility, and he 
thinks seriously, if he should recover his physical health, 
of entering the professional pedestrian arena. I have ad- 
vised him strongly toward this course myself, because it 
is absolutely the only pursuit in the civilized world to-day 
which yields large returns of gate money and needs no 
brains whatever. 

In fact, brains t6 a pedestrian are what extra weights 
are toajockey. They handicap him. 

This recalls us to our first thought. The restless desire 
of New York to be awwused at any cost renders it possible 
for the stale, played out and vapid entertainment of walk- 
ing around a ring or ellipse to draw to the box office hun- 
dreds of thousands of dollars, over which the contestants 
incontinently proceed to fight like lean and hungry back- 
yard tenement-house cats over an illuminated and pu- 
trescent mackerel. 

Personally, [am opposed to the walking match. For the 
few genuine contests that we have had, the idea has ored 
a perfect storm of male and female impostors, who are 
doing unheard of distances in all parts of the country at 
this very moment. 

You don’t know who has and who has not been affected 
by the mania. The number of the female walkers is 
legion. The hotel kitchens, laundries and the restaurants 
| of New York have furnished most of them, while the rus- 
tic and poetic dairies of Westchester have been robbed of 
their heroines to please the swaggering, smoking, half- 
drunken audiences in Brewster Hall and similar places. 

Do we not all remember Mrs. Smith, the tenement house 
woman, who gave up the care of the babies to the old man 
Smith, and went into practice on a track in the room 
which took 1,792 laps to the eighth of a mile There was 
an instance where this pedestrianism, brought into full 
bloom again by the Astley Belt contest, destroyed the 
sanctity of home. I have it on the best authority that 
Smith, the husband, who, previous to this vagary of his 
wife, had always been a mild-mannered, inoffensive 
gentleman, immediately fell into the habit of taking no 
pepper in his ale, and otherwise disporting himself as one 
whose hopes were blasted. 

I have an anecdote to wind up with—a truthful one. A 
lady friend of mine, who lives ina flat up-town, adver- 
tised for a girl. A quiet, unassuming Irish lassie answer 
ed, and seemed to suit so far as appearances went. 

** Have you your references, your paper, vour character 
with you!’ asked my friend. 

**Oh, yis, mum,” was the answer. 

And she made a dive into her bosom and brought out 4 
greasy and much-folded documeut, which she passed over 
for inspection. 

It was a certificate from the managers of the walk at 
the Lady Gay Spanker Saloon,in the tewh of Cocktail, 
Nevada, stating that Mlie. Cele-tine De la Porte had done 
254 miles in six days. 
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At Martinsville, Ind., on the 16th, the trial of Greer for 
the murder of Brown ended with a verdict of acquittal. 
Mrs. Parratt, indicted as an accessory, will be tried Oct. 1. 
in Owen county, having secured a change of venue. 


On the 16th, two brothers named Burr and James 
Manus, living near Kirbyville, Mo., got into a quarre! 
about a cow, and James shot and killed Burr. A younger 

| brother then, as is stated, went home, procured a ride 
| and shot his brother James through the heart. 
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THE COACHMAN. | 





An Individual who has Lately ack | 
a Marrying Man of Soaring Ambition. | 
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BY COLONEL LYNX. 





(Written expressly for Tak Povice Gazette. } 

When I first came to New York in the early part of this 
century, and strode up Broadway with the usual shilling 
in my pocket with which all great men begin life, I par- 
ticularly admired the sleek and comfortable coachmen 
whom I saw sitting cn the boxes of their carriages. 

This admiration was purely a physical one, and was 
closely connected with a period of starvation, which I 
foresaw must befall me when that shilling was gone. 

I was not disappointed. As near as I can remember the 
shilling accomplished the possession of two or three mut- 
ton pies, and then evanesced. When hunger really did 
attack my adolescent vitals, these well-fed Jehus excited 
my admiration more than ever, and, a3 I gazed upon their 
fat chops and swelling paanches. I came to the con- 
clusion that the softest, cosiest berth in all this world of 
work was that of a liveried coachman toa swell New 
York family. 

Even now,when, although not exactly rolling in luxury 
I pass most of my time in pruning my government bonds 
of their ripe coupons, I eannot refrain from looking upon 
the coachman with a species of envy. . 

Don’t misunderstand me: I do not allude to any seedy, 
bloated night hawk cabdriver, but to the blue-coated, and 
brass-buttoned, snuff-colored and gold-laced gentlemen of 
the whip, who wear corduroys disappearing in boots 
with buft tops, and whose shining silk hats have pin- 
wheel rosette at their sides. 

They toil not, and Iam sure they have no accquaintance 
with the first principles of mule spinning, despite their 
knowledge of horses, but Solomon in all bis glory never 
had to get up like one of these. 

If he did, if the old gentleman of Mormon proclivities 
ever turned out with a long blue coat with brass buttons 
and a whip, both profane and sacred history have failed 
to record the fact. 

In those distant days to which I first alluded, the city 
coachman was not looked upon asone of the family. He 
was to all intents and purposes,a servant,and when he was 
not in the stable you could find him in the kitchen. The 
cook and he generally fell in love and married,although he 
was not averse to forming a matrimonial alliance with the 
chambermaid, if he ascertained that she had some sav- 
ings in the bank. His hfe was a perfectly blameless one, 
and was not disturbed by any romantic fancies. 

But how is it now? If we may believe the stories fur- 
nished us by the newspapers of the country, the coach- 
man of the period is marrying the young lady of the 
epoch at a most remarkable rate. It has ceased, in fact, 
to become a matter of surprise, and those fond papas who 
do not want their daughters disposed of in this way,either 
secure a Milesian with red hair, scrub nose, freckled wife 
and seven children,or give up keeping a stable altogether. 

So when I read of a dashing whip eloping with some 
languishing blonde or sparkling brunette, in true New 
York Lelge, style, my admiration for the craft becomes 
all the stronger. 

They demonstrate that like all other driving fellows 
they know how to get along in the world. 

It has never been ascertained why maidens of high de- 
yree look so kindly upon the men of horses. This isa 
deep social problem which 1 mean to study out one of 
these days. ‘ 

You never hear of them falling in love with the 
gardener, or the man who makes the fires, but 1t 18 al- 
ways the coachman, and sometimes a negro coachman, 
too, who kindles the flame of love in their hearts. [I have 
an idea that the liveried heroes give them an inordinate 
amount of “ tafty,” telling them perhaps of their good 
family and how misfortune has made it necessary for 
them to give up their own four-in-hand and handle the 
reins for some one else. 

You get a good-looking young fellow, neat and cleanly 
shaven, pouring this sort of thing into the pink sea-shell 
ear of Julia as he drives her slowly through the park, and 
the consequences are nearly always amatory. He is like 
Vice in the couplet. She first endures, then pities, and 
then embraces. 

No one can blame him for giving up the halter for the 
altar, the bridle existence for the bridal tour. He has 
nothing to lose and everything to gain going in double 
harness. If the old man relents, he becomes a happy 
groom; if the old man holds out he is no better or worse 
off than a young man ought to be with a pretty wife. 

When she becomes a little suiky he can console himself 
by the reflection that it’s his phzton, and that no man 
gets through matrimonial life without hitches. 

Since fifty years ago the coachman has become more 
important in another respect. You can’t shoot him now 
with impunity. The case of the bank teller at Montclair 
is proof of this. The Grand Jury have found a true bill 
against him, and he will have to stand a trial for murder 
is that most uncomfortable state under such circum- 
stances—New Jersey. 

Every man has his trials, but if ever I have one for 
murder, I pray that my man will be sensible enough to 
live, up tothe moment of the tragedy. in some state where 
you stand a reasonable chance of acquittal. That reminds 
me that you very seldom hear of a coachman committing 
amurder. Farm hands, hostlers, and gentlemen of that 
kidney figure-in the annals of.crimson crime, but it is not 
often that the net of Justice catches the-hero of: this 
sketch. I lay it to his peaceful, placid life, and the moral 
rumination he has a chance to indulge in while waiting, 
stiff as a plaster-of-Paris image, upon his box for his 
people to come out of Stewart’s, or Grace Charch, as the 
case may be. 

Some coachmen never leave the box, or move, or wink 
while they are on it. ButI don’t likethem. I prefer the 
nore sociable fellows who get down to stretch their legs 
ence in a while, and who disappear in the corner tavern 
for a mip to keep out the cold. These jolly dogs will get 
together on the sunny side of the street and swap stories, 
They know all about Mrs. A.’s sudden departure for 
Europe, and why she went, and can tell you the cause of 

Mr. B. having to do away with his own establishment and 
hire a coupe by the month from the coachman. 


If ever I start a scandalous paper in which the secrets 


of society shall be dressed up like important cable news- 
1 am going to make friends with all the coachmen. They 
are absorbents of family secrets, and what they don’t 
know they cap readily obtain from the cook or the up- 
stairs maid. 

In nearly all the prominent divorce suits, both in this 
country and abroad, the coachman has played an impor- 
tant part: as witi.ess. It has been he who has too fre- 


| dressed, well-fed, and, whether he marries the cook or 


tective association, and bis annual dance. In summer he 
is atthe watering p'aces. He is always well-housed, well” 


his yovng mistress, he is a lucky dog. 


WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


Sothern at the Park—Daly’s Dead Failure 
at his Pretty New Theatre.—Olive 
Logan’s Brilliant Effort.—The Band- | 
manns.—Fechter’s Widows,—-Loaning 
Dead Heads.—Gossip. 
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‘The Crushed Tragedian * produced at the Park last 
Monday always struck me as being one of Sothern’s fun- 
niest creations. But it wasn't as funny this time—I am 
speaking simply of its effect upon myself—as the first sea- 
son when our friend the Count Joannes, fancying himself 
libelled by the woe-begone, make-up prayed the Courts 
for an injunction. Perhaps Sothern is waning: or may 
be Iam becoming sated with stage humor. It is difficult 
for me to laugh now, and the more I see of plays and 
players the more I am convinced that we have fallen on 
pessimistic days 
* &# & # 
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I noticed that no one laughed at Daly’s on Wednesday 
night of last week, although the very nature of the bill 
showed that it had been intended originally as a scream- 
er. The theatre is certainly very pretty, handsome.y set 
off with subdued colors arranged with exquisite taste. 
But all praise stops. there. For his opening bill ‘* Gus ” 
Daly gave a cultured, elegant, fashionable New York 
audience a lot of hog-wash and dramatic swill that would 
‘be rejected by the selecting committee of a Maine Amateur 
Charade Party. ‘‘ Newport’? wasa failure in both its 
Parisian and London careers, and was certainly the dead- 
est kind of a failure here. No redeeming trait—no gleam 
of promise—no dramatic excuse to plead for the mon- 
strosity. Olive Logan fixed it up for New York. O'ive 
had better remain among the crags of Wales with that 
Cardiff giant of a literary husband, and leave theatre 
work alone. Now the programme ever passed rehearsal 
is what bothers me. It’s too mean a management to 
allow the hypothesis that they were all drunk on initia- 
tory champagne. There is absolutely no explanation ex- 
cept that incipient histrionic insanity which was detected 
at the Olympic when Daly produced ** L’Assommoir.”’ If 
Mr. Daly c*n make no better exhibit, no more promising 
palance et of experience than this, he had better shut 
up shop; go to driving the reluctant mule,or criticising 
other people's work, which I assure him is much easier 
than doing any yourself. He was not wedded to his fail- 
ure, for I see he announces ** Divorce.” 
* @ #@ @ " * *# & & * * @4 @ 
The hardware drama at the Standard, where the Band- 
mans have been playing with the bonded warehouse 
company, still flourishes. -They have at last recognized 
the ** Narcisse-ity ’’ of a change of bill. ‘‘ Hamlet’’ next 
week. 
* *# &@ & 
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The Fechter widow in Paris has spunk. If she has 
never been divorced from the great actor I can’t see the 
ground for Lizzie Price’s merriment, who is reported as 
having said, ‘‘ Why this woman makes me laugh.’ The 
letters of administration are to be contested, more tor the 
putpose of establishing the first wife’s position and legiti- 
macy of the children than for acquiring any property. 
Fechter is said to have died under a cloud of debts. 

* &@ & @ * * 8 & * 2 & # 
“Mr. Hofele has given his name to the Olympic. This 
may bring a change of luck which I sincerely trust may 
be the case. Hofele deserves success. ‘* Benighted,” a 
dramatization of one of Farjeon’s novels, has been the bill 
the past week. They have a bar now at the theatre. Mr. 
Henriques, the plenipotentiary of the Folly Theatre, met 
Colonel Garnett, the gentlemanly press agent of 
** Hofele’s*’ there the other evening, and said, ‘* By the 
way, colonel, can I loan you 300 dead-heads for to-night? 
I have that surplus on hand.”’ [ don’t know whether the 
colonel wanted them, but it’s woth mentioning as being 
a new business, 

* & & 
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The French “ boutfers”’ at the Fifth Avenue have main- 
tained the high level of popularity they struck on the 
opening hight. It is something tiat ‘ Graus”’’ upon the 
people. ‘* La Perichole’* was given on Wednesday even- 
ing, a tremendous house being present. 

* * © & * 2 & & * * & & 

At Chickering Hall, on Thursdav evening, Carlotta Patti 
appeared in concert. She has a fresh, bird-like voice still 
that re-awakens the pleasant memories of her former trip 
to this country. It is Patti’s intention to put a belt of song 
about the globe, and then retire on her laurels. That was 
droll about Nicolini being .t her wedding. Guess he 
wanted a short loan. 

* &£*£ & 
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Tony Pastor has followed Abbott at the Grand Opera 
House. Tony is not as g00d a singer as Abbott, but he 
draws. He will soon appear at his Broadway Theatre. 

* # &@ # * &* & & * # & & 

** Rescued "’ still haunts the boards at Booth’s. 

cault ic keeping it on for spite. 
e¢ *# @ & * *# 8 @ * *# @ @ 

Nothing new to say of Niblo’s. It’s the old, old story of 

jamming them in and turning them away. ‘ Enchant 


ment’s.”’ 
* * * 


Bouci- 


* * © q: 8 &.-4 


“The Chowder’’ is the dish.at Harrigan and Hart’s 
Comique, even in these oyster months. It’s a good laugh 
from beginning to end. Go and see it: have some: and 
shake your blues. 

*»* * td e * * *& 5 * * &@ & 

That wasn’t bad of the street boy who, on being asked a 
few geographical questions, said that Washington was 
a-straddle of a horse up in Union Square, and that ** Lon- 
don’ was over in the Bowery, near Harry Miner's. 

* *# @ & * * © & * * @ @ 

Shiel Barry plays Gaspard, the Miser, in ‘* The Chimes 
of Normandy,”* in London. 

e* * # @ * *# # @ s* «# © @ 

A burlesque by Mr. H. J. Byron, entitled 
Hernani; or, the Fatal Penny Whistle,’ has been pro- 
duced at the Gaiety Theatre, London, with Messrs. Terry 
and Royce and Miss E. Farren in the principal parts. 

* *# # #@ * @# *® @ . * * *# @ 


Mr. John 8. Clarke has reappeared at the Hayimarketas 


de Boots in ** A Widow Hunt.”’ 


* # @ @ * e* @ @ * * # @ 


piston, who is simply ho. « bigue, is engaged at the close of 
M. Riviere’s season for a tour in the United States.— 
| London Hornet. 





* * * & * *# # @ 


| Some changes has been made in the cast with which 


quently driven madame along the road of ruin, and his | ** L’Assommoir "is to be reproduced at the Ambigu- 


story has always been interesting. Of what good isa 
close Carriage if the coachman is communicative? Some 


| Comique, Paris. Madame Helene Petit having been re- 
| called to the Odeon, the ro/-+ of Gervaise will be assumed 


high-toned ladies have found this out when it was too | by Mile. Lina Munte, who had played it with success in 


late. 


In this city the coachman has his club, his mutual pro- 


| Brussels, Lyons, and Marseilles: Mile. Gabrielle Gauthier 
is to be the new Virginia. 


| Campbells are coming.”’ 


** Handsome | 


Dr. Pangloss in the ** Heir-at-Law”’ and Major Wellington | 


Mr. Howard Reynolds, a performer ou the cornet-a- | 
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* * *# * * # * #* ‘ * * 
Aberle’s Tivoli languishes for lack of patronage. 
* 2+ # # ee *# @& * * @ @ 


What they should play at the Union Square, ‘‘ The 


* # # # es * # & © 3. @¢..% 


Jenny Hughes isgoing to appear at the Olympic in the 
“French Spy.’’. There will bea ballet with Bonfanti. 
44 MarQuis OF LORGNETTE. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 


At Bayo’ Chico, La.,a shooting atfray occurred between 
Messrs. Fort and Dossman. Neither of the principals 
were hurt, but two by-standers were shot—Edward W. 
Grimm being instantly killed and Richard Nash danger- 
ously wounded. 


Tue Rev. J. S. Anderson’s immorality resulted in his ex 

pulsion from a pastorate at Charles City, lowa. He then 
opened an office as physician, but the people would not 
tolerate him in any professional capacity, and a masked 
mob drove him out of town. 


Wits CrvtcHFIFLp (colored), who was sentenced to 
two years on the Cape Fear and Yadkin Valley Railroad, 
N. C., made a break on the 18th for the woods, and was 
shot down by the guard. The authorities tendered the 
body to his family who lives in the neighborhood. 


Euisaa Gries said in a prayer meeting at Little York, 
Ind., that he was wholly prepared todie. (ieorge Jones 
called him out of doors a few minutes afterward and 
killed him with a knife. It is conjectured that Jones 
thought Grimes, professing readiness, might as well die at 
once, for no other motive has been discoverei. 


Jox Pentz took a ritie to his wedding, at Mark’s Gap, 
Texas. The sexton tried to persuade him to leave it at 
the door on entering the church, but he persisted in carry- 
ing it across his shoulder as he walked with the bride up 
the aisle to the altar rail. His explanation was thata 
rival suitor had threatened to kill him on this occasion, 
and he meant to be prepared for defense. 


GEORGE TRUMAN, JR,, clerk of the court of quarter ses- 
sions, of Philadelphia, was assaulted on the 22nd, by A. 
A. Shissler, a clerk in the naval office. The two men with 
others had been drinking together, and had quarrelled 
overa game of cards. After the party dispersed Shissler 
followed Truman up the street and committed the assault, 
Truman lies in a critical condition. 


At Cheyenne, W. T,, on the 18th, Doc Middleton was 
sentenced in the district court to five years in the Ne- 
braska penitentiary, on the charge of grand larceny in 
stealing horses from the Carey Bros. Two other indict- 
ments were thrown out of court-on a compromise by 
which he pleaded guilty. This clears him of charges in 
Wyoming, but all his Nebraska crimes are yet to be ac- 
counted for. 


Tur Rev. W. C. Ferriday was pastor of a Presbyterian 
church at Bethlehem, Pa., until three yearsago, when he 
resigned in order to make a tour in the old world. He 
found life in Paris so attractive that he still stays there, 
and so misleading that his conduct has become unlike 
whataclergyman’s should be. The facts have been offi’ 
cially reported to his Presbytery, and his name is no 
longer on the roll. - 

On the 19th a coroner’s jury, after three days’ sitting 
found a verdict to the effect that Hadley Meyers, the 
farmer found dead in his chair on the morning of Sept. &, 
with the door open and his pockets rifled, at the Hunter’s 
Range Hotel, near Dunnings, Pa., was drugged by liquor 
furnished by Byron Simerell, the landlord, and adminis- 
tered by R. Y. Compton, who had sold Mevers a cow the 
day before. 


At Omaha, Neb.. on the 16th, J. Harry Williams, a mag- 
netic doctor, was arrested on the charge of raping Mrs. 
Kammerling while she was at his office on a professional 
visit. He made her believe it was necessary to disrobe 
and he rubbed down on magnetic principles, and then 
took advantage of her situation and accomplished his 
object, after a desperate struggle on her part, as she 
claims. 


At Cooperstown, N. Y., on the 19th, Myron A. Buel, con- 
victed of the outrage on and murder of Catharine Maria 
Richards, aged fourteen, in her father’s bull-pen, at Plain- 
field, Otsego county, was resentenced to be executed on 
Friday, Nov. 14th. His counsel are carrying the case to 
the court of appeals. 
to assert his innocence. If guilty, he is one of the most 
remarkable and self-possessed criminals of the age. 


Eis Jonnson, arrested at Fort Wayne, Ind., on the 
16th, for enticing little girls into his shop and taking im- 
proper liberties with them, was fined $36 for assault and 
battery. This makes his bill so far nearly $200. It is said 
that Johnson has received an anonymous letter telling 
him if he did not leave the city in twenty-four honrs he 
would be a dead man. Enraged fathers have handed to- 
gether, and say that when the law gets throngh with 
Johnson they will undertake to do justice, either by kill- 
ing him or subjecting him to a surgical operation which 
will effectually cure him of his base propensities. 


F. Fleitz, a young man of Martinsville, Ind., while in- 
toxicated on the 15th, in Keek’s saloon, quarreled with 
William Lenanear, the bar-tender, over a game of pool. 
Fleitz was induced to leave the room, but, after filling his 
pockets with rocks and tying one in his handkerchief as a 
slung-shot, lay in wait for Lenanear, who closed up and 
started home about twelve -o’clock. Fieitz followed, 
cursing him. Tenanear repeatedly warned him to desist. 
Fleitz finally threw a stone, which missed Lenanear. 
Immediately five shots were heard. When people near 
ran up both men were found struggling in the gutter. 
Fieitz expired ir 4 few minutes. Lenanear gave hiinself 
up. Public sympathy is with Lenanear, as Ficitz seduced 
the former's sister about a year ago, frequently boasted of 
it, and was considered a bad character. 





| CHARLES Brown and William Harrington, intimate 
| friends, of 15734 Stanton street, took their wives to High 
Bridge on the Fourth of July. There they drank beer, and 
| because Mrs. brown drank too much Brown said that ie 
would punish her. Soon after the return home a heavy 
fall was heard in Brown’s rooms, and Mrs. Brown was 
found unconscious on the floor and her skull was frac- 

tured. She died soon afterward. Brown wastried onthe 
22nd, in the General Sessions, on the charge of ki'ling his 
wife. The tesiimony for the defense was that Mry. Brown 
approached her husband and he pushed her aside. She 
fell backward to the floor, and her skull was fractured. 


Buel remains firm, and continues. islature of the State for K 


**the jury stands in this case eleven to one for conviction. 
1f one obs——”’ 

**Tam the man who stood out,’ interrupted the fourth 
jvror, Edward Faulkner, formerly an officer of the cour!. 
**} could not see any evidence that would justify the con- 
viction of the prisoner.” ; 
“IT presume,” Judce Gildersleeve rejoined, ‘it is the 
old case of the eleven obstinate men against one reascn- 
able man. The jury is discharged from the further con- 
sideration of the case. The fourth juror is discharged 
from attendance hereafter.”’ 





Cohen and Conway, the Boston detectives, who con- i 
spired to rob and fire a railroad depot for the purpose cf 

shifting the crime on some cne else, and other devilish 

schemes, have been sent to prison for four years 

each, 





ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for eac!: 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisement. 
of a questionable character accepted. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





Parlors and Shootin, Gallery with Ball Room an. 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24; 26, 30 and 32 Housto, 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Oven a!’ 
the year round... Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
professionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
Great novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
assing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Cancert every Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 





MEDIOAL. 








; 


LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
4 only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 882 
Broadway, New York. 


ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
speedy Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Any Druggist has the ingredients. Address Davipson & Co. , 
738 Nassau street, New York. 


eatlhcneaertnatig mr tncen strona trategte cae-eimensnneaaaei roan 


A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

loss of Manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that wit, cure 
OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 

y a missionary in South America. Senda selt- tdréssed 

ae _* the Rev. Joskrn T. Inman, Station D, New 
ork City. 


AN’S MISSION on Barth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
Vi tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the reinoval of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to maryiuge overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage statips. Address 
SKCRATARY, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





OCUTA Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. 
ous imitations, ‘none genuine unless having * Docuta”’ 
on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. ° 





~ WENANCIAL. 
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$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every month. Book sent free explainin 
everything. ddress Baxter & Go 7 Wal 
Street, New York. 


Bankers 





GOOD PLAN,—The most protitable way for dealing 
(hin stocks is by combining many orders and re-opera- 
ting then as a whole, dividing profits pro rata among the 
shareholders, according to the inarket, Each customer 
thus secures all the advantage of immense capital and 
experienced skill, and can use any amount from $10-to 
$10,000 or more, with equal roportionate success. ‘*New 
York Stock Reporter’? and new circular mailed free. 
Full information for any one to operate successfully, 
Lawrence & Co., 57 Exchange Place, New York. 


> mn 
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LOTTERIES. 








I Picasa STATE LOTTERY COMPANY, 





This Institution was regularly incorporated by the Leg- 

; ducational and Charitable pur. 
poses, in 1868, FOR THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIVE Yirars, to 
which contract the inviolable taith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,000,000, to which it has since added a 


reserve fund of $350,000, Ir NEVER SCALKS OR ¥OSTPONES. 
ag Pitas Grand Distribution, New Orleans, Octo- 


1,857 prizes; total, $110,400 ; capitals, $30,000 
$10,000, $5,000, etc. 100,000 tickets, we (2) dollars ; 
halves, one ($% dollar. Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN, P. 0: 
Box 692, New Orleans, La.; or same person at 319 Broad - 
way, New York. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 





2 TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 fr 
5 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. ane 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at MaRK Maven’s 100 Ful 0 
Street, New York. , — 


a 


2f2@Q2 A WEEK in your own town: Terms and $5 ¢ ntfit 
$66 free. Address H. Hauuetr & Co., Portient’ welne 


SCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9e. Cata- 
\) logue, 3. Vietor Renis & Co., Chigage, Til. 


$7 6) AWEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
e = outfit free. Address Tkvr & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
NALSE Mustache and pack of Genuine rene Playin 
vA ' ( i ine French Playing 
I Cards, 25 cents. W. Sizer, New Haven, Coun. — 
] RS. DYER & GRINDLE cure al! diseases brought on by 
mndiscretion, medical and surgical. Rece; tion roonls 
and ottice, 47 West 13th street, near 6th avenue. 


Pee Conquest of Mlassans, a tale of provincial life, by 
Kinile Zola. One volume, paper cover. Price. 75 cent= 
. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa. : 

J EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription Agents 

who have not already sent us their names and ad. 

dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 


YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 

4 Street. The largest and tinest assortment of Diamond 

Kar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearts, Cats’ Eyes 

Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower than 
any other house. 


VENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 


J card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 





The jury deliberated fur two hours, and then they an- 
nounced that they could not agree. 

** Gentlemen,’ Judge Gildersleeve said, “I never before 
saw so many disagreements in this court as have occurred 
in the present term. No matter how simple the cases are, 

there is a daily disagreement, keeping the court open far 
| beyond the usual hour, and subjecting every one connect- 

ed with it to annovance, but, what is far miore important, 
impeding the administration of justice. 
prehend how twelve reasonable men can disagree obsti- 
| nately every day as to the meaning of facts that are put 
| before all in the samme light.” 
| **Your Honor,” the foreman said, evidently nettled. 


I cannot com- | 


when held to the light. Warranted to‘suit. Full playi 

rd 2 . Ve . a ne 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid) J 
| Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. . 2 


UDGE for Yourseif.—By sending 35 cents with ace 
| @F height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by Te 

turn mail a correct photoyrraplh: of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. 


y me iu ‘ Address W. § 
| FP. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. — 
ERRY THOMAS’ Bar-‘Tenders Guide.—How tomix all 
0) kinds of Plain and Fancy Drinks. Contains clear and 
| reliable directions for inixing all the different beve rages 
| used in the Lnited States and the Continent. No bar- 


| keeper should be without it. 
(formerly sold for $2.50.) Any book printed sent on re- 
| ceipt of publisher’s price. Cuarces Sr. ¢ LAin, Bookseller 
and Stationer, 130 Nassau Streei, New York. 


bent free by mail for 50c. 


ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billar! 


Beware of danger- — 
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FAIR AMATEUB PILOTS—TWO STYLIAH YOUNG BOSTON BELL®S OF AQUATIC TASTES INGRATIATE THEMSELVES WITE THE AUT T OF THE PILOT. 
HOUSE, ON AN EXCURSION UP THE SOUND, TO TBE EXTENT OF OBTAINING HIS PERMISSION TO TAKE A “TRIOK” AT THE ASTO 
THAT IMPORTANT FUNOTIONABY BY THEIR ABLE SE\MANSHIP; NEW YORK OITY.—Sse Paar 2. . : : . 
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A RELENTLESS MURDERER’S GAME DEATH—ROBERT LANCASTER PUBLIC : 
HANGED AT BATESVILLE, ARK., FOR THE MURDER OF THOS. JOBNSUN, AT INDISMAPODIS, ep OR, THE MURDER OP | MISS MoGLEW, 
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RIDGEWAY’S ROUGH WAY. | 


His Beautiful and. Dashing English Wife | 
Having Sought Release From Her 
Marital Bonds 


ON THE CRUELTY PLEA, 


The Doctor Opens up With a Counter Suit 
and Charges Naughtiness Which 
Shocks Society, 


BUT MAKES HIM A FREE MAN. 


—_—_——— 


In our preceding issue we barely noted the fact of a 
divorce having been granted by Vice Chancellor Van 
Fleet, of Newark, N. J..to Dr. Thomas E. Ridgeway, 
ot Red Bank, N. J., in the suit brought by him 
against his wife, Harriet E. Ridgeway. The following 
details of the now famous case are of general interest. 
The suit has attracted great attention because of the 
wealth and social standing of the parties interested. 
The facts given below are all contained in the various 
papers on file in the court, and afforded a startling 
insight of English life on two continents. Just be- 
fore this suit opened the best society in Red Bank, 
N.J., and Philadelphia, Pa., was survrised by the 
news of an application by the beautiful Mrs. Ridge- 
way fora divorce from the doctor. She lost the suit, 
and six months later the revelations recorded in the 
testimony now on file began flowing toward the Court 
of Chancery, as the result of Dr. Ridgeway’s efforts to 
free himeelf from the dashing widow, whose black 
eyes, rosy lips, enchanting manner and superb form 
had captured him in a ball-room at Boulogne-Sur-Mer, 
France. The history of the lady, even as told in the 
legal documents, is 

SINGULARLY ROMANTIC. 

Herriet Eliza Fletcher was born in London in 1846; 
her parents were wealthy, and the family lived at 
times in their houses in London, Woolwich, Green- 
wich and Hammersmith. Her education was that 
usually received by the daughter of an independent 
gentleman, and Harriet, in speaking of it, says: 
“Well, I used to play the guitar very prettily, and I 
sang and played on the piano when I was married. I 
did not speak much French, but I spoke my own lan- 
guage perfectly, and I considered that an accomplish- 
ment. My first husband was George Lettsome 
Elliott, Judge of Bombay. I was nearly sixteen when 
we weve married, He had retired from his judgeship 
in India, where he had served for thirty years, but 
was always called judge. As the wife of the judge I 
had everything I wanted. I had carriages and horses 
and men servants, and I went to all the best parties 
in London, dinner parties and evening parties. I 
hunted, I went to the finest picnics that were given, 
and I went to the royal balls. 

“The judge was offered another appointment in 
India at six thousand pounds a year, but he would 
not accept it because I would not go. He settled 
thirty thousand dollars, cash,on me when we were 
married, ari just before he died he made another 
settlement on me and gave me 

MORE READY MONEY. 

The judge died in 1871, and a little over a year after- 
wards I met Dr. Thomas Ridgeway. [ was living at 
the Hotel Deveaux, and was introduced to him by a 
Miss Blake. I would not be introduced to him at the 
hotel, but she pressed me so hard ata ball at the 
establishment I was introduced to him. Soon after 
he proposed to me, and my brother took me away 
from Boulogne to avoid him. After I returned there 
he proposed again. L accepted, and we went back to 
England, where we were married on October 7th, 1873. 
Then I rented a house and we lived in it. Oh, I had 
my broughame, my carriages, and I had a man servant 
that came always to wait upon me, and would go out 
driving with me. I had my riding horse, and in my 
first husband’s time I had ten or twelve horses, and 
ten or twelve servants, and I had a country house and 
a town house. 

‘“We lived (the lady testifies), Dr. Ridgeway and I, 
in the house I hired until January 18, 1474, when we 
came to America and stayed for six months in Phila- 
delphia, at the home of the doctor’s father. Then we 
went to Long Branch and remained six or seven 
weeks, and then we moved into the “hepherds’ house 
at Red Bank. Dr. Ridgeway settled $10,000 on me 
before our marriage. Independent of that I had about 
$14,000 or $15 000. After I came to Americamy money 
was brought here and given into the possession of old 
Mr. Ridgeway, the father of the doctor. Then the 


great 
TROUBLE BEGAN BETWEEN US. 


The doctor always wanted to get the money and I 
would not give it up. I said I would give the interest, 
but not the principal. He knocked me down on the 
floor because I would not sign a paper in his father’s 
house. Why, he has beaten me just whenever he felt 
inclined, when anything vexed him; and I had, I dare 
say, fifteen or twenty black eyesfrom him. We lived 
in the house at Red Bank from October until about 
the 19th of June, and then I was obliged to leave, he 
treated me so badly.”’ 

So far the defendant in this peculiar trial seems to 
have told the-Master in Chancery a plain, straight- 
forward story. She then speaks of a young English- 
man who suddenly appeared at the doctor’s house in 
Red Bank, and whose subsequent movements are 
interesting. 

“He came to this country because I sent for my 
brother and prayed them to come over and save my 
life; and my brother could not come, but he said he 
wou.4 send some one else. ‘4e sent Alexander because 
I did not think I could live, Dr. Ridgeway kicked me 
about so dreadfully.” 

Defendant still further tesiified that Alexander kad 
written to her on his arrival in New York, and that 
her brother had written to her that he had sent Alex- 





ander Martin: that all her friends and relatives 


KNEW THAT MARTIN WAS HERE. 
Alexander Martin testified that he had been a servant 


' in the Fletcher family, in Eugland, from his youth, 


having served the defendant’s brother as a valet, and 
that he was so engaged serving a cousin of Harriet 
Eliza, at Boulogne, when he was ordered to America. 
He said that very soon after receiving the order to 
come to America he went to London, tarried there a 
few days, and then went to Liverpool] and took pas- 
sage to New York. After he reached New York he re- 
mained there a few days, he could not recollect the 
number, and then went to the doctor’s house at Red 
Bank. Hewas there when the doctor and his wife 
separated, and helped the defendant to move her 
effects from that house. He remained with her from 
that time until the latter part of November, 1877. 

Dr. Ridgeway charged in his petition for divorce 
that Harriet Eliza had committed adultery with 


SEVEN DIFFERENT MEN. 
Martin was one of them. 

Jobr. Warner testified that once the doctor and he 
were going up stairs for something, and he saw Mar- 
tin coming out of Mrs. Ridgeway’s bed-room door. 
The lady was standing with the door partly closed, 
and all he saw of her was her arms and neck and half 
her bosom bare. She was not dressed. She looked at 
the doctor and remarked: “Thought you catched us, 
didn’t you ?”” Then she went back into the room. 

After the separation, the defendant and Alexander 
Martin went to board at the Oceanic Hotel, kept by 
Wm. H. Jones, where they stayed two weeks, and 
were then politely requested to leave. They Jefi the 
next morning, and the defendant secured board for 
herself and servant, Alexander Martin, in a house 
kept by Mrs. King, at Oceanic, who testified: 

She said: ‘One day I went out to our cow-house, 
and Daniel Springsteen had left a basket of crabs on 
his lot adjoining ours, and I saw two crabs crawling 
up our pathway, and I thought to myself that they 
would be amusing to Mrs. Ridgeway, so I picked up 
one of them and went up to the window, which was 
hoisted up and had the blinds closed, and I just took 
hold of the slats and opened it to show Mrs. Ridge. 
way the crab, and Alexander jumped out of bed and 
ran into the sitting-room. Mrs. Ridgeway was lying 
on the bed in her night-clothes; 

SHE HAD BEEN IN BED ALL Day. 

She was complaining of being ill. 

Question—Did he have his clothes on? ¢ 

Answer—He had no coat on, and I won’t be certain 
whether he had his vest on; but I don’t think he had, 
and he had no shoes on. 

Sarah Smith, a servant of the King family, testified 
that she saw Mrs. Rideway not dressed once. She was 
in the sitting-room with Martin. He was on the 
lounge, and the defendant was close by him. She had 
her long night-dress on. 

Q.—Well, just tell us Sarah what they were doing 
when you saw them? A.—Well, she had her knees on 
his stomach and her hands on her breast. 

Q.—What did they appear to be doing—frolicking, 
or fighting, or what? A.—No, sir; they were only 
playing. 

Four witnesses for the petitioner afterwards proved 
that Alexander Martin had lived in New York over a 
year, and was a servant in a house on West Twenty- 
third street. In concluding his opinion, the vice- 
chancellor says: I shall not rehearse the evidence. 
The proper discussion of the case does not require it, 
and decency forbids it. It is sufficient to say, the 
conduct imputed to the defendant is so disgustingly 
lewd and indecent as tu preclude the possibility of 
her innocence. Is this evidence entitled to credit? 
A guilty love can seldom be hid; though a thing of 
concealment and darkness, its power is so strong that 
it almost betrays its victims with a course of conduct 
towards each other which leaves no doubt respect- 
ing 

WHAT THEIR TRUE RELATIONS ARE. 

The statement made by defendant that Martin had 
been sent to the defendant from England, and that he 
came directly from England to her are pure fabrica- 
tions. It is proved that Martin resided as a menial 
in the house of an acquaintance of the defendant in 
the city of New York for nearly a year prior to his ap- 
pearance at Red Bank. His photograph 1s in evidence. 
Although Martin says he had lived most of his life at 
Woolwich, Blacksheath and Harrogate, England, he 
has no acquaintance in either place, and can give the 
name of no person residing in either not belonging to 
or related to the defendant’s family. Itis quite un- 
necessary to refer in detail to his extraordinary igno- 
rance. A single example will be sufficient: He says 
he resided in Woolwich at intervals, for ten or twelve 
years, and yet he did not know that it was located on 
the Thames,nor that the North Kent railway, nor any 
other rai) way, passed through it; nor that the Royal 
Arsenal, Military Academy and Artillery Barracks, 
were located there. It is a matter of common knowl- 
edge that Woolwich ‘s the scene of frequent military 
pageants, and no boy who has ever heard the thunder 
of the cannon discharged in the military range, or 
seen the glitter of the brilliant parades which take 
place there, can ever forget them. 

The evidence in disproof of his identity is 

NOT SUFFICIENT TO STIR A DOUBT. 

She ignored the relation of mistress and servant. 

At the first place they boarded after the separation, 
Martin spent so much time is cr room that the wife 
of the proprietor of the house, for the character of 
the house, told him that his conduct was improper, 
and it must cease or they must leave. They both ieft 
the next morning. She seems to have permitted him 
access to her bedroom at almost all times, and suffer- 
ed him toremain there longer than duty required or 
decency permitted. Even an imperfect sense of 
modesty would, it seems, have shutout from the eyes 
ofaeunuch many things Martin must have seer. 
When the quality of the man is considered, it is im- 
possible not to attribute her conduct either to a dc- 
praved passion or a singular perverse taste. 

He is a low fellow in every sense of the word, en- 
tirely destitute of everything like culture or refine- 
ment, being uable to write and scarcely able to read. 
She knew the association was full of peril to every- 
thing a virtuous woman prizes most dearly. She could | 





not have hoped to raise him to her position, but she 
must have known the association would force her 
down to his; yet she persisted in keeping up the un- 
natural intimacy until he ‘was compelled to flee before 
the witnesses who were about to expose his impos- 
ture. 

I have been been led to a strong conviction that the 
defendant is guilty. I have no pleasure in saying so. 
A divorce must be decreed. 

Dr. Ridgeway was represented by Messrs. Applegate 
and Nevins, of Red Bank, N. J., and Mrs. Ridgeway 
by ex-Governor Joel Parker. of Freehold, N. J. 
n.d 


DONE TO DEATH. 


Shocking Murder of a Respected and 
Aged Gitizen, Involving a Terrible 
Suspicion Which Points Towards His 
Own Son. 


BRIDGEWATER, Conn., Sept. 26.—A quiet citizen 
named Justin L.Gunn was found murdered in his 
bedroom early this morning, in the little village ot 
Titicut, a suburb of this township. Mr. Gunn came 
here last May from Brooklyn, L. I., with his son 
Henry, aged twenty-one. His sister, Mrs. Floyd, had 
purchased a small farm for him for which she paid 
$1,300. His second wife and her daughter did not 
live with him, but are at present in New Hamusphire. 
The father and son went into farming and kept 
to themselves a good deal. The old man was last seen 
on Wednesday evening by Lucius Raymond, who was 
accustomed to sell him provisions. Yesterday his 
absence became noticeable, and ths morning Mr. 
Raymond set about 

MAKING AN INVESTIGATION. 

He found the house locked up, and no sign of life 
around the premises except the cows and a horse, 
which had been in the pasture for two days. Look- 
ing in through a window of the little bedroom he was 
horrified to discover the dead body of his neighbor 
lying partly ander the bed and surrounded by pools 
of clotted blood. 

He gave the alarm at once and V. KR. Smith, chair- 
man of the Board of Selectmen, heading a party of 
citizens, proceeded to force an entrance. He climbed 
into the room and a shocking spectacle met his gaze. 
The head of the unfortunate man had been crushed 
in by blows from some heavy instrument, probably a 
hatchet. One wound was three an? a half inches 
long and an inch wide. It broke the temporal one, 
while another, evidently made with the dull side of 
tre hatchet, crushed in the frontal bone. Either 
would have caused death. In the dining-room of the 
house was a trunk, which had been broken open and 
money and 

VALUABLES ABSTRACTED THEREFROM. 
Mr. Gunn was considered to be worth about $40,000. 
He had a gold watch worth $500, which was taken. 
Deceased was a machinist by trade and is said to have 
owned considerable property in Brooklyn. 

The fact that a murder was committed having been 
established, the next query was, who did the deed? 
Suspicion at once rested on the son, who had not been 
seen since half past five Thursday morning, when he 
was on his way to the depot. Lt has been stated that 
he and his father had a quarrel last week abouts 
te: m which he broke while attending the cattle show 
in 3 rilgewater, and it is also stated that they had not 
lived happily together. ‘The belief is that he has gone 
back to Brooklyn or New York city. The son’s name 
is Henry J. Gunn, and he is said to have been seen in 
his father’s company for the last time on the day be- 
fore that on which the murder is believed to have 
been committed. 


~ -9ee--- 


The Destruction of Deadwood, 


{Subject of [llustration. | 

DEapwoopn, D. T., Sept. 26.—A_ fire broke out in the 

Star Bakery,on Sherman street, at twenty minutes 
past two, this morning, and following that thorough- 
fare swept everything before it on Lee, Main, Gold, 
Patton and William streets, and several residences on 
Centennial avenue. Fanned by a light breeze and 
nothing ‘to contend with except a very ineiticient 
Fire Department everything was at the mercy of the 
flames. Less than a score of pronounced fire-proof 
warehouses withstood the severe test; the buildings 
being mostly of wood and poorly constructed they 
burned like so much chaff. The fire spread with such 
wonderful rapidity that any attempt at saving any- 
thing would have been useless. All along its course 
terrific explosions of gunpowder, petroleum, liquor, 
etc., were of trequent occurrence. Buildings were 
blown into atoms. The hook and ladder apparatus 
and the hose carriage were the first thing to burn, 
leaving nothing but a few feet of worthless hose with 
which to battle against the devouring elements. The 
new weter works were tried for the first time, yester- 
day, and this morning they were put to their full 
capacity with little success in subduing the flames, 
on account of the scarcity of water. The hillsides 
were almost a solid sheet of flame, and water from 
the Boulder ditch could not be had, otherwise con- 
siderable property would have been saved, as the 
ditch ran almost over the worst spot. 

The wildest excitement prevailed on account of the 
fearful torce of the flames, and people thought of but 
little besides saving their own lives, hundreds es- 
caping with only their night clothes. Every team 
within miles of the city was called into service to 
help save what could be got out. There ere probably 
20,000 people who are homeless and many destitute. 
About 125 buildings, besides 50 or 60 dwelling houses, 
were destroyed and while it is utterly impossible to 
get any definite figures regarding the loss,well posted 
business men place it fron: one and one-half to two 
millions. 

—— —@0ee—-—-——— 

George A. Herndon, one of the Bass gang of Texas 
train robbers sentenced for life last summer for 
robbing the United States mail, in attempting 
to escape from the guards at the Albany Peni- 
tentiary, killed the guard, and was himself 
killed. 


| 





THE HILL’ DIVORCE CASé, 


In Which the Petitioner Resides in Con- 
necticut and the Respondent in Chicago 
and Which, for its Strange Inconsis- 
tencies and Defiance of Precedent, 
Bids Fair to Become a Celebrated Case. 


{With Portraits. j 

After numerous postponements mainly due to the 
absence of the respondent on the other side of the 
globe, the famous Hill divorce case was reopened in 
Bridgeport, Conn., on the 24th ult., before Judge Hall, 
sitting as a committee of the Superior Court of Fairfield 
county. The petitioner is Mrs. Elizab.th Adams Hill, 
and her husband is Charles E. Hill, a native of Main , 
but who hes spent a quarter of a century in China, 
and there won wealth and distinction, He was one ot 
the builders of the Shanghai Railroad, was engaged 
extensively in commercial pursuits; and was the 
manager of the recent trip of General Grant and party 
to the Chinese capital. Mr. Hill is a gentleman ot 
substantial build, has the appearance of an English- 
man rather than an American, and on the witness 
stand to-day proved himself 


A COOL, CAREFUL WITNESS. i 
He first met his wife at St. Anthony’s Falls, Minn., in 
1857, where she was visiting with her father. Aftor 
some months an engagement was contracted, but Hill, 
going to San Francisco and there contracting to go to 
China at $10,000 per annum saiary, in the service ot a 
wealthy American firm, wrote her explaining the cir- 
cumstances and offering to release her from her en. 
gagoment if she did not wish to go to China. The re- 
sult was that in 1862 she joined him there—Hill being 
unable to come to America—and was married at 
Shanghai... Remaining less than three ycars, she re- 
turned to America, but went back in 1868. However, 
she made but a short stay, and a second time returned 
to America, Sinve then she has refused to join her 
husband in China, and for several years p ‘st the rela- 
tions of husband and wife have been 
PRACTICALLY ABANDONED. : 

Divorce procecdings were begun in the early part ot 
1878. Mr. Hill was on a visit to his wife, who. was 
then domiciled at the Stirling House in Bridgeport, 
her father having been in business there. Mr. Hill 
had been held in Washington for some time as a wit- 
ness in the Seward Consul Generalship case, and on 
coming to New York in response to a letter from bis 
wife, had divorce papers served upon him. He wes 
ordered to appear in court in March, 1878, but was 
compelled by his business to return to China, leaving 
counsel to manage his interests. Thepeti‘ion of Mrs. 
Hill alleges intolerable cruelty and unfaithfulness on 
his part with a Mrs. Loring and Miss Sallie E. Wyman, 
of San Francisco. She states that he has $200,000 
worth of property and asks that one-third be set 
aside for her use. Tie husband, in resp nee, filed a 
crose-bill, in which accusations against the charactcr 
of Mrs. Hill are made. He alleges unwifely conduct 
by herin Nagasaki, Japan, Shanghai and Nuw-Chwang, 
China, with subordinate officers of the ship Resolute, 
on which she made her first voyage hothe from Obina: 
with various persons, a half dozen or more, at various 
times, in Maine, Boston, Bridgeport, Syracuse, New 
York, Philadelphia, Old Orchard Besch, and duringan 
extended European tour in company with « Baptis 
clergyman 

WHOM SHE HAD KNOWN IN CHINA. 
The opening day of the hearing was in Auguet last, 
and during that and several days following much 
testimony was offered in the shape of depotitions. 
Only three were presented in behalf of Mrs. Hill, and 
were all taken in San Francieco, where the parties now 
reside. Rev. Dr. Yates, who crossed on the steamer 
City of Tokio in 1877, deposed that Mr. Hill was on 
friendly terms with Mrs. Loring, but observed 
nothing of a criminal character. fas 

Captain Warsaw, a mining operator in San Fran 
cisco, deposed as to statements made by Hill regard- 
ing the trouble with his wife, and that he had threat 
ened to divorce her if she did not resume her wifely 
relations. Miss Wyman deposed that she had been 
&@ passenger on board the steamer Oceanic, from Sau 
Francisco to China, with Mr. Hill, but positively 

DENIED ANY INTIMACY, 
On the other side numerous depositions were pre- 
sented supporting Hill’s reputation for morality. 

Mrs. Hill, when called to the witness stand, devoted 
her testimony solely to descriptions of alleged in- 
stances of ill treatment from her husband, and then 
was kept for hours under examination as to instance; 
of misconduct on her part alleged in her husband’a 
answer, 

Mr. Hill was examined on the 26th ult., having jusi 
arrived from China. He related the circumstances 9‘ 
their courtsbip, marriage and subsequent life a! 
great length, charging Mrs. Hill with leaving him in 
China without further reason than that she wished. 
greater range of acquaintance and amusements tha:: 
were possible there, stated that they arranged tha 
she should visit Europe with a female relative, bu 
that she determined to go alone; and that once, at 
the Parker House in Boston, on entering her room, he 
found her seated on the lap of a man whom she intro- 
duced as “Mr. Ladd, of Portsmouth, N. H., ber 
adopted father,’’ and denied all and sevcrally the ac 
cusations of the petitioner charging him wich marita 
infdellty. 

At the commencement of the suit M~. W C. Wild 
man, of Bridgeport, a young and rising attorncy 0i 
the Fairfield County Bar,was retained by Mr. Wi), but 
was afterwards discharged by Captain McGilvery, Mr. , 
Hill’s agent, who had power of attorney from tue lat- 
ter during his absence in China. 


This move on Cap 


| tain McGilvery’s part was prompted by the retusalot 
| Mr. Wildman to be a party to certain schemes and ideas 


} 


| 


of McGilvery’s in regard to the conduct of the caso, 
one of which was in reference to a suit azains! Me.. 
Hill to gain the custody of the child of the p:rtie>. 


| All these proceedings were strongly denoun::d by 


Mr. Wildman, who finally refused to have any further 
connection with McGilvery. 
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A Serpents’ Play-Ground. 


and it was not until I was home 


oo EET cn ca Even then Timagined Tcould hear 
the Lancaster (Pa.) New Era says: 


AGA SSS them and see their flashing eyes 
There is a small spot of ground in i | 
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mG a = before me,” 
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a hazel grove on Elizabeth farms, 

about one hundred feet in circum- 

ference, which is entirely desti- 
tute of vegetation of any sort,and 
the surface is as hard and smooth 
as an oak plank. Every person 
around here knows of it, and a 
farm hand who has been livingon 
the farm for forty years saysit was 
there when he was but a small 
boy, but he knew not what caused 
it. Cattle or horses will tread a 
smooth ring under a shade tree, 
but seldom were there any animals 
in this tract, and no trees grow 
near this much talked of circle. 
But the evident cause has been 
discovered at last—stumbled over, 
so to speak—when and how I will 
now relate : 

Last Sunday night William 
Strickler, an employe on the 
farm, escorted a lady friend to 
her home from chapel, and return- 
ing about midnight he ‘cut 
across ’’ the fields in order to les- 
sen the distance, although he 
knew this route would bring him 
in proximity to 

THE ‘‘ MAGIO CIRCLE.” 
As he walked along he wondered 
if the fairies held their midnight 
revelries there and seized unfor- 
tunate mortals and danced them 
to death. Filled with these 
thoughts he hurried onward, 
when suddenly his ears were 
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Mr. Strickler’s veracity is un- 
doubted. Noither the credulous 
nor the incredulous can be pre- 
vailed upon to visit the scene of 
the midnight matinee after night- 
fall. I examined this wonderful 
play-ground since Sunday, and it 
is more solid and smoother than 
ever, and the sparse grass outside 
the circle, in every direction. is 
flattened as if a heavy roller had 
paseed over it. I have no further 
explanation to make. That the 
place is and has been for years a 
snake’s play-ground, is the gen- 
eral belief. 
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A Murderous Guest. 


Cynrarana, Ky., Sept. 27.—-Last 
night William H. Horine gave an 
oyster supper at his residence in 
the suburbs, and quite a number 
of invited guests were present. 
Among them was Ernest Roper, 
who remained after the other 
guests had returned home. By 
eleven o’clock Horine and Roper 
were the only persons left in the 
house, and they sat down for a 
friendly conversation, when 
Roper remarked : 

“ Horine, you and I have always 
been good friends.” 

Horine replied: “Yes; but I 
would dislike to go into an un- 
known world with the stain of a 


fellow-creature’s blood upon my 
hands,” referring to the late 
Roper-Craigmyle killing. 

At this Roper got up, jerked out 


assailed by sounds so strange and THRILLING SCENR IN AN AQUARIUM- A KEEPER ENGAGED IN CLEANING . 2 A TANK OCCUPIED 


BY THE OCTOPODS I8 SEIZED BY A HUGE DEVILFISH BEFORE THE HORRIFIED GAZE OF 
so utterly unfamiliar as to almost THE SPECTATORS; SC ARBORUUGH. ENGLAND. 
paralyze him with terror. But 



































EDGAR SEELYE DFFAULTING PURSFR OF TIE PACIFIO MAIL 
STEAMSHIP ‘* CRESCENT CITY”; 4 LARGE REWARD FOR HIS 
ABREST ; MOONEY AND BOLAND ; NEW YORK CITY. 


ISAAO ROMAN, WANTED FOR FORGERY AND FMBEZZLEMENT 5 
LIBERAL REWARD FOR HIS ARREST ; MOONRY AND BOLAND 5 
WHEW YORE OITY. 


GEORGE TRUMAN, LATE CLERK OF THE COURT OF QUARTER 
SESSIONS, PHILADELPHIA’ KILLED IN AN ALTERCATION BY 








only fora moment. Being a man 
of considerable nerve and cour- 
age he resolved to discover the 
origin of these uncouth sounds, 
the hissing, of which seemed to 
increase ‘as he neared the spot 
above mentioned. Onsurmount- 
ing a little knoll he found he 
could command a complete view 
of the bare spot—but not now 
‘pare. The sight that met his 
gaze was one calculated to cause 
the stoutest heart tc shrink with 
disgust, if not abject fear. Fol- 
lowing are his own words: 


“The night was not dark. The 
moon had gone down, but I could 
see distinctly and recognize all 
objects. As I peered over the 
bushes I could see that the circu- 
lar spot of ground was covered 
with a dense mass of 

HISSING, SQUIRMING SERPENTS. 
There were hundreds and thou- 
sands of them, of all sizes and 
kinds. They stood erect upon 
their tails, and leaped high in the 
air, and fell, only to repeat their 
actions. Some were crawling 
rapidly around the edge of the 
ring, and hundreds of them were 
rolled tightly in balls three feet 
high. Their eyes shone like fire, 
and made the cold chills creep 
over me. : 

“The fearful hissing, the snap 
of tails upon the ground and the 
swish-swash over the smooth sur- 
face made the queerest noise I 
ever heard. I noticed they seemed 
to increase in numbers in the ring 
and that they were becoming 
more active. I heard a rustling 
in the leaves around me, and 
knew more wascoming. I turned 
and ran in an opposite direction, 


A 


NEAR BRICKERVILLk, PA. 


“MaGIC CIRCLE,” 


A. A. SHISSLER. 


SERPENTS’ PLAY-GROUND—THE MIDNIGHT SPECTACLE WHICH TERRIFIED WILLIAM STRICKLER 


AND EXPLAINFD THE SECRET OF A MYSTERIOUS IN A HAZEL GROVE, 


his knife and said: “Yes, G—d 
d—n you, I will give you some of 
the same kind,” and went to 
work, inflicting two cuts four 
inches long and an inch deep on 
Horine’s thigh; one cut across his 
breast, four inches long; one cut 
on his right arm, four inches long 
and an inch deep, severing the 
muscles; one cut across the nose, 
severing the nasal connections. 
Both were drinking. The case 
will be fully ventilated by the 
Grand Jury. 


—oo-o—_——_—_———_ 
Thrilling Struggle With an 
Octopus. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

Visitors to the aquariums in 
Scarborough, England, were re- 
cently treated to a struggle be- 
tween a man and a large devil- 
fish. The keeper, while cleaning 
out the tank occupied by the oc- 
topods, was seized by the largest 
of the creatures, which fastened 
four tentacles round the leg of the 
boot, and with the other four 
held firmly on to the rocks form- 
ing the back of the tank. A 
struggle took place, during which 
the man found that he could not 
disengage himeelf without killing 
the animal, and finally hit upon 
the expedient of slipping his leg 
out, leaving the boot in the water. 

WasHINGToN, D. C., Sept 28.— 
John Adams, of Hatton’s Hill, 
Prince George county, Maryland 
was fatally shot by his step- 
son, in a quarrel about household 
effects, on Saturday afternoon. 
There had been ill-feeling be- 
tween them for a long time 
past. 
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A Romance in One Chapter. 


The St. Louis Globe-Democrat of the 28th ult., has 
the following romance in brief : 

Joe Joyaile, the Creole, fell dead in the arms of his 
mistress, Annie Dinsmore, at 1208 South Seven street, 
yesterday morning, from heart disease, The event 
within itself is not worth especial note, for the 
world is better off without Joe, and hs can scarcely 
be worse off than if here. It is the history of the 
man that makes the occurrence noteworthy: 

He belonged to a French family that ran its lineage 














JOSEPH MARTIN, WOULD-BE MURDERER AXD 
SUICIDE; CHICO, CAL. 


back somewhere among the lilies of the purple vin- 
taged land. He came here with his people from New 
Orleans when he was.a lad—when the hum of com- 
merce was confined between the levee and Commer- 
cial Alley. They were rich and purchased real estate 
on what is now Spruce street. The family always 
had, and have yet, the most elevated notions of pro- 
priety. They carried this to an extent which caused 
criticism. But Joe wasarake. He was reckless of 
the reputation of his people, and threw away his 
fortune as if fortunes sprang into existence with 
every rising of the sun. His recklessness, however, 
did not run into debauchery, as the world under- 
stands that word. His passson was for woman’s love, 
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CHARLES E. HILL, RESPONDENT IN THE HILL 
DIVORCE CASE, BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


and at one time he captivated a lady from the South, 
of splendid attainments, and she barely escaped 4 
bad fate by being warned against Joe by his own 
mother and sister. From one step he took another, 
only once trying to redeem himeelf when 8 woman 
backed him fora certain sum with which he opened 
a livery stable on Fifth street, near Chateau avonue. 
He managed this for a while successfully, and lost it 
all in a single night at a table where there were wine, 
women and cards. He then became associated with 
Lizzie Allan, a colored woman, who at that time and 
for several years after, was a chambermaid on a New 
Orleans packet. She had a fortune; and on one oc- 
cession she gave him $1,000, but in his career it was 
no more than the burnished luster of a butterfly’s 
wing. She is now an old woman at 715 Spruce street, 
but has a bearing that is dignified and interesting. 

* It is said he was your husband at one time ?”’ was 
asked. 

* He never was,” she answered. 

“Then what claims had you on him?” 

* None other than any woman could have ona man 
with whom she was happy for seventeen years,”” was 
her dignified reply. 

She would not tell why they had separated, 


FATAL STREET ENOOUNTER BETWEEN TWO 
POLITICIANS—THE ASSAULT OF NAVAL OLERK SHISSLER UPON 


SESSIONS OLERK TRUMAN, 
LATTER.—Sze Pace 12. 


The woman in whose arms Joe died is white; one 
of the wicked and sin-stricken kind. She told the 
coroner that he never drank; that he had been sub- 
ject to attacks of heart-disease fora year; that just 
before his death he called to her to puta pillow 
under his head; she took him in one arm and held 
up a lamp with the hand of the other; the light went 
out; she called a girl in the house to come and help 
her; when the lamp was relighted he bveathed his 
last, and falling from her arm on the floor, dragged 
her down with him. 





PROMINENT PHILADELPHIA 
QUARTER 
-RESULTED IN THE DEATH OF THE 


There pas been a wrangle tetween Joe and his 
mother and sisters of long years’ standing and he has 
made évery effort te dispossess them of their once 
famoug fortune. His mother is now eighty-two 
years of age, and his sister is married. They claimed 
his remains yesterday and will inter them. Thecor- 
oner returned the verdict of death from heart-disease. 


Joe’s age was forty-six years. Among his papers was, 












































found a letter from « lady on the Gravois road,telling 
him never to darken her door again. It isn’t likely 
he will. 
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A Tragic Mystery Exploded. 


Curcaao, Ill., Sept. 27.—The mystery surrounding 
the death of Harras Lipschitz, the young Polish He- 
brew peddler who was found dead under Twelfth 
street bridge, has been cleared away, apparently, to 
the satisfaction of the friends and relatives of the de- 
ceased, as all efforts based on any other theory save 
that of accidental death have ceased. The young man 
was firmly believed to have been murdered, as the 
marks of violence on his body plainly suggested foul 
play, and the presumption was that he had been 

















ANN JANE PARKER, AGE 17, LEYT HER HOME 
IN WEST BURLINGTON, OTSEGO COUNTY, N. ¥ 


knocked senseless in the darkness just as he was ap- 
Froaching the bride, and was then dragged up and 
pitched over the railing, the intention of his assail- 
ants being to throw the body into the water, though 
it struck and remained on the edge of the dock. Sub- 
sequent inquiry and testimony go to show, however, 
that there was no element of crime in the case, but 
that the young man was killed in consequence of his 
own recklessness. It seems that he was on his way 
to pay a visit to his betrothed, the bridge swung open 
as he was croseing it, and, rather than wait until the 
vessel had passed through and the bridge had again 
closed, he attempted to leap off upon the shore abut- 
ment, butin the darkness miscalculated the distance 
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CAPTAIN HENRY MOCGILVERY, AGENT OF THE RE~ 
SPONDENT IN THE HILL DIVOROK SUIT. 


and fell twenty-five feet to the dock-line below. In 
ite downward plunge his body encountered a project- 
ing board, and it was in this way that his liver was 
ruptured and death produced almost instantly, while 
the fall produced the other marks of violence which 
at first so strongly denoted murder. 

! 
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A Murderer’s Post-Mortem Confession. 


Conogs, N. Y., Sept. 20.—There has been excitement 
and speculation here in relation to an alleged con- 
fession of Hilaire Latrimouille,who was hanged at 
Albany ® month ago, and which, it is said, would be 
given to the public to-day. While many aver that 
they have seen thedocument, Arthur E. Valois, one 
of Latrimouille’s counsel, who is stated to be the au- 
thor, denies all knowledge of it. It is asserted that 
the confession, is substantially as follows. Latri- 
mouille admits his guilt, and said his motive was 
robbery. He had no intention of murder at the out- 
set. He declares he had no accomplices. In relation 
to the testimony for the defence he admits that most 
of it was untrue. He was not in Carr’s blacksmith 
on the morning of the murder, but was there tho 
preceding forenoon. 
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DAFT OR DEVILISH. 


4 Strange Tragedy With an Atmosphere 
of Mystery and Doubt as to | 
the Motive. 


| husband. 


A CLERGYMAN’S FATE. 
‘ hot in His Bed Wrhile Asleep by the 
Hana of His Wife and Knowing 
no Waking in Life. 

A CORONER'S VERDICT 


OF INSANITY. | 
[With Iustrations. | 

The houschold of the Rev. Dexter L. Lounsbury, in 
firatford, Conn., was startled at about six o’clock on 
the mornin: of the 24th ult. by the sharp report of a 
pistol, followed immediately afterward by the ex 
clamation of Mrs. Lounsbury ° 

* Thave killed my husband !”’ 

Clutching the smoking weapon in her hand, Mrs. 
Lounsbury ran up stairs and into the room of her 
Comestic, Mary Cummings, and, pointing to the 
revolver, azain cried: 

** See, I have killed my husband!” 

The girl and her mistress went down stairs together 
end entered the bedroom cf the clergyman. Laying 
the revolver on a bureau, Mrs. Lounsbury watched 
with eagerness while the servant shook Mr. Louns- 
tury and felt to see whether his heart beat. There 
wos no motion, but the body was yet warm, and 
the girl 

RAN FOR A PHYSICIAN. 
Dr, A. 8. Allen, living near, responded to the caii, but 
when he arrived Mr. Lounsbury was dead. 

About eighteen months ago Mr. Lounsbury, who 
sad been preaching in Bridgeport and some smaller 
towns adjoining, received a call to the Christ Episco- 
yal Church in Stratford. There are about one hun- 
red an fifiy members of this church, and the clergy- 
snan was paid $1,200 a year, besides baving the use of 
the little woodcn New England house, dignified with 
the title, on a brass plate on the front door, of rec- 
tory. For sixteen years Mrs. Lounsbury had heen 
ailing more or lees, until she had become extremely 
cross and irritable. When he married her she was a 
‘irl of great beauty, traces of which appear, despite 
all she had passed through. The couple have a 
daug*ter eleven years of age. Mrs. Lounsbury’s ill- 
ness, wiile it made her irritable, had never caused 
ler to show 

SIGNS OF MENTAL WEAKNESS, 
Two hours after the body of Mr. Lounsbury was 
visited by the physician, a jury of inquest summoned 
by Justice Stephen D. Smith met in the little bedroom 
rnd began an investigation. The body lay beside 
them on the bed, just as it had been found. The 
Comestic, Mary Cummings, little Anna M. Lounsbury, 
Dr. Alen and a neighbor's servant were the witnesses 
cxumined. Mary Cummings told the story substan- 
tially as it is given above. She at first doubted, she 
said, whether Mrs. Lounsbury had done the shooting, 
and asked her whether she really had murdered her 
husband. ‘I have, I have,” sobbed the woman. The 
witness had been in the house only seven weeks. 
During that time she said Mr. Lounsbury had treated 
his wife with great consideration and kindness. Yet 
the day previous Mrs. Lounsbury told witness that 
her husband had said that he desired her to submit 
to an operation that might help her. She demurred, 
but he insisted, and said that if she did not submit to 
the oyeration he would turn her out of the house. 
Mrs. Lounsbury took the witness 
NO FURTHER INTO HER CONFIDENCE. 

The little daughter told of being awakened by the re- 
port ofa pistol. She dressed and ran down to her 
father’s room and shook him, but could get no an- 
ewer. “I then lifted one of his eyelids,”’ she said, 
‘‘and saw a film there, and then mamma and Mary 

ame down, and I went with Mary for a doctor.”’ 
. {ter she came back with the physician she tried to 
comfort her mother, who was walking to and fro 
\ ringing her hands and crying. When the jury be- 
an to ask the girl whether her father and mother 
! ved happily together, whether they ever quarreled, 

“ad whether her fat’ er treated her mother kindly, the 
«rild broke into sobs and tears and had to be led from 
16 room. 

Dr. Allen testified that when he called the body was 
«/ill warm, and there was a freeh wound in the back | 

1 the head, from which blood was flowing. After 
‘tsuring himeelf that the rector was dead, the doctor 
‘robed the wound, but could not find the bullet. 
7 rom the condition of things in the room, he judged 
‘at the revolver had been held within a few inches of 
t'e back of the @ead man’s head as he lay in bed 
‘eeping on his right side. The ball went to the 
base of the brain, 

CAUSING INSTANT DEATH. 
ko close was the weapon held to the head that the 
night garment and pillow were burned and blackened 
ly the powder. The witness added that he had 
‘reated Mrs. Lounsbury for several months, and he 


| affair. 




















doubted not that the ‘ operation ’* she had spoken of 
to the servant meant the wearing of a truss or sup- | 
vorter which he had advised Mr. Lounsbury to get for | 
his wife, and which witness was to come and adjust 
that day. Witness said that Mr. Lounsbury treated | 
his wife affectionately. 
The aeighbor’s servant, 
that he examined the 
errived. 


Edward Jarrett, testified 
body before 
Life was then extinct. 


the physician | 
While the jury were 
in session the cries and screams of Mrs. Lounsbury, | 
whe was in a room up stairs with female neighbors | 
were heard continuously. She cried out: Oh, I want 
tocome tohim! I want toeqme tohim!” Thenshe | 
moaned and sobbed. Yet when the furry came into 
the room in which she was, she was able to calm her: | 
re.f ands 

“Ta. 


My husband did not know I had the pistol. 
After burglars got into our pantry recently, and got 
into Mrs. Burritt’s, next door, I spoke to my husband 
about getting a pistol, but he would not listen to it. 


i 
} 


Finally I beca’e so frightened when left here alone | 


that one day when I was in New HavenI bought a 
revolver. 


low. AlllI recollect about last night is that we re- 


a drink of water, which he did. I know I shot him, 
but I cannot tell how or why. I did not doit because 
I wished to avoid any pain ordanger. I am willing to 
suffer the full penalty of the law, but 

I CANNOT TELL WHY I KILLED HIM. 


| He alwaya treated me kindly.”’ 


The jury, in fifteen minutes, made a verdict that 
Mr. Lounsbury came to his death at the hands of his 
wife, “ the act being committed during a condition of 
temporary derangement of mind, occasioned by 
disease.”’ 

The revolver is five-barreled, and carries a 32-100 
cartridge. Mrs. Lounsbury was allowed to remain in 
her house under guard. The Grand Jury will meet 
at her house and decide what shall be done with her. 

Mr. Lounsbury was born in Bethany, Conn., and 
studied to be a physician. He practised for a time 
in Meriden, but later entered Trinity College, Hart- 
ford, and studied for the ministry. His brother, 
Cooke Lounsbury, is a well-known Hartford lawyer. 
Mrs. Lounsbury is a former resident of New Haven, 
and is of good family. She is thirty-six years of age. 
He was thirty-five. 
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NAPOLEON’S LOST HEART. 





A Strange Revelation Concerning the 
Remains of the Great Exile of St. 
Helena Which France Has Worshipped 
for More Than Half a Century. 





At Plogastel, in Brittany, there is living an English 
physician named Thomas Cartwell, aged eighty-two 
years, who tells travelers a strange story, in which he 
says he figured as a principal actor. 

On the 5th of May, 1821, Napoleon the Great died at 
Longwood, St. Helena, after causing Sir Hudson 
Lowe 80 much unhappiness that he went crazy, and, 
returning to England, lost all his fortune in extrava- 
gant speculation in stocks. The Emperor’s last com- 
panions—Bertrand, Montholon, Gourgaud and Las 
Cases—immediately made a demand for a physician 
expert in the science of embalming. Sir Hudson 
Lowe, who shrank from no expense, sent a physician, 
wn Italian named Antomarchi, who had attended the 
Emperor when he was troubled with a sty in the eye. 
The doctor hastened to his work, but certain instru. 
ments were needed. He required at least two assist- 
ants, etc., ete. Sir Hudson Lowe made haste to sup- 
ply all his demands. He sent a boat to an English 
frigate, at anchor in the offing, with a request for two 
naval surgeons, supplied with everything required 

FOR THE EMBALMING PROCESS. 
One of the two persons sent was a youth of twenty 
years, well educated and full of ambition, and was re- 
ceived on the island as Assistant Surgeon Thomas 
Cartwell. He and his comrade hastened to assist Dr. 
Antomarchi. About four o’clock in the afternoon of 
May 6th, the work was begun. The corpse of Napo- 
leon I. was lifted from the little bed where he had 
died and placed on a long marble-topped table which 
was still intact when, in 1858, Napoleon III. bought 
with government bonds, the small house in which 
had died the man whom he persisted in making the 
public believe to have been his uncle. The process 
of embalming was not finished when night came and 
interrupted it. Antomarchi and his assistants agreed 
that the completion of it must be postponed until the 
next morning. They determined to go to bed avd re- 
sume their work at daybreak. First they covered the 
Emperor’s boly with a white cloth, which they 
sprinkled and saturated with certain liquids to pre- 
vent putrefaction. The various internal organs that 
had been removed were placed in metal cups 
ON THE OPERATING TABLE. 

Then the three operators went to their rooms and 
slept profoundly. - 

They had hardly been asleep an hour when Mar- 
chand, the valet of the dead Emperor, knocked at 
Cartwell’s door, calling out, ‘Come down, sir, quick ! 
A great misfortune has happened!’’ “ What is it?” 
said the young surgeon, appearing in his uniform. 
“Oh, sir, the Emperor’s heart has been eaten up by 
rats!’’ It was tru3. The island was infested with 
rats. They were as thick as the English. While Mar- 
chand was out of the room some rats had rushed in 
and, finding the heart of the conqueror of Austerlitz 
in a basin, had made but a mouthful of it. The valet, 
on returning to the room, saw them scamper away, 
and all he could do was to announce the irreparable 
loss. ; 

What was now t»> be done? The physicians met 
and, consulted. . It was impossible to conceal the ab- 
sence of the organ that had been eaten up, the onera- 
tion of embalming having been begun 

BEFORE WITNESSES WHO HAD 8EEN IT. 
To confess the accident was to expose Marchand to 
severe rebuke, and the poor fellow was already 
wretched enough. A happy thought occurred to 
Cartwell. “If he could only get a sheep’s heart,” he 


I used to keep it in a box hidden from my | 
Some nights I slept with it under my pil- | 


| tired as usual. During the night I rememberawaken- | 
| ing my husband and asking him to get up and get me | 











{ 
' 


SANGUINARY .|.SPORTSMEN. 


{ 

A Difficulty Between Two Noted Ken-| 

tucky Gentlemen of the Turf Over a 

Matter of Racing Etiquette WhichgRe- 

sulted#in a Quarrel that Almost Added . 

Another to’the Long List of Galt 
House_Tragedies. 











{Subject of I!lustration. } i 

LovIsvILLE, Ky., Sept.’ 29.—Duringj'a difnculty in | 
the private office of the Galt House. here to-day» 
Captain T.G. Moore shot Mr. M. Lewis Clark, jr., 
president of the Louisville Jockey Club. They hada 
scuffle,and Clark pushed Moore out of the office,threat- | 
ening to,shoot. Then Moore shot,Clark through the | 
slat door, and the ball was said to have passed through 
the right lung. Later investigation, however, de. 
velops the fact that the wound is not of so serious a 
nature. Messrs. Moore and Clark are both well 
known among racing circles in the United States. 
Years ago Tom Moore had some of the finest racars in 
the country. Mr. Clark is of fne presence, and is 
said to be “ the handsomeést man in Kentucky.’’ The 
shooting has created considerable excitement. 

Later arrivals of the affair give the following expla- 
nation of the cause which led to it. Moore had en- 
tered a horse in one of to-day’s races, but President 
Clark refused to allow the horse to run, because of 
certain formalities with which its owner had not 
complied. After the close of the races, as is alleged, 
Moore, who is a very quarrelsome man in his cups, 

BEGAN DRINKING HEAVILY. 
In the evening he went to the Galt House, where he 
learned that Col. Clark was in the private office of 
Mr. Almy, manager of the hotel. Moore, accompanied 
by his two sons, accosted Clark there, but as to what 
then happened accounts differ. Col. Clark says that 
Moore was intemperate and abusive, and therefore he 
(Col. Clark) ordered him out of the room; that Moore’s 
son handed to his father a pistol, and, as the door 
was shut, Moore fired at Col. Clark’s shadow through 
the glass panel. The large ball struck Col. Clark in 
the breast,but seems to have passed around to the 
back without penetrating the lung. Moore says that 
Col. Clark 
. DREW A PISTOL ON HIM FIRST. 

As he was unarmed, he got a pistol from his boy and 
fired as has been stated. 

No attempt was made to arrest Moore, but he took 
a hack at the door and drove to the jail, where he 
gave himself up. He was presented in the City Court 
for trial, but was curiously permitted to go out on 
bail in the nominal sum of $1.200, his son George 
being held as an accessory in $500 bail. Of course 
bonds were promptly given, and the two were at once 
released. 

Moore defends his action in the following state- 
ment: ‘‘My horse, Bailey, was entered in the mile- 
dash race, and Saturday night he sold fora mere song, 
while on Monday morning he sold well up in the 
pools. I was satisfied that something was wrong in 
the race, and I determined to withdraw my horse, 
On this account some words passed between myself 
and Colonel Clark on the track. At the hotel, when I 
entered, Colonel Clark accosted me, and drew a pistol 
and called me vile names. I was unarmed, and 
retired. He knew at the time that I was unarmed.”’ 


ee eee 


A DELUSIVE DAMSEL. 








The Lightning Style in Which a Chicago 
Times Reporter Works up the Case of 
a Missing Fair One. 





Ashort time since the Chicago Times published a 
description of a beautiful Jewess, sixteen years old, 
the daughter of wealthy parents resident at Cincin- 
nati, wko had run away from home and was supposed 
to be an inmate of a house of prostitution in that 
city. This girl has been the object of search ever 
since, and on the 25th ult., Detective Aldrich dis- 
covered, in a swell bagnio on Clark street, a girl 
answering in almost every respect the account given 
of the Porkopolis runaway. "She was brought to 
Central station and kept there during the day. but 
when night came she was taken to the armory and 
locked up in one of the witness cells. There, during 
the evening she was seen by a Times reporter, and fol- 
lowing describes the manner in which the case was 
«worked "’ for that journal by its 

ENTERPRISING COMMISSIONER. 

* Are you,” was the question, ‘ Tillie Salomon ?’’ | 

« Yes.” | 

* And your parents live in Cincinnati ?’’ 

“Yes. Pais a wealthy railway man there.” | 

| 
| 
| 





‘* How did you happen to run away ?”’ aS 

“Well, you see my pople are Israelites and they | 
iad a nasty little Jew picked out for me to keep | 
company with. I was going to school at the time, 
and made the acquaintance of a real nice gambler. 
We went together all we could, and kept up the rack- | 
et until my folks found out about it and threatened | 


| to send me toaconvent. Then Lran away and came | 
| to Chicago.” 


| directory.” | pated, on the ground that she was sick and unable to 


suggested to Antomarchi with excessive caution. All | 


the four persons present looked at one another nerv- 


| ously, hesitated, and then began to laugh together 


like four Roman augurs. They understood one an- 
other. 


sheep and brought back its heart sfill warm and pal- 
pitating. 


On the next day, the 7th of May, Antomarchi and 


| his assistants, in the presence of General Bertrand 


and M. de Montholon, finished the embalming of the 
Emperor, without any person among his suite in the 


| least suspecting the extraordinary performance of the 
| night before. 


If the story is true, andif the old re- 


. 
| tired English ex-Sur.eon of Plovaatel ix not a joker, 
| the heart of the sheep of St. Helena has been resting 
-Aug to teil al. I know about this dreadful | for thirty-five years under tie dome of the Lavalides ! 


| see any company until after she found out 
Marchand ran to a neighboring farm, killed a | 


| 
“ How did you chance to go to Miss-——’s?”’ 
“Oh, I'd read a good deal about her in the papers, | 


and when I got here I hunted up her address in the 


« Were you with her long ?” 
** About a week.”’ 

«“ How did you like it as far as you got 2” 
‘It was kind of dull. Miss 





wouldn't let me ! 


‘“* WHETHER THE POLICE WERE LOOKING FOR ME.” 


| Then, again she said there was an awful nice fellow 


coming to Chicago, she wanted me to get well ac- 
quainted with before I went into the parlors for 
good.” 

* Will you go back home when your father comes 
for you?” 


*« IT suppose I'll have to, but I'd rather not. I can’t 


| stand the disgrace and had rather stay in a‘ house.’ 


I've * turned ont,’ you know, and can’t very well get 
back where T was before.” 
** When will your tather pet here?” 


} 


| woman anything but an accomplished liar. 
| weakest points were in stating her father—a Jew— 


' that her name should not be made public. 


«* To-morrow, I believe, 
at Sandwich to-day.” 

«« What, Sandwich in this state ?’’ 

** Yes.” 

All of which was an artlessly told story enough, but 
lacking in some essentials which proved the young 
Her two 


He’s at a soldiers’ reunion 


was going to send her to a convent, and that her 


| father again—a Jew, be it remembered—had gone to 


a soldiers’ reunion. When it is recollected that He- 
brew and Catholicism don’t mix, and that there have 
been no Israelite warriors since the days of the Mac- 
cabees, the thinness of the yarn 

GROWS PAINFULLY APPARENT. 
The conversation went on. 

“* Now, aren’t you a story-telling minx ?”’ 

**No. Hope to be paralyzed if Iam.” 

“Didn’t you come from Aurora, and isn’t your 
name Louise ——?’’ 

‘¢ Who told you that horrid lie ?”’ 

“Isn’t it the truth? How happened your father to 
be at Sandwich, a town right near Aurora ?’’ 

**T won’t answer any more questions; I’m going to 
sléep.”’ 

The willful beauty knocked some bedbugs off her 
couch and rolled up in a blanket. The reporter 
started to go away, but she called him back. 

“I wish,” she requested, ‘‘ you’d ask Detective 
Aldrich to come and see me. I’ve been with him all 
day and he’s too sweet for anything. Fact, I’m dead 
gone on the darling duck. But,”’ pensively, ‘‘I 
wish Ss 

“You wish what ?” 

“I wish he’d dye his mustache black and give me 
his seal ring !”’ 

Miss Tillie Salomon of Cincinnati, otherwise 
Louise —— of Aurora,—the name is withheld because 
of her mother, who is already half crazy over her 
erring danghter’s falii—had on her person the follow- 
ing elegant letter, which is given entire as an 

ELUCIDATION OF THE WHOLE AFFAIR. 

‘* AURORA, Sept. 24.—My Own DEAR GIRL: Received 
your letters and was so glad to hear from you. Oh, 
pet, Lam crazy and wild since you loft. Oh, God, to 
think that you are not here any more nor never will 
be. It sets my soul on fire, for I love you as no man 
ever loved woman, and you couid do as you like, and 
I would never kick, and you know it. Weil, pet, I got 
home all right, but it was the most lonesome ride 1 
ever took in my life. I saw nobody until Sunday 
afternoon. Johnnie and his wife was over to town 
and I was talking with the gang, when he stopped and 
came up and said: ‘‘ Ed, where is Louise ?”’ I told him 
I did not know, but that 1 put you on the quarter 
after two train at Sandwich for Chicago. We hada 
nice long talk, and told him the whole programme, 
and told him that they was to blame for all the work’ 
and that you had got tired and sick and would not 
stand the racket any more. Gaveit tothem as nice 
as I could and squared you and felt very finely. 
Well. that was Sunday. Monday I got drunk, for I 
was crazy and did not know what to do, just for love 
of the dear little girl,all the friend I have got on 
earth. Why shouldn’t I love her, whatever she does? 
Monday eve I went over to see your poor mother, and 
she was wild. Stayed for nearly two hours, and 
talked and tried to comfort her, but no use. She 
says; 





‘‘ BRING MY POOR GIRL HOME.”’ 

‘‘ I don’t care how bad she is, or what she has done; 
she is mine still.’’ Oh, God, I sat there and cried till 
the red-hot tears ran down my cheek—me, the hard 
wreck—me, the outcast of all in your estimation. 
Would have given the world and my neck to have got 
you there beside her. Oh, pet,1 am a total wreck 
now if you don’t keep me up some way. Be good as 
you can; don’t get reckless and throw yourself away, 
for you are too good. Keep this letter, for I may 
want it. The folks are iooking for you, but I never 
will give you up. Can’t write halfI want to: but 
pet, 1 will see you before long and tell you all. This 
ain’t half. Good-by, baby. Kiss me. Ep.” 

“P.S. You can see by this letter that lam nearly 
gone—yes, a total wreek! Please write as often as 
you can to your boy, Kiss me, darling, good-by.” 

If the father of Louise, or reading this prec‘ous 
epistle, doesn’t circulate a rawhide about ‘“ Ed’s”’ 
chair-bottoming apparatus, he is more spiritless than 
the average run of fathers, and deserves to lose his 
girl. 


_-—- ee ~- 


Colonel Sellers Will Go as He Pleases. 


A decree of absolute divorce was entered in the 
City Court of Brooklyn, on the 29th ult., by order of 
Chief Justice Neilson, in the suit of Mrs. Marie A. 

aymond, better-known as Marie Gorden, the actress, 
against John T. Raymond. The suit was begun about 





| @ month ago, and the complaint sworn to by Mrr. 
| Raymond contained an allegation of infidelity incul- 


pating a woman in this city. The papers were served 
upon Mr. Raymond while he was fulfilling his recent 
engagement at Wallack’s in ‘ Wolfert’s Roost.’’ No 
defense was interposed, and, the time allotted for him 
to put in his answer having expired, ex-Judge Troy, 


| counsel for the plaintiff, applied to Justice Neilson 
| about two weeks since for the appointment of a 


referee to take the testimony of tue woman incul- 


attend court. Justice Neilson appointed Horace 
Graves. The woman gave her testimony on condition 
She ac 
knowledyed the truth of the allegation, and, her testi- 


| mony being reduced to writing, she signed it. She is 


rot an‘actress.” On the 29th ult. Mrs. Raymond ap- 
peared before Justice Neilson, in his private room in 
the City Court, with her counsel, ex-Judge Troy. The 
case was heacd with closed doors. Mr. Troy read the 
affidavit of service of the summons and complaint on 
Mr.-John T. Raymond, and submitted another afti- 
davit to show that no answer had been returned. 
Mrs. Raymond was then sworn. She testified to tae 
date of her marriege to Mr. Raymond, and as to 
whether they had children. The testimony taken by 
Keferee Graves was read, and Justice Neilson decided 
he case in Mrs. Raymond’s favor. 
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A DIABOLICAL DEVICE. 


The Villainous Scheme of a Buffalo Tele- 
grapher and Would-be Capitalist Who 
Proposed to Wring Cash From the 


ANGUISH OF PARENTS, 





Based, no Doubt, ona Careful Study of 
the Charley Ross Case, But 
Whose First Venture 





FORTUNATELY GAVE IT AWAY, 





BuFFALO, N. Y., Sept. 25.—One ot the most daring 
outrages ever committed in this city came to light to 
day. The crime was the abduction of Miss Emily K. 
Davis, aged sixteen years, eldcst daughter of Towns- 
end Davis, of the well-known insurance firm of 
Smith, Davis & Clark of this city. The abduction was 
planned and carried out by a telegraph operator 
named Charles E. Schuyler, employed in the office of 
the Western Union Company. The facts in the case, 
as detailed by Mr. Davis, are as fvllows: 

At two Pp. M. on Tuesday last Schuyler called at the 
music school of Mrs. John A. Schuler in Chippewa 
street and asked to see Miss Davis, who at the time 
was engaged in taking her lesson. She came into the 
parlor, and was informed by the man, whom she did 
not know, that her father had met with a terrible 
accident, which would probably terminate fatally, as 
a building had fallen upon him and he was frightfully 
injured. Miss Davis was crushed by the awful in- 
telligence, and as soon as ske was able to speak, 
antiously inquired where her mother was. She was 
told that Mrs. Davis and her youngest son had al- 
ready gone down town in a carriage, and did not call 
for ‘her as so much haste was needed to reach the in- 
jured man vefore death should end his sufferings. 
The man also said that he was in the employ of Mr. 
Davis as a clerk, and had been 

HURRIED OFF AFTER THE DAUGHTER. 

Miss Davis, wholly unsuspecting anything wrong 
left the school, and started down town in company 
with Schuyler. They took a Main street car, and 
when it had gained a point opposite South Division 
street, Schuyler suddenly started up and exclaimed: 
“There they are now; they are carrying your father 
upstairs.” At this both hurriedly left the car, and 
ascending a staircase to the top of the Phelps block, 
Schuyler opened a back room and quickly ushered 
the girl within, followed her, and deliberately locked 
the door. On entering the apartment, Miss Davis re- 
cognized the fact that she was the victim of some di- 
abolical scheme, and before Schuyler could interpose 
she gave vent to several piercing shrieks for help. 
The upper floors of the old building are untenanted, 
and her cries of terror only came back to herin echoes 
of hollow mockery. 

At this juncture Schuyler threw himself upon her, 
and clutching her throat and mouth 

STIFLED HER CRIES FOR ASSISTANCE. 
The villain then coolly informed her that he intended 
to do her no barm and that she need have no fear. 
He also told her that her father was not injured. 
While he was trying to passify the thoroughly 
alarmed girl she sprang from bis clutches and again 
made the old building resound with agonizing cries 
of murder,but no one came to assist her in her dauger 
and distress. Schuyler then went on to say that he 
was ason of rich parents who knew her father well; 
that he was without friends and must have $500 at 
once, and that she had got to help him obtain that 
sum from her father. She was then ordered to write 
at his dictation a letter asking her father for the 
money, 2nd was assured that when the money came 
she would be restored to liberty. The young woman 
saw that she was in his power, and taking the pen 
attempted to write, but was unable to do so, owing 
to 
HER FEAR AND EXCITEMENT. 
After repeated threats she summoned all her courage 
and succeeded in penning a letter of which the fol- 
lowing is an exact copy: 
“ Deak Papa.—I ask you to give this man #500, tor 
unless he raises this sum within a week he is ruined. 
He pledges you his word and honor that it shall be 
returned to you in sixty days. For this loan he has 
no security to offer except myself, whom he has in 
safe keeping. He must have thissum immediately, 
within a week. So long as I think you intend to pay 
this sum, just so long shall she be kindly dealt with; 
but at the first indication——”’ 
After the letter had been written thus far, Miss 
Davis again became overpowered by terror. She 
screamed lustily for assistance and begged piteously 
for liberty, promising to raise the required sum and 
bring it to him. The monster probably hecame ter- 
rified, and after imposing a terrible oath of secrecy 
upon her that she would never divulge what had 
ocenrred, he opened the door and allowed her to go. 
She flew out of the room, and hastened to her home 
at 596 Delaware avenuc. Her father noticed her 
scratched and swollen face, and insisted upon know- 


By way of explanation he said that he had got to have 
money, and thought the plan would be an excellent 
one to raise it. He was searched, and a package of 
papers revealed a list of young ladies, all daughters of 
wealthy citizens living in Delaware avenue, and the 
names and locations of two other private female high 
schools. There were memoranda of parents, their 
business, financial condition, and other facts which 
indicate that Schuyler intended to continue 
HIS ORIGINAL WAY OF RAISING MONEY. 
A remarkable letter was also found upon him, of 
which the following is a literal copy: 

*‘ BUFFALO, Sept. —. 
“ Deak Srn—I most respectfully ask of you as an 
esteemed friend to loan me $5,000. Unless I raise this 
sum within a week I am a ruined man financially. I 
pledge you my word and honor that it shall be re- 
turned to you with interest in sixty days. For this 
loan I have no security to offer, except your son, 
Willie, whom I have in safe keeping and who shall 
never return to his home unless the above sum is 
paid and that within a week.: So long as I think you 
intend to place this sum at my disposal just so long 
shall Willie be kindly dealt with, but at the first 
indication of treachery or publicity of any character 
he shall suffer physical torture, and eventually die. 
On the other hand, if you place the required sum in 
my hands Willie will be returned to his home, and 
your loan paid with interest in sixty days. The sum 
to be paid must bein currency. Bills larger than $50 
will not be received. A trusty agent will be sent to 
your house for the money. Upon its receipt Willie 
will be sent home as soon as he can get there. If you 
disagree with these conditions and make this matter 
public in any way. or employ any detective, you will 
feel sure of the watery grave your son will immedi- 
ately receive. In answer to thisI will receive one 
letter through the post office. Remember, the pen- 
alty of treachery is death. Govern yourself accord- 
ingly. It is $5,000 or ruin with me. 
(Signed) H. B. MERCHANT, care Post Office,Buffala.”’ 
** Do not forget that upon your silence depends your 
son’s life. Shall expect a letter from you immedi- 
ately.” 
In answer to a question as to the motive for the 
threatening letter, Schuyler said that his plan was to 
get possession of Mr. Davis’s youngest son and hold 
him for the 
RANSOM OF $5,000 
in accordance with the terms of the letter. In the 
Police Court to-day. Justice King committed the 
prisoner for trial on a charge of abduction, and he was 
lodged in jail in default of $5,000 bail. 
Schuyler says that he has been in the city only six 
weeks, coming here from New York, where for five 
years he was press operator for the Western Union 
Company. His home is at Little Falls, N.Y. He is 
twenty-two years ot age, and is a very fine-looking 
man. He refused to make any statement in his own 
behalf, saying that he would stand trial on the 
charge, and felt reasonably certain that he could not 
be convicted, He has engaged some of the best coun- 
sel in the city, and will only say that he is not guilty, 
which is in accordance with the instructions of his 
lawyers. 

Miss Davis is yet seriously indisposed from the 
awful strain on her nervous system, and her family 
are under the greatest excitement. Publicsentiment 
runs high against the perpetrator of the foul deed. 


——_+«o—_______ 


AN UNCANNY CREW. 





Wonderful Story of the Horrifying Mys- 
teries of the Snake Dance of the 
Moquis Indians, as Told by Their 
Vrhite Agent. 





Mr. W. R. Mateer, Indian Agent of the Moquis 
Pueblos, of Arizona, gives the following a thrilling 
account of a strange ceremony practiced by that 
tribe, called the “ Snake Dance.” The Moquis regard 
the serpent as as acred_ reptile, possessed of the power 
of controlling the elements, and disposed to be 
friendly to man. They never kill a snake, and fre- 
quently handle the most poisonous serpent with im- 
punity. The rattlesnake is regarded with special 
veneration, and their bite is no more dreaded than 
the scratch of a mesquit thorn or the pricking of a 
cactus. They have an antidote for the bite of a rattle- 
snake which is infallible, and never fails to effect a 
cure in atew minutes when administered immedi- 
ately. An Indian of this tribe, when bitten by a rat- 
tler, swallows the antidote at once and after being 
stupefied for a moment, becomes entirely restored 
and never feels any pain or inconvenience afterwards. 
All aitempts of white men to learn the ingredients of 
this antidote 

HAVE PROVED FUTILE. 
The secret is guarded with religious fidelity, and an 
Indian would lay down his life rather than commu- 
nicate the recipe for snake bites to a pale face. Ifa 
white man is bitten by a-attlesnake the Indian will 
not hesitate to give him the antidote, but he must 
not inquire what it is composed of. 

The snake dance is performed by the Moquis every 
two years, and is resorted to as a means of propitia- 
ting the Spirit of the Summer Rain to send abundant 
showers to fructity the earth and make the crops 
grow. The corn is planted in the moist sand of the 





ing the cause. The story was soon told, and the 
uousehold was 
THROWN INTO A TERRIBLE STATE. 

Mr. Davis, though rejoiced at‘the safe return of his 
darling, thirsted for vengeance, and hastened to notify 
the detective bureau. With hardly aclue to the foul 
perpetrator, the officers worked until late last night, 
when Schuyler was found at the Mansion House and 
placed under arrest. This forenoon he was taken to 


the rooms of the detective agency and confronted by 


the father of the abducted girl. 
him he made a rush at the prisoner, and but for the 
interference of the officers would have wreaked a 
father’s vengeance then and there. At the interview 
Schuyler confessed to having rented the room where 
the girl was imprisoned, and to having abducted her 


When Mr. Davissaw | 


for the, purpose of extorting money trom her father. | 


| mesa, without previous preparation of the ground, 
for the plow is unknown to the tribe, and after it 
has grown toa certain height and needs moistening 
from the clouds, preparations are made for the grand 
snake dance. A deep and wide excavation is made in 
the dirt floor of one of the largest houses in the vil- 
| lage, and the whole tribe go out to hunt snakes. 


FROM CRAWLING OUT AND ESCAPING. 

Then a certain number of the old men dance around 
the pit, chanting monotonous songs and calling upon 
the imprisoned serpents to intercede with the Spirit 
of the Clouds to send rain upon the thirsting corn- 
fields. A body of younger men next form a circie 
around the pit, and go through a similar ceremony. 
Then come the old women, who have a different 
chant, then the young married women, then the 
boys, and finally the virgins with their hair done up 
in loops,and then for a few moments a solemn silence 
prevails,during which the hissing of the serpents and 
the shrill sound of their rattles are heard under the 
buffalo robe. These sounds are taken as favorable 
tokens that the incantations have been successful, 
and that a copious rain will follow. Then the buffalo 
robe is removed, and then the men and boys leap 
into the pit, and each one brings forth a snak 
which he holds in his mouth. Sometimes a man will 
emerge with two or. 


THREE SMALL SNAKES IN HIS MOUTH. 
As each man emerges from the pit with his 
mouth full of snakes, he runs at speed 


down the almost perpendicular side of the 
mesa until he comes io the plain, and there gently 
releases his captives, who at once take to the grass 
and quickly disappear. After the pit has been emp- 
tied the men examine the wounds on their arms, 
breast and faces, and if blood has been drawn, they 
know that the fangs of a rattler have entered their 
flesh, and they lose no time in applying the antidote. 
The wounds inflicted by the rattlesnakes are very 
painful. The rattler when provoked, is the most 
savage of all serpents, and will continue to strike and 
lacerate an enemy as long as he is within reach. 
Sometimes an old snake with full-grown fangs will 
fasten upon the cheek or arm of an Indian and hold 
on until the fangs are torn from his jaws. Mr. 
Mateer witnessed one of these snake dances of the 
Moquis.recently, and was 

HORRIFIED AT THE SIGHT. 

He sew the blood streaming from the arms and 
breasts of the Indians, who bore the pain with stoic 
indifference, and seemed to take pleasure in the in- 
fliction. They believed that the more savage the 
snakes became ‘and the deeper the wounds inflicted 
the more copious would be the shower. On the oc- 
casion of the last snake dance the Indiaus of one of 
the villages refused to participate. For some reason 
they believed the rain would come without the 
dance, and while the other villages were engaged in 
the ceremony they sat idly in their houses, listening 
to the noise and smiling at the unnecessary trouble 
their neighbors were taking. Subsequently they had 
good cause to repent, for when the rain came sweep- 
ing down from the mountains it poured a copious 
flood upon the snake-worshiping villages’and their 
fields and passed around the heretic village and their 
parched corn-fields, leaving them as dry as a powder- 
horn. The result was that six of the seven villages 
raised abundant crops, and the other had to call on 
the Agent for Government rations. 

Mr. Mateer was formerly a resident of this city, 
and appears to be atruthful man. He was a specta- 
tor -f the strange snake dance, but witnessed it from 
a safe distance, sitting on a wall overlooking the 
scene. 


Atoned on the Gallows. 


KNOXVILLE, Tenn., Sept. 26.—A brutal murder war 
expiated here to-day by the execution of Anthony 
Blair, a colored man, who shot Maggie Walker, his 
step-daughter, a girl of sixteen years, on July 30, last. 
The punishment follows thus closely on the commis- 
sion of the crime through the fact that no appeal for 
a new trial or to the court of last resort was taken on 
behalf of the prisoner. The hanging took place in the 
afternoon. : 

The murder was regarded as one of the most shock- 
ing that ever occurred in this section, and consider- 
able feeling against the prisoner was manifested. The 
victim, Maggie Walker, was the step-daughter of 
Blair, who followed the girl to the vicinity of Russell- 
ville after she had deserted the parental roof for al- 
leged ill-treatment. Blair’s wife previously left him 
for the same reason and persistently refused to live 
with him again. On the way from Greene county to 
Russellville he declared his intention to ‘“‘ wade in 
blood up to the chin or make the girl return.’’. On 
Tuesday, the 29th of July, he put in an appearance at 
the house of W. J. Donaldson, where the girl was em- 
ployed, and urged her to return. She refused and 
Blair left. On the following night, as the girl in com- 
pany with others was returning from prayer meeting, 
he accosted her and ordered her to go with him. She 
again refused, when Blair seized her arm and at- 
tempted to take her by force, while she continued to 
remonstrate with him, declaring she would rather die 
than return. Becoming more enraged at her persist- 
ent refusal. the fiend drew a pistol from his pocket 
and fired, inflicting two wounds upon the girl, from 
the effects of which she died on the Saturday 
following. 

After the commission of the crime Blair succeeded 
in escaping, and remained at large twenty-four hours. 
At the preliminary examination his couns«] entered a 
plea of guilty, and the prisoner was remanded to 
Hamblen county, where extra guards were assigned 
to duty to protect him should a mob attempt his 
execution. He was tried at the August term of the 
Circuit Court, Judge Rose presiding. The sentence 
was then pronouuced which was to-day carried out. 
His counsel announced that an appeal to a bigher 
tribunal was unnecessary, as the decision of the court 
below would without doubt be affirmed. 
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These they catch with their bands and bring them in 
| twined around their necks, coiled in their bosoms, 
or wrapped around their legsand arms. All kinds of 
snakes are captured—the rattler, the viper, the moc- 
casin, the blue racer, the black, the garter, the green, 
spotted—in fact, every variety existing in the coun- 
try. These to the number of several hundred are 
placed in the pit in the floor, and the mouth is covered 
over with a buffalo r 
prevent the reptiles 


be, the hairy side down, to 


The Boy-Fiend Captured. 


|; Mapsson, Wis., Sept. 24.—George Baumgartner, the 





CLUBBING A CLERGYMAN. 


A Newark Knight of the Locust Exer- 
cises the Instincts of His Cloth Upon 
a Clerical Gentleman Who, Having 
Been Injured and Excited by a Runa- 
way Horse, is Taken in by the Intelli- 
gent Officer as a Case of Drunkenness 
and Treated Accordingly in Spite of 
Medical and Judicial Evidence to the 
Contrary. 








[Subiect of Tllustration.1 
The Rev. Pierce McCarthy, pastor of St. Piua’s Ro- 
man Catholic Church, East Newark, N.J., drove to 
Newark on the afternoon of the 29th ult., with his 
assistant priest, the Rey. John Murphy. They visited 
some brother clergymen and started for home. 
Father McCarthy’s horse, a very spirited animal, be- 
came much frightened and he became unmanageable. 
The carriage was overturned at Arlington and Court 
streets, throwing the elergymen out. Father Mc- 
Carthy was slightly injured. He went into a drug 
store and had his hurts attended to, after which he 
again started for East Newark. 
While going up Broad street, at six o’clock the horse 
again became unmanageable. Near the Newark and 
Now York Railroad depot Father McCarthy's carriage 
collided with a light carriage in the street. One wheel 
of the latter carriage was taken off. At Broad and 
Market streets one wheel of Father McCarthy’s car- 
riage was recked by collididing with a hay wagon. A 
few yards up Broad street a man sprang into the 
street, grasped the horses bridle, and 
STOPPED THE ANIMAL. 
Father McCarthy sprang out of the carriage and got 
into an altercation with the man who held the horse, 
and with Policeman Ben Knapp. Some of the police- 
men claim that Father McCarthy struck Knapp, but 
eye-witnesses say that Father McCarthy only pushed 
him. Somebody cried, ‘Take Father McCarthy to 
the First Precinct police station.” Though only of 
medium size, he struggled desperately, saying that 
he was a Catholic priest and would not be disgraced. 
A crowd gathered and somebody shouted, ‘‘ He’s only 
a Catholic priest.” Father McCarthy continued to 
struggle all the way down Broad street. A large 
crowd followed. Father McCarthy was fairly dragged 
by the policemen along the sidewalk. A man who 
remonstrated was told to be quiet, or he would be 
taken in. The policeman put “ nippers”’ on the 
priest’s wrists, and 
THE CROWD CRIED, ‘“‘ SHAME !”’ 


an excited crowd gathered outside. Policeman Ben 
Knapp preferred a charge of “ drunk ” against him, 


tective Andrew McManus sent for Dr. William O’Gor- 


Hospital, who went to the police station. Father 


by Dr. O’Gorman. 
was taken away, he was brought back ayain by Dr. 


Father McCarthy was not intoxicated, and was only 
nervous and excited. : 
“I have brought Father McCarthy back to you,” 
said Dr. O’Gorman to Justice Ricord,in the First 
Precinct Police Court, ‘‘ to show that he is not intoxi- 
cated; I pledge you my word that there is not the 
least sign of intoxicating drink on him. 
grace to charge him with being drunk, and it isa 
high handed 
‘“ OUTRAGE UPON A CITIZEN AND A CLERGYMAN.”” 

“Do you say,” asked Justice Ricord,” that he is 
not drunk and not at all under the influence of 
liquor ?” 

‘Ido, most emphatically,’’ said Dr. O’Gorman. 


Chief of Police Meldrum said that one of his officers 
had made a charge of drunkenness against a man, 
and he wanted more evidence. He wa~>ted the officer 
called. He was much excited because Justice Ricord 
seemed about to let Eather McCarthy go. When Jus- 
tice Ricord discharged Father McCarthy the chief 
rushed out of the court room, sismmed the gate with 
a bang and went up stairs to his room. Father Mc- 
Carthy bade the throng good evening as he passed out 
of the police station and was driven to his home. 

Frank M. McDermot,a law student, says that he 
will make affidavit that he saw the policeman club 
Father McCarthy several times on the arms, knock 
him down, and twist the “nippers”’ on his hands. 
Other persons say the same. The Irish and German 
Catholics were intensely excited in every part of the 
city. There are over 40,000 Catholics in Newark. 
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An Astounding Freak of Nature. 


Monroe, N. C., Sept. 25.—With all of its other won- 
ders North Carolina has now given birth to one of the 
most remarkable monstrosities ever known to the 
medical world in this or any other age. This pheno- 
menon has been discovered to exist a few miles from 
this place. It is statad by the father, a negro, living 
some ten or twelve miles south of this place, that 
this prodigious lusus natur® is almost an exact coun- 
terpart of the frog, with hands, feet and in form 
of body very near similar to that of this amphibious 
animal, in habits almost the same. It exhibits a de- 
cided preference for the water element, and at night, 
when the croaking gutteral notes of the numberless 
Neptunian choirs are re-echoed and reverberated 
through the wood and marshes, this would-be acqua- 
tile peals forth its strange, unnatural song, which the 
father avers is almost the same in intonation and 





sixtecn-year-old fiend, who yesterday brutally mur 
dered and mangled little Sandy White, the five-year. 
old son of his employer, Alexander White, on the tarm 


of the latter, hear Edgerton, Rock county, this state, 
was captured this afternoon at Sauk City, twenty-five | 
miles northwest of this city. He was taken to Janes- 
ville under a strong guard to-night. He is evidently 

| well minded, and admits that he had no motive tor 

' the deed. 


sound as that produced by the pond frog,only a 
coarser and louder scale, keeping it up until about 
ithe hour of midnight, when he, she or it lulls him, 
| her or itselr into quietness and sleep. It has been on 
exhibition in this place for the part two days. The 
creature has attracted a great deal of attention and a 
number of medical men from a distance have come 
here in the past few days to examine it. 


O’Gorman, who was much excited. He said that | 


When Father McCarthy was brought before the Ser- , 
geant’s desk in the police station in William street, | 
and he was lockedin acell. A few minutes later De- , 
man, President for the Medical Board of St. Michael’s - 
McCarthy was released on bail, and was taken home | 


At eight o’clock,a short time after Father McCarthy 


It wasa dis- . 


Justice Ricord said that he thought as Dr. O’Gor- .- 
man did,and he was about to discharge him, when 
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HOW DR. E. ASBURY EAKINS, A MEDICAL LOTHARIO j WAS OAUGHT DEAD - A&A PREACHER’S “SUCOESSFUL THIEF-HUNT—REV. WILLIAM MOORE DISCOVER 
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THE DESTRUCTION OF DEADWOOD—VIEW OF THE TERRIBLE OCONFLAGRATION OF SEPTEMBER 2%, WHICH TEMPORARILY OBLITERATED THE PROSPEROUS 
METROPOLIS OF THE BLACK HILLS OF DAKOTA.—Sxerouen bv a Gazerre SPECIAL ARTist.—Sze Pace 8. 
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SHOOTING OF HENRY VON GERITCHEN, IN HIS BUTCHER STAND, BY JOHN SHEEHAN. SUICIDE 


OF SHEEMAN IN Tdé PRESENCE OF HIS WIFE, AFTER THE ATTEMPTED MUBDER. 
.8HOT IN THE SHAMBLES—A TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN CLINTON MARKET, NEW YORK CITY.—Sxsrouep 3% Gazerre AgtistTs.—See Pics ll. | 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oalendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
ey: 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





A Brace of Bloody Crimes by Ruthless 
Tramp Miscreants in Quest 
of Plunder. 


A WARM SPOT IN LEADVILLE. 





TO ATONE FOR THE BLOOD OF HIS KINDRED. 

CORNWALL, Ont., Sept. 27.—Clark Brown, for the 
murder of his father and sister, at West Winchester, 

September 2, has been sentcnced to be hanged 
October 31. 
FRIGHTFUL FRATRICIDE AND SUICIDE. 

Toronto, Ont., Sept 27.—During a quarre] last night 
over some property that had been bequeathed them 
Edward Decourci was shot dead by his brother at the 
village of Lambton, a short distance from this city. 
The murderer then took poison, from the effects of 
which he is not expected to recover. Both men had 
been drinking. 

WIFE-MURDERER CONVICTED. 

WasHINnuton, D. C., Sept. 27.—Jamcs Wyatt Stone, 
colored, charged with the murder of his wife, Alberta 
Stone, on the 5th of October last, by cutting her 
throat with a razor, was to-day convicted of murder 
in the first degree. His counscl made a motion in 
arrest of judgment and for a new trial on exceptions 
to the ruling. 

BLOODY TEXAN RETALIATION. 

GatLvEsTon, Sept. 27.—A News special from Palestine 
says: James Quisenbury, lately acquitted of the 
charge of murdering Dr. Grayson and his wife, in 
1878, was to-day shot and killed by C. C. Rogers, City 
Marshal, who was a witness for the state at Quisen- 
bury’s trial. Quisenbury had, it is said, threatened 
Rogers’s life on several occasions. 

A BRUTAL VILLAIN’S LIGHT SENTENCE. 

NasHVILLE, Tenn., Sept. 27.—Thomar Merriman, 
who so brutally murdered his mother-in-law eighteen 
months ago, was to-day sentenced to the state prison 
for fourteen years. The woman was sixty-four years 
old. Merriman had been drinking that day, whipped 
hid wife, and, going to his motber-iu-law’s house, 
called her out and emptied both barrels of his shot- 


gun into her body. 


CONVICTED OF MURDER. 

Ricumonp, Va., Sept. 26.—Albert Mitchell, colored, 
charged with the murder of Charles K. Walton some 
months since, at Yanceyville, in Louisa county, was 
to-day convicted of murder in the first degree. After 
the murder the store kept by Walton was robbed and 
burned, together with Walton’s body. Mitchell's ar- 
rest was the result of the confession of two accom- 
plices, anegro man and woman, who are still to be 


tried. 
HORRIBLE DOUBLE MURDER. 


Derro1T, Mich., Sept. 29.—Mr. aud Mrs. Henry Mor- 
ris, of Volinia township, Cass county, were murdered 
last night, it is supposed by a person or persons, 
with the object of obtaining the money received from 
a large sale of wheat recently made by Mr. Morris. 
Mr. Morris’s body was found on the back stairs of his 
house this morning with two bullet holes through 
the neck. The body of his wife was found ina bed- 
room closet. She had been shot four times in the 


breast. 
MURDERED BY A CHARIVARI MOB. 


WILLIAMSPORT, O., Sept. 27.—William Schleich, one 
of the most respected citizens, living about three 
miles from this place, was last night nearly killed by 
amob. The facts,as nearas can be learned, are as 
follows: Mr. Schleich’s daughter being married a 
few days ago, a mob of men and boys, between twenty 
agd thirty, went to his residence for the purpose of 
«.belling”’ ber. Mr. Schleich got up and ordered 
them away. Upon this the mob began throwing 
stones at him, one taking effect and breaking his 
skull. There is no possible chance of his recovery. 

MURDER ON A STEAMBOAT. 

BripGerort, Conn., Sept. 29.—On Friday last 
Thomas Barnes, a deck hand on the steamer Vulcan, 


- had an altercation with Edward Hefferon, of the 


steamer Bridgeport. On Sunday, while both boats 
were lying here, Barnes went on board the Bridgeport 
and, without a word, struck Hefferon with a capstan- 
‘par across the back of the head and twice across the 
body. Hefferon had been in a half conscious state 
until this morning. His recovery is considered 
doubtful. Barnes, who gives his residence as Water 
street, New York, is locked up to await tho result of 
Hefferon’s injuries. 
A WELL-FITTING NECE-TIE. 

Cotumsos, Ky., Sept. 25.—Intormation is just re- 
ceived from Union City, Tenn., to the effect that Buck 
Nailing, the negro, who is charged with attempting 
to outrage the little daughter of Thomas Dean, and 
captured at Fulton, was tried and held over to the 
Circuit Court on Monday. As there were indications 
of desperate measures, the ,sheriff started with him 
night before last from the jail at Troy. The father of 
the gir), however, at the head of a mob of men, inter- 
cepted the sheriff before he reached Troy, and taking 
Buck from his custody, they hanged him to the near- 
est tree until he was dead. 

END OF A MEMORaABLE MURDER TRIAL. 

After a six da)’ trial at Burlington, Ky., Colonel 
W. G. Terrell was, on the night of the 27th ult., ac 
quitted of murder. The defendant is a pronrinent 
mun of Covington, formerly an editor at Lafayette, 
Ind. , At the time of the murder Terrell was Coving- 
ton reporter for the Cincinnati Commercial. The man 
killed was Harvey Meyers, @ prominent Covington 
lawyer, who at jhe time was engaged as ‘lawyer for 
Mrs. Terrell in a divorce suit. Terrell went to 
Meyers’s office and shot him. This ocourred in 


March, 1*73. This was the fourth trial, the juries 
having hung in all the previous trials. 


SUSPECTED OF THE MURDER OF HER MOTHER. 

SyRACUBE, N. Y., Sept. 29.—The village of Chitte- 
nango, a few miles east of here, is greatly excited over 
an alleged matricide. It seems that Mrs. Laura Bar- 
nard, a widow lady, aged sixty years, died suddenly 
on Sunday in intense agony. Her daughter is the 
wife of a man of bad repute named Richard Shrouder. 
Upon her suspicion rests. She has been arrested and 
is now locked up, awaiting the result of the coroner’s 
investigation. It is asserted that the daughter pur- 
chased arsenic at a village drug stowe and poisoned 
her mother. Tbe stomach is to be submitted for 
medical analysis. 

A LIFE FOR FIVE CENTS. 

Thomas Collins. an old man of 161 Columbia street, 
Brooklyn, is suffering from a fractured hip and severe 
internal injuries, having been assaulted on the 12th 
of August by Zichard Kostendick, a grocer, at Sackett 
and Columbia streets. Collins bought five cents’ 
worth of green corn in the store, and, as he avers, 
gave a ten-cent piece to the clerk. Collins demanded 
his change, but the clerk insisted that he had only 
paid five cents. Mr. Collins refused to quit the store, 
and Kostendick, the proprietor, undertook to compel 
him to go. In the tussle Mr. Collins was thrown upon 
the floor, and was injured to such an extent that his 
recovery is doubtiul. 

THE ‘‘ MAN FROM PERU ”’ GONE UP. 

ALBANY, N. Y., Sept. 27.—The jury in the case of 
Louis Ramel, the ‘‘ Man from Peru,” charged with 
arson in attempting to blow un the steamer Drew, 
found him guilty of arson in the third degree yester- 
day. When arraigned for sentence to-day he asserted 
that the witnesses referred to did not testify to any- 
thing like the evidence imputed to them, and finally 
demanded a review in his case by an appellate court. 
His impudent harangue was treated with silent con- 
tempt, and a motion by his counsel for a new trial 
was denied, after which the sentence of seven years 
in Clinton Prison—the longest term allowed by law 
for the offence charged—was passed upon him. The 
prisoner took the announcement unconcernedly. 


PROBABLE MURDER BY TRAMPS. 
SPRINGFIELD, Mass... Sept., 25.—Chester Goodale, a 
wealthy and prominent citizen of South Egremont, 
went to his barn this morning at seven o’¢lock to 
take care of his horses, and not returning, his family 
instituted a search and found him lying on the barn 
floor with his head horribly gashed and nearly dead. At 
first it was supposed he was kicked by the horse, but 
soon after a heavy club was found and also evidenée 
that tramps had slept in the barn over night, while 
his p>tcket-book, which was supposed to have con- 
tained one one hundred and eighty dollars, was mir. 
sing. It was evident that the tramps had made a 
murderous attack upon Mr. Goodale and robbed him. 
Mr. Goodale is eighty-cight years old, and prohably 
will not survive the assault. The tramps escaped. 
Great excitement prevails throughout the region. 


‘*HELL’”’ AND “ DAMNATION.”’ 

LEAPVILLE, Col., Sept. 25.—For some time the title 
to the Buckeye Bill mine, of Carbonate Hill, has been 
disputed, two parties claiming it. Trouble was an- 
ticipated, and both parties erected forts, naming 
them, respectively, ‘‘Hell’’ and “ Damnation,’”’ each 
being occupied by twenty armed men. On yesterday 
lively preparaticns were made by each side to drive 
the other off. At half past five p. m., the ball opened. 
The first volley came from Hell, and a volley from 
both sides immediately followed, in which Michael O. 
Connor, of Indianapolis, Ind., a spectator, was in- 
stantly killed, several other parties were wounded, 
but none seriously. This is the second time like dis- 
turbances have occurred over this mine, and the same 
party that was driven off before was again repulsed 
last night. More trouble is expected. 


A VILLAINOUS DRUMMER IN TROUBLE. 

RicHMOND, Ind., Sept. 24.—Edward Martin keepsa 
boarding-house opposite the court-house, on Main 
street. Yesterday a flashily-dressed man called there 
to get afew days’ board, representing himself as a 
book agent. He returned this morning and was 
shown to his room by Mrs. Martin, who avers that 
after a few moments’ conversation he made indecent 
proposals to her, and upon her attempting to leave 
the room he threw her upon the bed, but before ac- 
complishing his purpose, he became alarmed at her 
screams and taking his gripsack left the house. He 
claims to be connected with the firm of Smith Broth- 
ers, lumber dealers New York city, and is canvassing 
for P. F. Collier’s New York publishing house. He 
had in his pocket-book an item clipped from a Chicago 
paper of last November, detailing his arrest for swind- 
ling V. A. Bragg on fraudient land documents. He 
then gave bail and left the country. He will have a 
preliminary trial to-morrow and be bound over in a 
large sum. He claims to have been Lieutenant Colo- 
nel of the Sixty-ninth New York Infantry. 

A RELIGIOUS MANIAC’S DEED OF HORROR. 

WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS., W. Va., Sept. 28.—This 
section has been thrown into intense excitement by 
the suicide of Frederick Harvey which was preceded 
by an attempt to take the life of his stepdaughter, 
Harvey is supposed to have been in a state of insanity 
brought on by religious excitement. He left his home 
near Muddy Creek, Greenwich county, a few morn- 
ings ago, telling the young lady that he intended 
going to church. Instead of doing so he went toa 
neighbor's house and took dinner,and toward evening 
returned home. He did not seem to be out of his 
head then, but at once began an account of the ser- 
mon which he was supposed to have listened to. 
Suddenly he sprang up, seized a kuife, and, taking his 
stepdaughter by the hair, brandished the knife over 
her head and told her that he intended killing her. 
Ske thought he was in fun until brought to her | 
senses by feeling the knife in her neck. A terrible | 
struggle for life began, and after the girl had received | 
half adozen deep cuts in the face, neck and shoulders | 
she managed to break away. The man then drew the | 
‘knife across his own throat, fell to the floor, and died | 
almost instantly. The young lady is very badly 





wounded, and at last accounts was expected to die. 


DEAD TO RIGHTS. 





Thus was a Medical Lothario Halted in 
His Career of Iniquity by a Brother of 
His Victim, Backed by a Shot-gun and 
the Minions of the Law Although, as 
Usual, the Injured W7oman Proves the 
Greatest Sufferer From His Misdeeds. 





{Subject of Illustration. | 

CoL_umBts, O., Sept. 24.—The social sensation of the 
day is the arrest of Dr. E. Asbury Eakins, at room 109 
of the Neil House, this morning, which he was occu- 
pying with Miss Irwin, a beautiful music teacher of 
Circleville, where she has hitherto borne an unblem- 
ished reputation, and stood high in the community. 
Her people are well-to-do and prosperous. The young 
lady, besides possessing great personal charms, has a 
good bank account of her own. Her alleged seducer 
is a married man, and is now in jail on a charge of 
fornication and adultery. 

The first step in the matter was the arrival of a 
brother of Miss Irwin in the city at an ear'y hour this 
morning, making inquiries for his sister at the police 
station. The brother is the owner of a mill at Circle- 
ville, and he was accompanied by John Smith, of 
South Bloomffeld. The hotel registera were searched, 
and at the Neil was found registered ‘‘Dr. E. Asbury 
and wife, St. Louis.”” A photograph of Eakin in the 
brother’s possession was the first 

CLEW THAT LED TO HIS DETECTION. 
One of the employes of the hotel who saw the photo- 
graph said he was quite certain it was the picture of 
the man in 109. Upon this clew, Squire Martin was 
called, at his residence, 155 North Fourth street, to 
get up and issue a warrant. 

There being no constable about the magistrate’s 
office at that hour, Patrolman James Ryan and Daniel 
Schoenan were called upon to serve the warrant. 
When they rapped at the door of 109, the male voice 
within inquired what was wanted. In the conversa- 
tion that ensued he asked if the clerk of the hotel was 
at the door, and was told that he was. The male 
within opened the door a couple of inches to take a 
cautious survey of the situation. Patrolman Schoe- 
nan ran his arm in pushed the dooropen. A Western 
Union telegraph operator and Leslie C. McPherson, a 
reporter, both of whom were born and reared at 
Circleville, were with the party outside. They 
stepped into the room and 

RECOGNIZED THE YOUNG LADY. 

Her brother had been induced to remain in the hotel 
office. Prior to the visit to the room the telegrapher 
and McPherson had prevailed upon Mr. Irwin to let 
thtm have his revolver. He wasinastate of excitement 
that would certainly have resulted in bloodshed had 
he been permitted to come face to face with the male 
inmate of the room. He, also, was armed. Seeing 
that he was in no personal danger, that none but offi- 
cers and strangers were present, Eakins threw his re_ 
volver on the bed. 

The lady was greatly disturbcd in her mind over 
the revelation of her improper intimacy with Eakins. 
She was en deshabille, betraying evidences of a mag- 
nificently modeled form. She isa medium between 
a blonde and brunette, and about twenty-three years 
of age. 

Dr. Eakins was given time to dress, the party re- 
tiring to await his convenience. He took plenty of 
time, and could be heard taking counsel with his 
room-mate. At Squire Martin’s office Eakins ad- 
mitted that he was a married man, and that he 

HAD SEDUCED THE LADY IN QUESTION. 

The girl came here yesterday, and was to meet the 
doctor on the Scioto Valley train. He was on board, 
but they did not speak. Dr. Vernon, of Circleville, 
however, was on the train, and knew the young lady, 
so she telegraphed Eakins by some sign agreed upon 
before, and he avoided her until Miss Irwin and Ver- 
non parted company in the city, after which Eakins 
joined her and they went to the Neil. 

After the girl left home her mother’s suspicions 
were aroused. This led herto search her daughter’s 
trunk, and in it were found letters showing the inti- 
macy with Eakins, also his photograph, and letters 
telling her to meet him on the Scioto Valley train at 
Circleville. The story of the pursuit and capture has 
been told above. 

The acquaintance and correspondence, as learned 
from Eakins and others to-day, came about in this 
wise: The lady limps slightly, owing to lameness in 
the knee-joint. While visiting her brother, the editor 
of a newspaper at West Union, Adams county, she met 
the doctor, 

A TRAVELING PHYSICIAN. 

He was boarding at the hotel with her. Having the 
appearance of a gentleman, he was received and 
treated as such at the hotel and by his patients, and 
by the press and public. The infamous part of the 
business is that while treating the lame knee h® took 
advantage of his professional position to ruin his 
patient. She came home via Cincinnati. He left 
West Union, under false pretext, and joined her in 
Cincinnati, where they spent a brief time tugether. 
The next meeting was at the Nei', where the exposure 
took place. 

The lady, at the Neil House, during the forenoon, 
was greatly distressed over the turn affairs have taken. 
She was deeply pained at the effect it would have 
upon her mother, and spoke of her often while shed- 
ding bitter tears of repentance. She is truly repent- | 
ant and has sought and received the forgiveness of 
her brother, and his protection. She returned with 
him to Circleville. 





previous history, or where his family is, except to say 
that he was in general practice awhile and then took 
up a specialty and traveled, and that his wife traveled 
with him most of the time. One report said she lived 
in Ironton. He says that is not his home. One ofhis 
aliases is Tom Trevor. 

Eakins said this was the first time anything of the 
kind ever occurred. He is a smooth talker,and a fine- 
looking man. His long beard is red, his eyes are light 
gray, his hair two shades darker than the beard, his 
form well proportioned, and six feet in length; his 
black cloth swallow-tail coat, white vest and black 
pants are fashionable and elegant: and his general 
“get-up”’ genteel enough to carry him into any 
family as a physician. 

——__—_—___# ee. - ---— 


A Young Bride’s 8 Speedy Repentance. 


[Subject of Illus Illustration. | 

The sudden abandonment of her husband’s house 
in Reading, Pa., by Mrs. Frederick Leaf Smith, a 
young and handsome bride, who was only a few 
months ago married to one of the wealthiest men in 
Reading, some account of which, with the statements 
of both parties, has previously been published in our 
columns, continues to be the leading social sensation 
of the hour in that city as well as in Philadelphia and 
vicinity, where the lady formerly resided, and where 
she was widely known in the best circles of society. 
In Mrs. Smith’s account of the matter she states 
that their wedding was hurried on by Smith because 
of the attentions paid to her by another gentleman. 
She goes on to state further in explanation of her ac- 
tion that on the second day after the marriage, while 
they were standing on the hotel porch, he charged 
her with flirting. After a wedding tour of all the 
fashionable watering places the couple returned to 
their home in Reading, where she was provided with 
carriages and unlimited pin money. Just before she 
left him she went on a visit to some friends in the 
country, and on her return she found her husband 
searching her trunk. He had discovered a letter 
which she had written to a gentleman friend, in which 
she had detailed her grievances. She endeavored to 
snatch this from his hand, and in doing so says she 
pushed him down and planted her knee on his breast. 
He, in turn, forced her from him, and told her then 
that he wanted nothing more to do with her. By the 
advice of her mother, Mrs. Coulter, a deaf and dumb 
lady, wh” is a teacher at the asylum at Broad and 
Pine streets, she left him. She denies that she took 
$15,000, as asserted in some newspaper accounts, but 
says he won’t get rid of her until she gets more than 
that. Shc has no love for anything associated with 
him except his money. She will not, she says, sub- 
mit to a diverce without alimony or some satisfactory 
settlement, and says she has a good defense to such 
an action, as she has been taking notes of his actions 
since the second day of their marriage. 


Weakened on the Seaffold. 


[With Portrait. ] 

PocaHonTas, Ark., Sept. 26.—Marcus A. Whitley was 
hung here to-day for the murder of Duke Sumner in 
February, 1877. At five minutes before twelve o’clock 
he was taken from the jail, surrounded by the twenty 
guards. After a song and prayer he was assisted up 
the scaffold, and took a seat on a box placed for him. 
After reading the death warrant Whitlcy said that he 
had intended to say something, but would not, on 
account of his being too weak. He then asked fora 
drink, and requested that another song be sung and a 
last prayer offered, after which his spiritual adviser 
bid him good-bye, saying: ‘‘We can’t stay no longer.” 
He then requested them to write to his wife that he 
was going home. The rope and cap were then adjus- 
ted by the sheriff. The drop fell at twelve minutes 
past one, and after four minutes of convulsive move- 
ments he was still. At half past one he was pro- 
nounced dead by Drs. Ezelman and Crosby. He was 
cut down at thirty-seven minutes after one o’clock. 
He was very calm throughout, his head drooping 

and tears falling from his cheeks. 


2e4- 
oes 


The Sea-Sarpint for Sartin. 


The Belfast, Me., Age says Captain Dickey, of the 
fishing suhooner Lizzie Poor, that arrived at this port 
Tuesday, reports having seen the sea serpent, three 
or four days previously, off Herring Gut on the coast 
of Maine. The monster reared his head not far from 
the schooner Lizzie Poor, and trailed his length along 
in full view of the men on board the vessel; this in 
broad daylight. The captain estimated the levia- 
than’s length to be about three hundred and fifty 
feet, while his fins and flaps near the head were as 
large as a barrel. Captain Dickey is a reliable man, 
and we know of no reason why his statement should 
be doubted. It has been well said that the time has 
already gone by when, to discredit the declarations of 
the many sea captains and their crews, and of other 
persons who make oath to having seen a sea monster 
resembling a gigantic eel, or serpent, upwards of one 
hundred feet long, involves a greater degree of cre- 
dulity than does the acceptance of this mass of con- 
current testimony. For, be it noted, these men have 
no earthly object to make false statements about the 
matter. 


> 
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A Crime of Crimes. 


Mary Jenks, aged fifteen years, a domestic in the 
family of Humphrey Bradley, of Stephentown, Ren- 
sellaer county, N. Y., a girl of irreproachable charac- 
ter, while on her way home from a religious meeting 
on the 25th ult., was accosted by one Stephen Sweet, 
| with whom she was well acquainted, who proposed 








Those who knew Miss Irwin well say she is the last | to see her home, to which she acceded. On the way 


UNFORTUNATE MISTAKE. 

She is the organist in the Circleville Presbyterian 
| Church, music-teacher by profession; and enjoyed the | 
highest respect of the people of that city. What ad- | 
vantages, if any, were taken to cause it, are not known 
to the public. 

The previous character of Eakins is not Enown at | 
this writing. He declines to give any_ account of his 


| person in the world they would have suspected of | he decoyed her into a barn, where she was seized by 
| making this 


| four others, and brutally outraged by the whole party 
| during thenight. She was discovered the next morn- 
| ing where the fiends had left her, a raving maniac: 
'and died soon after from her in juries. The guilty 
| parties, Sweet and his fellow-ruffians, named Elford, 
| Frank Griffin, John Butterfield, Charles Carrol and 
| Steplen Hollis, three of whom are married men with 
| families, are now in jail. One of them has confessed 
| the full details of their fightiul crime. 
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SHOT IN THE SHAMBLES. 


A Frightful Tragedy in the Market-Place 
in Which a Furious Husband 
Frenzied by Jealousy 


PLAYED AGHASTLY PART 





Urged by the Hints of Gossips to Doubt 
His Vrife’s Fidelity, He Attempts the 
Life of Her Supposed Paramour 





AND ENDS THE DRAMA BY SUICIDE. 





{With Iiustrations. i 


Clinton Market, at the foot of Spring street, North 
river, wao the scene of a terrible tragedy shortly after | 








noon, on the 30th ult., involving an attempt at mur- 
der, followed immediately by the suicide of the 
would-be murderer, growing out of the jealousy of 
the latter of the alleged intimacy of his intended vic- 
tim with his wife. The facts of the terrible affair are 
comprised in the following statement : 

Henry Von Geritchen isa butcher doing a good busi- 
nessin Clinton Market,at the fvot of Canal street. He 
has held his present stand for some time, and has ac- 
quired considerable property. For industry, sobriety 
and integrity his reputation in the market is good, 
but for some months there have been suspicious ru- 
mors about his alleged intimacy with a Mrs. Sheehan, 
the wife of one of his former friends and customers. 
Von Geritchen is married, and lives with his wife at 
39 Christopher street. John Sheehan and his wife, a 
very pretty woman, occupied rooms at 35 Carmine 
street, and were once frequent visitors at the house 
of the Von Geritchens; more recently, however, Shee- 
han’s suspicions were aroused, and he forbade his 
wite 


TO CONTINUE THE ACQUAINTANCE, 
Sheehan was thirty-four years of age, and a native of 
this country. His business was that of asign-painter, 
and being a good and steady workman, he was never | 
unemployed. He was a great favorite with all who | 
knew him, but it was said that though ordinarily of | 
a placid temperament, he was a dangerous and vio- 
lent man when aroused. He had no children, but 
was passionatcly attached to his wife, who, he fre- 
quently said bitterly, did not reciprocate his affec- 
tion. He was very jealous of any attention paid to 
her by other men, and oiten upbraided her for her al- 
leged fondness for Von Geritchen. He frequently 
threatened to shoot the butcher, but his wife paid 
little attention to what she regarded as 
MERELY JEALOUS VAPORINGS. 











| third time. 


| on the spot in a wonderfully short time after the 
‘tragedy. Sheehan rushed into the market, only one 
| of the amazed dealers who saw him hastening on 
ATTEMPTING TO STOP HIM. 
He very well khew where Von Geritchen’s-stand was, 
' and in a few seconds he was close to it. The butcher 
was standing idly by the table in his shirt sleeves, 
when the warning cry of one of his associates startled 
him, and looking up he saw Sheehan approaching 
with fury in his eyes and a loaded pistol in his hand. 
There was no pessibility of mistaking his intention, 
and Von Geritchen turned to fly; but before he could 
| take a step Shechan was upon him. Raising his 
| pistol he fired, and the ball entered the back of Von 
| Geritchen’s neck. The blood spurted over the 
| ground, and the wounded man, crying ‘‘ My God, I’m 
shot !’’ rolled upon the ground. His would-be mur- 
derer stood above him for a second, looking grimly 
|down upon his prostrate foe. Then he took what 
| seemed to be a deliberate aim and fired again. As the 
| pistol went off, Von Gerttchen gave a violent start, 
clasped both hands over his breast, and then lay still. 
He was not really hit by the second shot, but his con- 
vulsive movement doubtless led Sheehan to think he 
was killed, for, turning around, he deliberately 
walked away without attempting to fire at him a 


Adozen men witnessed the spectacle, but they all 
stood aghast, and the sign painter had left the market 
and was crossing the street when a young man named 
George McConnell ran after him and seized him; but 
with a quick, powerful motion Sheehan hurled his 
captor several paces from him, and, whirling the 
pistol above his head, 

HE SPRANG ACROSS THE STREET. 
He paused for an instant on the opposite side, and 
seeing his wife hastening toward him he raised the 
pistol to his forehead and pulled the trigger. The 
weapon exploded, and without a word ora groan he 
fell to the ground. A second later Mrs. Shechan threw 
herself upon the prostrate body of her husband, and, 
frantic with grief and terror, besought him to speak 
or give some token of recognition. Receiving no re- 
ply to her appeals, she wrenched the pistol from his 
hand, and, springing to her feet, seemed about to add 
another tragedy to those that had already occurred 
by taking her own life, when McConnell seized her 
wrist. She struggled for a moment to retain her 
grasp of the pistol, and then, relinquishing it, she 
sank fainting upon the sidewalk. 

Meanwhile the alarm had spread beyond the 
market, and several of the Prince street police were 
hurrying up. Mrs. Shechan soon recovered conscious- 

ness and was assisted to the police station, where 
Von Geritchen and Sheehan were also carried. Shee- 
han seemed to be dead, but the German was soon able 
to speak. Dr. Cook, who attended him, dressed his 
wound, which he pronounced very serious, and ad- 
vised him to go to the hospital. But the wounded 








Mrs. Sheehan denies that her intimacy with Von 
Geritchen was at all blamable. 
that she went to picnics and on excursions with him 
after her husband had forbidden her to do so, and 


without Sheehan’s knowledge. Three years ago she | 


went with him to Rockaway and spent the day there, 
and, returning in the evening, she made some excuse 
to her husband to account for her absence. The two 
did not go alone, but in company with several ac- 
quaintances, one of whom, a woman, Mrs. Shechan 
says, professed particular friendship for her, and, 
knowing her husband’s jealous disposition, promised 
to say nothing of the excursion. Eight months since, 
however, Mrs. Sheehan and her friend quarrelled, and 
the latter revenged herself by going to Sheehan and 
telling him the whole story. The husband, who, 
from the beginning had doubted the truth of his 
wife’s explanation of her absence on the day of the 
excursion, saw his worst suspicions confirmed. 
Trifles assumed in his eyes a magnitude that pointed 
CONCLUSIVELY TO HIS WIFE’S GUILT. 
He reproached her for her infidelity as well as for her 
attempt to deceive him, and heard all her protesta- 
tions of innocence with incredulity and contempt. 
From that time his manner toward her changed, and 
among his associates he was no longer the genial, 
pleasant companion that they had once found him to 
be. He was as industrious as ever, and provided 
liberally for himself and wife. Mrs. Sheehan declares 


that she gave him no further cause for jealousy or 
annoyance, but his bearing showed that however cold | 


and indifferent he might be in her presence, his affec- 
tien for her had not died away, and he was keenly 
alive to any action on her part that might be con- 
strued into an indication of infidelity. 

On the morning of the 31st ult., he asked her to 
walk toward Prince street with him, as he had some 
work to do in that direction. She was surprised, for 
the request was an unusual one, but she acquiesced, 
and they started. Arriving at Prince street, they 
turned in the direction of the North river, aud had 


walked some distance, when she felt a hard substance | 


in his pocket. 


he had purchased some time before, and, becoming | 


frightened, she asked him 
WHAT HE WAS CARRYING IT FOR. 
He made an evasive answer, and, after walking a few 
yards further, he stopped suddenly, and, turning to 
her, he said: 
“I am goizg to see Von Gerichten. 


with me?” 


His eyes were flashing like those of an insane man; _ 


his face was flushed, and his fingers were nervously 


playing with the loaded weapon in his pocket. She | 


was terrified at his words and appearance, and, clasp 
ing her hands before him, she implored him not to 
seek Von Geritchen, protesting that there was no 
But the man was now in a 
frenzy of excitement, and far past reasoning with. He 
ast her off, and, telling her to remain where she was 
intil he returned, he darted away toward Clinton 
Market. 

Mrs. Sheehan says she tollowed him foronly ashort 
listance, and did not see what subsequently occurred; 
ut eye witnesses contradi't this statement, aud say 


cause for his jealousy. 


that she was present all the time. Certainly she was 


| man insisted upon being sent home, and after hear- 
She admits, however, | 


She suspected that it was a pistol that | 


That is my 
business down this way this morning. Will youcome 


ing numerous warnings as to the treatment of his 
| injuries he was allowed to go. Atl that he could be 
induced to say about the shooting was that he had 
| no notion : 
| WHY SHEEHAN HAD TRIED TO KILL HIM. 
| Mrs. Sheehan snid the tragedy was caused by the 
jealousy of her husband, but she declared over and 
over again that she had given him no cause to dis- 
trust her. She was terribly excited, and beyond semi- 
incoherent assertions of her own innocence, could say 
little, and that little threw no further light upon the 
shooting. 
The pistol, a heavy seven-chambered revolver, was 
taken charge of by the police, and when an ambu- 
lance that had been telegraphed for arrived Sheehan 
was sent to St. Vincent’s Hospital. lt was found that 
the bullet had entered the right side of the head, a 
little above and forward of the ear. It had passed 
entirely through the brain and fractured the skull on 
the opposite side, lodging, finally, between the edges 
| of the fracture, whence it was easily extracted, 
| together with a number of pieces of broken bone. 
Both Dr. Cook and the House Surgeon of St. Vincent’s 
Hospital at once pronounced the man’s condition 
hopeless, and at half-past four o'clock in the after- 
| noon he died without ~ecovering consciousness. 
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Disgraceful Disturbance in a Theatre. 


{Subject of Illustration. ; 

TRENTON, N.J., Sept. 24.—Last night, during the 
play of the ‘“‘ Little Duke ”’ by a traveling company in 
the Opera House, this city. five Princeton students, 
| whd occupied a proscenium b>x, behaved in sucha 
| disorderly and boisterous manner as to annoy greatly 
| both the actors and the audience. During the sing- 
| ing of the opening solo in the third act by Miss Mary 
| Backelas their misconduct became more exasperating. 
| The lady said to them sarcastically, ‘Gentlemen, re- 
ceive my thanks for your noble conduct,’’ which the 





| audience loudly applauded. Strange to say the pro- 
| prictors of the hall made no attempt to stop the dis- 

order. When the play was over two of the students 
| proceeded toa house on West Hanover street, and 

were refused admittance. They pounded at the 
| doors and windows, and finally smashed them. The 
police were called, and the youths were taken to the 
station-house an hour after midnight. This morning 
_ they gave their names as Walter Baker and Philip P. 
| Labaw, of course fictitious. They were charged with 


bail each to appear before the grand jury. After wait- 
ing all day some of their friends came from Princeton 
and induced a prominent lawyer here to become their 
surety. Labaw is of small stature and chunky, with 
florid complexion and full face. He is about twenty 
years old. His chum is tall, of a dark complexion 
and about twenty-two. It is the intention of the 
authorities here to quell all attempts by the students 


malicious mischief and were required to furnish $300 


} 


THE WICKEDEST CITY. 


1 





Empire are Typified in the Grass-| 
Widow and Her ‘‘ Bow-Wow.” 





A correspondent of the London Jimes writes from 

Simla, India: I did not dare, at the end: of a letter, 

even to touch the delicate question whether there 

was any real ground fo~ the description given me ot 

Selma as ‘the wickedest place in India.”’ But not 

long ago a paper, written expressly for Anglo-Indians, 

and, probably by an Anglo-Indian, when eulogizing 

a nobleman whose name has been of late a good deal 

before the public, mentioned as one of the many vir- 

tues that he had been careful to keep his wife from 

the contamination of Anglo-Indian society. The 

charge was all the more cutting and cruel from the 

innocent side-way in which it was introduced—in 

praise of the hero, not dispraise of India—much as a 
French critic of the M. Assolant type might praise any 

particular Englishman for not selling his wife at 
Smithfield. It was a leading Anglo-Indian journal 
which, recently describing Simla (and, after all, Simla 
is Anglo-Indian, and can scarcely be the one Gideon’s 
fleece in India), spoke of it as full o! “unscrupulous 
men and women ’’—*‘ debauches ’’—who made “every 
vice in the decalogue the fashion, not the shame of 
the hour,”” who were the cause of “ half the discredit 
of which Indian society complains.” Simla, be it ob- 
served, is thus held responsible, even by a most un- 
compromising assailant, for only half the discredit of 
which Indian society complains, so that, at least, half 
the vices in the decalogue have to be portioned out 
among Indians generally. What would appear to be 
considered the favorite and fashionable “‘ vice in the 
decalogue,” had, perhaps, better not be named; but 
it is by no means as rare as one could wish to hear 
Anglo-Indian bachelors declare that nothing has done 
so much to keep them bachelors as what: they have 
seen of 

MARRIED LIFE IN INDIA. 

This is, surely, a somewhat alarming state of things, 
not merely for India, but also for England, whose con- 
cern in it, however, is of comparatively recent growth. 
In the old days, when ladies did not ueually return 
from India till they were beginning to be—like the 
days, it did not so much matter what they might 
have beea in their youth. Though the male rake 
usually dies, as he has lived, a scamp, the female cor- 
relative—bankrupt of the beauty which made her 
prodigal, and with little or nothing, therefore, left to 
lead a riotous life on—as often as not imitates the 
prodigal’s example, and dies, like Becky Sharp, a 
model of all the Christian virtues and graces. The 
influence exercised ou English socicty by reformed 


one expects one is half prepared to condone, or at 


cast tolerate as in the natural order of things. Be- 


Graphic Picture of the Sad Social State sides many of these “ chartered libertines,” if they 

of Simla, the Summer Capital of India | are to be so considered, are young men, with far 
and a Real Modern Sodom, in Which | ™°re leisure time, far more love of pleasure and ex- 
English Morals in the Tropical British | ‘itement, than here they quite know what to do 
with. Anglo-Indian socicty is, moreover, cesentially 
an aristocracy, and aristocracies notoriously care 
little, comparatively speaking, for what is, after all, 
perhaps the cbief safeguard of public morality—pub- 
lic opinion. 


In England, event he opinion of the servants’, hall 


—s0, at least, says an observer of life and manners 


no less keen-eyed than Thackerary—may contribute 
its quota to 


THE FORCE OF MORAL POLICE. 


But in India pride of race makes the Anglo-Indian 
jady almost'as indifferent as to what her servants 


may think as pride of birth made the marquise of the 
ancien 


regime, who could not understand how a 


creature, barely fit to bring water for her bath, could 


be regarded as a “* man "’ whose presence need in the 
least interfere with her use of it. Nor is the consti 
tution of Anglo-Indian society more aristocratic than 
official. It may be roughly divided into those who 
want promotion and those who have it to give, and 
scandal whispers that the path of promotion is some- 
times made imarvelously smooth for the not too 
jealous or vigilant husband of a pretty wife. Here 
and there one even hears of officers disposed to play 
Angelo, and finding the wife less like Isabel] than the 
husband like Claudio. But this is probably only an 
exaggeration of the fact so often asserted that it has 
begun to be believed, that some ladics are so carried 
away by love for their lords and wifely anxiety to furs 
ther their interests as to forget that even this most 
laudable end will not justify every means. Passing 
over the influence of climate es not worth consider. 
ation, one comes to that last, but_very far from least, 
causa belli—that accident heureur mais inseparable—of 
Indian hill stations in general and Simla in particu- 
lar—the too fascinating, and, therefore, naturally 
MUCH LIBELED, GRASS WIDOW. 

To the stranger’s dazzled eyes she is certainly the 
most striking social phenomenon in India—perfectly 
sublime in the audacity with which she tramples 
down, under stainless and scathless foot, all the 
thorny prejudices and precepts with which Mrs. 
Grundy strews her triumphal march. To attempt to 
do her justice in a few paragraphs would be as imper- 
tinent and impossible as to dispose of Niagara or the 
Toj. Yet one may, perhaps, briefly note that, like 
most tings truly sublime in nature or art, sho is, in 
her essence, simplicity herself, and growing out of 
the social conditions of India as naturally as the palm 
tree out of its soil. Because the Anglo-Indian hus- 
band is chained to his desk or office in the, plains 
through the hot weather, is this a reason why his 





Anglo-Indians, with money to spend on church and 
and charity, may thus at one time have keen posi- 
tively beneficial. But the case is very different in 
these days of quick Peninsular and Oricutal passages, 
when the Anglo-Indian lady thinks nothing of run- 
ning home for six or twelve months, in the hey-day 
of her blood and beauty, and, by virtue of her nation- 
ality (for after all, she is an English woman—this is 
the strange pity of it), winning an entrance straight 
to the heart of the very quietest and most proper of 
English homes. Were she French, Russian, or any- 
thing continental, and as such, naturally suspecte, 
British virtue might, perhaps, trust the 
BRITISH MATRON TO MOUNT GUARD. 
But how can even the British matron protect herself 
from her own rebellious flesh and blood ? 
The champions, if one may so term them, of Anglo- 
Indian immorality maintain not only that it exhibits, 
but that it is in the nature of things Anglo-Indian— 
at least as now constituted—that it should exist. 
The two sexes are, in an infinity of ways, brought 
into such close relations and perilous proximity that, 
in Gibbon’s well-known words—uscd in somewhat 
similar connection— Nature will vindicate her 
rights.” A handful of white people arc placed among 
millions with whom they have neither color, creed, 
language, nor customs in common—with whom, in 
fact, they feel usually the reverse of sympathy, their 
very safety, perhaps, depending on close union—and 
they naturally hang together and learn to live on 
terms of such intimacy and familiarity as only the 
ties of blood relationship permit in England, or any 
country in which there are no such cementing in- 
fluences at work. Then many, if not most, of the 
stations are so small that the residents must either 
quarrel—an alternative by no means unsparingly 
adopted—or see so much of each other that extreme 
intimacy is 

WELL-NIGH INEVITABLE. 
Such stations, too, are often so dull that people are 
wholly dependent on each other for what amusement 
and excitement may be somehow had, and any real 
escape from the all but insupportable ennui and 
dreary routine of life comes to be considered worth 
no matter what cost or risk. Life is, in fact, a sort of 
perpetual life on board ship, where, as Macaulay, 
after trying it, writes, the passengers when they are 
not eating, drinkir g or sleeping, have little to do but 
flirt and fight. These dull voyages, by the way, so 
frequent among Anglo-Indians, with their long éete-a- 
tete talk in dark corners, and even promenading and 
dancing on deck and sympathetic star-gazing over 
moonlit seas, are declared by the initiated to have no 


wife, too, should remain for months broiling and boi)- 
ing, with the thermometer over 100, to lose her 
health, and, worse still, her looks, while a cool cli- 
mate is within a few days’, perhaps hours’, reach? 
She would, of course, gladly indulge herself in the 
feminine luxury of self-sacrifice, but her husband 
will not hear of this; and then, too, there are the 
children, whom it were unmotherly to trust to hire- - 
ling bands. So she tears herself away to sume hill- 
station, and there, though, like the spouseless 
Adriatic, mourning her, lord, nevertheless feela that 
he cannot wish her to fret away, in widowed loneli- 
ness, her health/and , looks, and so, again’ yielding to 
his wishes, permits “one of the idle bachelors with 
whom every hill-station swarms to take upon himself 
the difficult and delicate 

DUTY OF CONSOLING HER. 

The arrangement rests firmly on the sound basis of 
reciprocity, the lady not getting more than she gives. 
Female society, of the proper kind, is known to have 
&@ most refining, softening influence upon a young 
man, doing what the other “ ingenuous arts” may 
have failed to do for him (and some of the young 
“rude Indians of untutored mind,” a¢customed to 
bully natives, rather want this discipline, teaching 
him to hand tea, and even drink it—since etiquette 
freely permits this ¢ete-a-(ete kettledrum, if it shuts 
only one eye to the tete-a-tete dinner. Trained to 
fetch and carry, to be the constant companion of his 
mistress’ rides and walks, to trot alongside her jam- 
pan and snarl at unwelcome intruders, he has natu- 
rally come to be called a“ bow-wow,” and the “ bow- 
wow ”’ is as recognized an institution of Indian hill- 
life—if I may be pardoned a comparison bet ween two 
things which only outwardly resemble each other— 
as the cavalirre servente is or was of life in Italy. No 


grass-widow’s establishment is considered complete 
without 


AT LEAST ONE “ BOW-wow.” 

Nor is anybody surprised— far less shocked—to find 
her name always coupled with that of one and the 
same gentleman, whose special duty it is to look after 
her at promenade; or Picnic, Badminton or ball, is 
almost as much reco; nized as if he were her husband 
--for whom, indeed, strangers run an awk ward risk of 
mistaking him until they have time to notice how 
often the two are together. His position once estab- 
lished, the lady’s other admirers make way for him as 
they «vould for a fiance, and, if she has much sociey 
prestige, it is scarcely’ safe even to ask her to dinner 
without providing for her the one sympathetic being 
who has made special study of her wants and liftle 
peculiarities,and upon whose presence so much of 



















her happiness and amiability throughout the evening 
may, therefore, depend. The non-Indian outsider 
cannot, perhaps, help regarding the “ bow-wow’ 
institution as peculiar, to say the least, and specu. 
| lating upon the war to the knife which at home Mrs, 

Grundy would wage with it, desperately resolved to 
slay it or perish in the attempt. 


little to do with subsequent escapades, especially as 

a large proportion of wives make the journey without 

their husbands, after a long separation, or with a 

long separation in store for them. Separation be- 

tween husband and wife, so frequent and inevitable 

in India, is, indeed, of all causes the one to which 
MOST MISCHIEF IS USUALLY TRACED. 
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at disorder in the future, as tormerly they have been 
very troublesome. 
— vee -- 

Barrie, Ont., Sept. 27.—Chester Munro, for the 
murder of Thomas Cook, iu the township of Mulmer, 
last June, has been sentenced to be hanged on the 
lith of October. 





**¢ 

| Then, again, Anglo-Indian society is,in great meas- On Friday night, ihe 26th ult., Hugh Baxterof Mor- 
| ure, military, and though much nonsense is talked | ristown, N. J., aged about flity years, arrived at 
and written about the profligacy of military men, | Burr’s Hote), Paterson, and in the night he became 
| still for so much smoke there is some fire, and the | insane. He was placed in jail for medical examine- 

very nonsense tends to create the evil, since men are | tion, and on Sund y eveniny, the 25th, he bung him- 
| prone to do what their fellows expect them to do— | self to the bar overhis cell door. Nearly $500 of ar. 
| provided it be pleasant—on the principle that what | rears of pensions was found in his pocket. 
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TRAGIC TERMINATION. 





A Street Brawl Between Two Prominent 
Philadelphia Politicians Results in the 
Death of the Quarter Sessions Clerk 
of that City. 





[With Illustration and Portrait of the victim.) 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Sept. 29.—Early on Tuesday 
morning, the 16th ult., an assault was committed 
upon George Truman, then clerk of the court of quar- 
ter sessions, by A. A. Shissler, a clerk in the naval 
office,that resulted in his death on the Tuesday morn- 
ing following. 

In the cige> and sample-room of B. Van Leer, at 104 
South Eighth street, originated the quarrel which led 
to this startling turn. Mr. Truman entered here with 
Mr. Marks, guardian of the poor, and Police Officer 
Humphries. As the party was indulging in a drink, 
Shissler entered. Mr. Truman invited him to join 
them, and several rounds were had. Then a game of 
cards was suggested. The game was suppoered to be 
draw poker, but by mutual agreement the formalty of 
the play was overlooked, and after the deal, all hands 
were tu show their cards and the strongest won the 
stakes, which were twenty-five cents a corner, this 
sum being put up to make the game interesting, 
They left the place at half past eleven o’clock; all 
were under the influence of liquor. They went over 
to Dooner’s restaurant, where supper was ordered by 
Mr. Truman. Mr Van Leer says Shiseler and Truman 
quarrelled frequently over the game, but he 

DOES NOT RECALL THE LANGUAGE USED. 
«There have been frequent disputes,” he adds, “ but 
they were generally settled over a smoke or a glass of 
beer. I think the ill feeling originated about a year 
agoin a dispute at Madden’s, Eighth and Sansom 
streets. However, the game did not break up ina 


quarrel, as Mr. Truman invited the others across the 


street to supper.” 

The party consisted of George Truman, A. A. Shiss- 
ler, William Marks, guardian of the poor, Police Offi- 
cer Humphries, Isaac Whito and William H. Widdi- 
field, the two latter clerks in Truman’s office. While 
at thesupper table Truman ordered a bottle of wine, 
and Shiseler directed the waiter to carry a glass to 
one of two ladies sitting at a table close by; to this 
Truman objected, saying that no gentleman would do 
such a thing, and : 

THAT SHIS6LER WAS A ‘‘ CUR.”’ 

After supper the party engaged in a game of pool in 
the billiard-room, at which they continued playing 
until long past midnight. Abvut three o’clock the 
party left Dooner’s and walked up Eighth street as 
Yar as Arch, Truman and Shissler in the lead at the 
start, but were passed by Marks and Humphries be- 
fore reaching Arch street. He and Shissler had a dis- 
pute about the language used in the restaurant. 
Shissler says Truman struck him first, and then he 
knocked him down and kicked him. Marks and Police 
Officer Humphries heard Truman fall, and on coming 
up to him Truman told them his leg was broken. 
Marks then procured a hack and took the injured 
man to the Almshouse Hospital—a distance of nearly 
three miles—and not to the Pennsylvania Hospital, 
as stated in the daily papers. 

On Wednesday week it was given out that George 
Truman trod upon a banana skin after leaving the 
Masonic Temple, and broke some of the small bones 
of his leg; and this lie was not contredicted until the 
following Monday, when it became apparent that 
Truman was 

IN A DYING CONDITION. 

On Monday morning last Shissler was arrested by 
direction of Chief of Police Givin, and was committed 
for trial by Magistrate Pole. It appears Truman and 
his family did not want Shissler prosecuted. Tru- 
man, before he died, made a verbal statement to 
Magistrato Pole that Shissler struck him with a black- 
jack, knocked him down and kicked his foot. Tru- 
man’s condition was such that his statement cannot 
be used in evidence. 
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FAVORITES OF ir FOOTLIGHTS—MISS LIZZIE HIGHT, BURLESQUE ARTISTE; 


“SURPRISE PARTY.”—SzE 





On Wednesday Coroner Gilbert held an inquest. 
Private Watchman James Dalton, in his testimony, 
telling about the return of Shissler to where Truman 
lay, when Mr. Marks said, ‘These men are friends, 
and were only skylarking,’’ when Mr. Truman quickly 
replied, ‘‘ We were doing nothing of the kind; that 
man struck me and knocked me down and broke my 
leg.”” The coroner’s jury returned this verdict: 
“That George Truman came to his death from inju- 
ries received on September 16th, 1879, at the hands of 
one A. A. Shissler, and that the injuries on George 
Truman were inflicted by Shissler, after premedita- 

tian, with the deliberate intention to do him 
harm.” z 


Bold Operation of Masked Burglars. 


[Subject of Illustration.) 

Eight men, wearing white masks and long white 
capes of rubber or enameled cloth, entered David 
Jones’s brewery, at New Rochelle, N. Y., at about two 
o’clock on the morning of the 27th ult., and seizing 
Charles, the engineer and watchman, who was raking 
the fire in the engine-room, gagged him, and fastened 
his arms around an iron pillar with a pair of new 
handcuffs of a peculiar pattern. Then the burglars 
went toan upper story of the building, where another 
man was at work. He was gagged and bound to a 
steam pipe. Taking a sack of malt the burglars then 
went to the rear door of Mr. Jones’s office and forced 
it open. The large safe in the office was then attacked. 
The burglars used three steel wedges about five inches 
in length, two wooden wedges about nine inches in 
length, anda hammer weighing about six pounds. 
The hinges were pried off until there was an aperture 
large enough for a charge of nitro-glycerine and a fuse 
to beinserted. The fuse was then lighted and the 
doors of the safe were blown off. They fell upon the 
sack of malt that had been placed on the floor to 
deaden the sound. But the burglars were disap- 
pointed. Only $130 was in thesafe. Revenue stamps 
worth $400 were thrown aside. 

Nobody outside the building heard the explosion of 
the charge in the safe, although it had force enough 

‘sto shatter some of the furniture in the office. Pieces 
of the iron doors damaged the woodwork. The bur- 
glares left their tools behind. The gagged and bound 
‘workmen were released by their fellow-workmen, who 
arrived several hours after tho burglars fled. 

At about the same time a burglar entered the house 
of Joseph Field, near the~brewery, and carried off 
$550 belonging to Daniel Cashion, a brother of Mrs, 
Field, who had secreted the money under the carpet 
in hisroom. Cashion was at a walking match in the 
Town Hall at the time, and Mrs. Field had left the 
door unlocked and alight burning for him. In the 
night she heard somebody enter and go up stairs, and 
supposed that her brother had returned. 

Mr. Knapp’s house on Lather’s Hill, New Rochelle, 
was also entered on Friday night, 26th ult., and 
robbed of about $400 worth of silverware and jewelry. 

J.K. Johuston’s house at Pelham Manor was en- 
tered on the same night and robbed of silverware 
worth $200. The burglars broke some plated forks 
and left the pieces on the floor. 


Tarring and Feathering a Deacon. 


[Subject of Ilustration.] 

Drs Mons, Iowa, Sept. 26.—A well-known wealthy 
farmer in Warren county, named Griffiths, a deacon 
in the church, and all that, seduced a young woman 
and run her out of the county to prevent her appear- 
ance before the Grand Jury as a witness against him. 
A few nights since a vigilance committee took him 
from his house, applied a coat of tar and feathers and 
decided to set fire to him, but finally desisted at his 
earnest appeals for life. He was notified to leave the 
county within ninety days, which he promised to do, 

















In the hustings court of Richmond, Va., the other 
day, a prisoner was both prosecuted and defended by 
negro attorneys. This is probably the first case of 
the sort on record. 
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ON DEACON. GRIFFITHS TO EMIGRATE FROM THAT SECTION. 
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An Old Scandal Revived. 


Newronr, R. I., Sept. 24.—After a number of vexa- 
tious delays, the case of Augustus Felies against 
Alfred Smith, the millionaire real estate broker, was 
called in the supreme court this afternoon before 
Judge Durfee. It will be remembered that Smith, 
who is the wealthiest resident of this place, and who 
has been complained of for similar offences, called at 
the residence of George W. Swinburne, a prominent 
merchant, Sunday morning, Jan. 6th, 1878, after the 
family had gone to church. The wife of the com- 
plainant was employed in the house as a domestic. 
As the family had taken the key from the front door, 
she was obliged to answer Smith through the window. 
Smith, however, having known the woman for some 
time, said it was her that he wanted to see, and 
thereupon descended from the step and made his way 
into the yard and thence into the house through the 
back door. No sooner did he get inside than he 

ATTEMPTED TO ACCOMPLISH HIS PURPOSE. 
What followed is too disgusting to print. Suffice it 
to say that the woman, whose reputation has always 
been above reproach, was obliged to suffer in a manner 
which she will_never forget. He threw her down 
and, in falling, she struck the edge ofasofa, inflicting 
a serious bruise on her hip. The only way she could 
get Smith out of the house was by promising to meet 
him on the beach, he promising to take her to ride. 
Smith was arrested, and being found probably guilty, 
was bound over to the higher court. Thegrand jury, 
however, stood nine for and three against finding as 
bill. Attorney-General Sayles was so much surprised 
at the verdict that he openly gave it, as his opinion, 
that pernicious influence had been brought to bear 
upon the jurymen, viz., that the immense wealth and 
influence of the prisoner had been used with effect. 
The jurymen who held out, refused to give the attor- 
ney-general any reason for their stubbornness. The 
injured husband, finding that he could get no satis- 
faction, 
BROUGHT SUIT FOR DAMAGES. : 
He accordingly secured the services of Mesers. Brown 
and Van Slyck of Providence. Messrs. Sheffield and 
Peckham of this city were engaged as counsel for the 
defendant. Peckham is Newport's city solicitor, and 
conducted the examination on the part of the state 
before the lower court. Van Slyck, counsel for the 
plaintiff, created quite a sensation before the case was 
called this afternoon, by informing the court that 
four witnesses had been taken away at half past five 
o’clock this morning on board the revenue cutter 
Samuel Dexter, they being employed as seamen on 
board that vessel. The commander of the cutter had 
been informed that his men would be wanted. As the 
boat would return at night he (Van Slyck) moved for 
a writ of attachment, compelling the attendance of 
the i i 
RECAICITRANT WITNESSES. 
Sheffield said that counsel need have no fears of milf 
tary interference. Van Slyck sharply retorted, by) 
saying that it was only what was back of this singu-. 
lar proceeding that he stood in fear of, clearly inti- 
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A RAICH OF CONSPICUOUS CRIMINALS. 


1~—William Rin; gold Cooper, the Phenomenal American forger, recently captured in London. 2— 
Balbo, pars roe of the mur?er of his wife. 3—Mrs. Balbo, victim of the Intest tilings aaleciuatint 
in New York city. 4—Peter Burns,a notorious American burglar and forger, recen 
London for fo gery on the Bank of England. 5—Marcus A. Whitley, crecuted at Pcca ontas, Ark,, 


Sept. 26, for the murder of Duke Summer. . 





arrested in . 


mating that the influence of defendant was to be used 
against the party to the suit. The first witness ux- 
amined was Mrs. Feiies. She detailed in a clear and 
concise menner Smith's forcible entry into the hovz:, 
and his subsequent action. Witness is a Swede. and, 
although being unable to talk plainly, stoud t::; 
ordeal through, which she passed with remarkable 
fortitude. In her cross-examination, counsel for de 
fendant was unable to make her contradict herself in 


any essential point. 





A Policeman’s Alleged Brutality. 


Mrs. Johanna Donovan lives in the third story of 
the tenement at 69 Baxter street, and eight children 
look to her for their support. The youngest is a year 
and ahalf old. She earns a livelihood for them by 
peddling fruit. On Wednesday morning, %th ult., 
at about half past nine o’clock she went to a store in 
Mulberry street, near Bayard street, to buy a jumper 
for her eldest son, who had just returned from a trip 
to England in one of Mr. Vanderbilt’s cattle steam- 
ships. In leaving the store, she says, she saw Police- 
man Christian Gould of the Mulberry street police 
maltreating an old woman. The woman was well be- 
haved, and minding her own business. The police- 
man atepped up behind her, Mrs. Donovan says, and 
gave her a lusty elap on the face with his open hand, 
and as she turned struck heragain. Mrs. Donovan said 
to him; “It’s a cowardly thing to strike a defenceless 
woman like that. You must be a mean loafer.” 

“I will do the same by you if you interfere,” the 
policeman said, and, she asserts, he hit her with the 
palm of his hand three times on the left check. He 
also kicked her on the right leg and on the hip, the 
force of his blows knocking her off the sidewalk into 
the street. The policeman made no attempt to ar 
reat her or the woman he struck first. . 

In the Police Central Office on the 25th ult., Mrs. 
Donovan made a complaint against Policeman Gould, 
and ehe will sue the policeman for damages. She 
alleges that she was cut and bruised and otherwise 
severely injured. 

Susan Baicglupo, of 61 Mulberry street, says that 
Policeman Gould made an unprovoked attack on her 
on the 27th of August, 


Why She Pummeled Him. 
[Subject of Iilustration.] 

A well dressed woman drew a crowd together in a 
Cincinnati street by striking a man across the face 
several times with a whip, and then finishing the 
punishment with her fists, She coolly explained that 
he was her runaway husband, whom she had labor- 
fously traced for the sole purpose of whipping him, 


SHELBY, N. C., Sept. 26.—Dissipated Benjamin Wil- 
liams, aged twenty years, shot his step-mother, Mrs, 
Osborne Williams, to-day. She fell dead. The father 
and a negro were present. The step-non was angry 
because his father forbade his riding a home last 
night. 
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WHY SHE CHASTISED HIM-A CINCINNATI WOMAN GETS UP A IIVELY STRERT SENSATION BY VIGOROUSLY THRASHING A MAN ON THE SIDEWALK, 
AND THE CROWD THAT HE WAS HER RUNAWAY HUSBAND, WHOM SHE HAD INDUSTRIOUSLY SOUGHT FOR THAT SOLE PURPOSE, 








ore 


<n - alge ST 








areata ae AN 


ate rein aBe hinted RSH tt Se ARNOT at! Bi MO a: 


os 
Ca ee 
~ 


ea ee Ne ete tty, 














14 





THE 


MURDER IN THE MORGUE! 


A Ney York Story of Crime and Mystery, 





BY SARA GOLDTHWAITE. 


Author of “Tue MASKED Beauty,’ * Driven To HER 
Doom,” ** TH STUDENT'S SWEETHEART,” 
Iite., Ere., Ere. 





{Written expressiy for THk NatioNAL PoLIck GAZETTE. | 


CHAPTER VIII. 
(Continued.) 

Gaston then remembered the favor of the influential 
person by whose intervention the doctor was exainined 
twice on the same day. 

He wrote to him, relating to him the circumstances, 
and his letter interested the high personaye so much that 
he gave to Gaston a letter, thanks to which, he was iim- 
mediately received by the magistrate. 

Unhappily, in repeating to the mayistrate the sad ad- 
ventures of Irene, he became so affected that his sobs 
alinost prevented him from speaking. 

In place of paying attention to his deposition,the magis- 
trate regarded him with an ironical smile of pity. 

He took him for an unfortunate whom a passion or 
caprice had disordered his brain, for all he told him ap- 
peared so impossible and utterly improbable. 

Nevertheless, he listened to him to the end, out of re- 
spect for the person who had recommended him. When 
Gaston had finished : : 

Sir,’ said the magistrate, 
much in Dr. Billings, Mr. 
ter?”’ 

“ Sir,” the young man answered, ‘I love [renc, and—”’ 

*T thought as much,’ said the magistrate, smiling. 

The audience so difficult to obtain, did not produce the 
result that Gaston expected. But he was promised that 
gome inquiries should be made about Irene, and he 
counted a good deal on the zeal of the police. 

Unfortunately again, the police could discover nothing. 
Agatha, even, had become so troubled in her mind that 
she was not able to tell the details of the kidnapping. 

To whoin apply to now, since justice appeared impo- 
tent. 

Gaston suddenly reinembered Jake Granger. 

He providied himself with a large sum of money and 
started to tind him. 

This lume he was going to kuow something; at least he 
hoped so. 

When he arrived at Christopher street, Granger let hun 
in; he trembled at the sight of the young mnan. 

Gaston questioned him, but ail in vain. 

The fellow knew nothing other than he had declared be- 
tore the magistrate. 

Gaston prayed, implored, menaced him, even; Granger 
was tinpenetrable. 

Bofore this obstinacy, Gaston felt like 
tol to his throat to make him speak. 

But this wouldu’t have done. Mr. Granger stood too 
near a tabie that was covered with knives, scalpels, ham- 
mers and other instruments of the trade with which he 
was distantly connected. So Gaston slipped him a-bill 
for having troubied him, and started to take his depart- 
ure. Touched by the gift of the money the associate of 
the dead advised him to seek Tom Dark. 

* You can buy him, you know,” he added with a wink, 
“af you have his price.” 

The young man resolved to protit by this advice. He 
had some money and kney where he could raise more. 
What he did not know was the enormous amount Van- 
dyke was paying the rascal. Under no circumstances 
could he hope to compete with the Beaver street imer- 
chant. 

He had some difficulty in tracing Dark, but at last found 
bim in a Centre street grog shop near the Tombs, talking 
to two shyster lawyers—iow fellows, not: without brains, 
but dissipated and unprincipled, who do anything for a 
dollar and nearly anything for a drink. 

Dark laughed, positively luughed at his entreaties, 
backed by his money, to know where Irene was, to get 
the key to the horrible plot. 

Then taking him to one side, the wily clerk whispered 
to him : 

* 1 can’t talk to you longer, 
with these counsellors. 
in a month.”’ 

And as he took his seat at the dirty table where they 
had been playing cards, he repeated, with a sarcastic 
laugh: “inamonth, Mr. Gaston, ina month.” 


“what interests you so 
Sirmingham and his daugh- 


putting the pis- 


Mr. Gaston. Ihave business 
But I promise you shall know all 


CHAPTER IX. 
ACCUSED BY THE DYING. 

Mrs. Vandyke was now a prey to the most herrble 
thoughts. She could not rid herself of the idea that Mr. 
Birmingham was not the murderer of her father. He had 
no motive for the deed; all his interests were in the old 
man’s living, 

Who, then, was the assassin’ 

Only too truly did her reason, 
wasting illness, point to the man. 

Inthe meantime the worthy Vandyke, conscious that 
the bubble would burst some time, was straining every 
nerve to arrange matters for his departure. 

Weeks of regrets, of doubts and struggles had produced 
a fearful effect on Mrs. Vandyke. Her thoughts stabbed 
her remorselessly. 

Her prostration, sadness and suffering had developed in 
her an aneurism of the heart, which had been in a latent 





rendered acute by a 


: state. 


As the fire which brooded under the ashes revived, 
burned and consumed at the contact of the air; so, under 
the breath of grief, the implacable malady was going to 
quickly annihilate the poor woman. 

She felt her end avproaching; she was glad of it. Soon, 
with the perspicuity peculiar to those who are on the 
verge of leaving this World, Mrs. Vandyke saw clearly all 
this horrible plot. 

She knew the true assassin of her father at last. 

One moment she thought of telling all; then, again, her 
sense of duty still kept her silent. 

However, before dying, she wanted to see her husband, 
to tell him that she knew all the trath oe would pardon 
him on condition that he would change hfs conduct. 

She flattered herself that she could bring him to repent. 
Vain illusion of an honest and devoted soul! 

Several times she had sent for the merchant to come 
and see her. He retused, knowing well the hopeless stute 
of his wife. Fortwo wotives he hesitated to approach 
her bed. 

First he had guessed her suspicions; also he had sus- 


tained a great loss of money of which he could give no | 


account, and he had so much to do to defend himself 


against the unreasonable claims of Dark that he had no | certain to beautify the face and impart the evidence of 


jeisure to think of his wife. 





| 
| 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 





\Ocr. 11, 1879 











ae 


Li longth the persistent requests of the dving woman 
became so urgent, so pressing, that he could excuse him- 


| self no longer. 

So Vandyke, composing his face, and, like an actor, put- | 
| ting on a look of despair, he entered his wife’s chamber 
; With a mournful air and tears in his eyes. 


who were taking care of the sick woman retired dis- 
creetly. Mrs. Vandvke lay extended on her couch, her 
face pale and thin; the eye and panting breath told that 
her last hour was rapidly approaching. She looked 
steadfastly at her husband, as though to read his very 
soul. 

In the presence of eterrity, which was opening before 
her, should she be silent and pardon him, or should she 
curse him’ 

These were the thoughts that tortured the poor woman 
for some seconds. 

Vandyke, getting inpatient at her silence, was walking 
up and down the room murmuring to himself. 

At last he could stand it no longer. 

“If itis to tell me nothing,’ he said, ‘‘ you have called 
me here, you should know better than to interfere with 
my business, madame. Good-bye,” added he, going 
toward the door; *‘ I must return to my occupation.” 

This brutal insensibility almost petrified, so to speak, 
the sick woman. 

An animated corpse, she sat upright in her bed, and, in 
an authoritative voice, said: 

“You must listen to me, 
end !"* 

He paid no heed to her, but was still walking toward 
the door. 

** Do you wish me, then,” articulated the dying woman 
clearly, ‘* to confide to others what I have to say ¢”’ 

At this menace the scoundrel began to trembie. 

Did she think of denouncing him *% 

He looked all about him, and finding himself alone with 
her, an infernal thought shot through his brain. 

Mrs. Vandyke, who had not taken her eyes from him, 
read his thought. 

“Oh! spare yourself another crime,” she said witha 
bitter smile. ‘* I will speck to no other than you. Never- 
theless, I should like to, but I have not the time.” 

Van‘yke had not the shadow of a doubt of that which 
his wife said. He believed it of her, and drew near to 
her. 

The pale and transparent face of his wife breathed ma- 
jesty and implacability. She seemed a judge in the 
presence of the accused. At length Vandyke hazarded to 
lift his eyes. 

‘* Madame,’ he said, ** what do you wish of me?’ 

‘““ What I wish,’ answered the dying woman witha 
terrible accent, ‘* is to tell you to your face that you are. 
an infamous wretch.”’ 

‘* Madaime!”’ 

“Oh! your threats do not frighten me; you have no 
more power over me! Irepeat, you-—”’ 

‘* [ pray of you,”’ interceded Vandyke febly; *‘ to speak 
lower, or they might hear you.’’ 

She smiled contemptuously. 

** Coward,” murmured she. 

Then she resumed again, suddenly: 

“I would have you denounced and reveal all that you 
have done to ruin Irene.”’ 

‘IT! ruin Irene ?’’ objected the wretch. 

‘**Do not deny it; yes, after having ruined her, wiio 
knows if at this moment you have not killed her.’ 

* Oh! no—no !"’ 

‘If [have not divulged any of your baseness, your in- 
famies,your crimes,’’continued the dying woman,‘‘it was 
because I respected my duty which you scorned. Far 
from accusing you, [ have defended you.”’ 

At these words the cold sweat stood out on historehead; 
his knees knocked together, indeed, the living appeared 
nearer death than the one who was dying. 

Mrs. Vandyke resuined in a lower voice : 

“ T have always been devo‘ed and faithful.” 

“Oh! yes, that is true.”’ 

‘* Weil you have rewarded my sacrifices by killing ——” 

* It was not I!’ exclaimed the wretch. 

Mrs. Vandyke shrugged her shoulders: 

‘** Ah! you know that you are guilty,’ she said, ‘* since 
you defend yourself before I have time to name the vic- 
tim !’ 

The miserable wretch was completely crushed, and 
reeled to a chair where he sat shuddering with his head 
in his hands. 

‘The sick woman went on slowly and majestically: 

** You have rewarded me by killing my father.”’ 

Vandyke gave a hoarse cry, like that of a wild beast. 

The dying woman continued: 

‘““Yes,I accuse you of having killed my father, and [ 
denounce you—-”’ 

At this speech Vandvke started up and advanced 
towards his wife, as though to strangle her. 

Without being frightened the unhappy woman contin- 
ued in a weak voice: 

** IT denounce you to the tribunal of God, and——” 

The miserable wretch seized his victim by the neck. 

With the death rattle in her throat, and her artns strug- 
giinz in the empty air: 

**T curse you,’ she cried, and then fell back inert on 
her pillows. 

Vandyke has loosened his grasp of his victim without 
having hurt her; he fell on his Knees before the bed. 

» * * * * * 

At the end of a few minutes, hearing nothing he raised 
himself up and bent over the bed. Mrs. Vandyke was 
immobile, almost stiff. He felt the pulse, the limbs, the 
heart; there wasn’t the slightest muvement; all was over. 
Instead of being thankful that death came to spare him 
another crime, Vandyke threw a cloth over the head of 
the corpse. 

**T will not have your accusing face before me,’ said 
he, laughing. 

But his impious laugh was suddenly stopped, for hap- 
pening to look at his hands, he found them covered with 
blood. A terrible cry escaped him, and he fell to the floor 
in a swoon. 

When he recovered his senses, he approached the corpse 
and found that the blood which covered him was a rup- 
ture of the aneurism,and had come from the mouth of 
his wite. Then he began to laugh at his terror; and hav- 
ing washed his hands, and put on an inconsolable look, 
called the servants and the doctor into the chambers of 
the dead. 


and you must listen to the 


a 
Let us leave this einai welt ios alabama again his 
infamous hypocrisy, and occupy ourselves with a person 
more worthy of interest—Dr. Billings. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 





Dr. T. Felix Gouraud’s Oriental C Cream or Magical Beau- 
tifier, advertised in another column, is a matter of deep 
ipterest to all who would have their skin free from 
the baneful influence of the elements or free from tan, 
freckles or sallowness, or other skin blemishes, giving 1t 
a soft pearly whitevess and leaving the complexion clear 
and brightas crystal. We recommend it cheerfully be- 


cause its properties have been tested more than a quarter 
of acentury by the very efi of American and continen- 
tal society.” While its naturalness of operation are such 
that the use of the cosmetic is not suspected, it is entirely 


refinement and culture. 
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New York Full of “Refined,” ‘“Genteel,’ 
Pretty,” “ Modest,” and “Discreet” 
Ladies who want Money. 


ROBINS AFTER WINTER PLUMAGE, 





Taking an Eye Stroll Through the Curi- 
rious Advertisements in the Daily 
‘* Financial * Columns. 





MR. PROWLER’S FRIEND’S FRIEND. 





By Pau PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for THe PoLicr GAZETTE. | 


I remember among other pretty bits of poetry’ which I 
read in my books at school, was one about the robin and 
the disastrous effect which the approach of winter was 
supposed to have upon him. 

, There was one verse which began : 


The fierce wind doth blow, 
And we shall have snow. 
What will the poor robin do then? 
Poor thing! 


I was of an exceedingly sensitive nature, and the tough 
out-look for the robin used to affect me wonderfully, but 
as I gradually ascertained that they either went south on 
the air-line, or put up with relatives in snug quarters 
north, I ceased to worry. 

But I never pick up a New York paper and read of the 
preparations, more or less extensive, which certain 
human robins are making for the winter but what I think 
of the bird whose prospective sad fate used to cause my 
childish tears to flow down my little nose, and thence 
drop a sympathetic splash to the page of the book before 
me. 

Who are the New York robins? 

They are the shrewd poor, the sentimental hard-up, the 
dead-broke men and women who have nv money to huy 
sealskins and grate-fires, but who appreciate those 
creature comforts quite as well as the pampered people of 
fortune. 

Where do you find these bird- tracks? 
papers’ advertising columns. 

It was Henry Ward Beecher who said that the most 
interesting part of the New York Herald was the adver- 
tisements, and I am frequently inclined to believe him. 
To-day I agree with him particularly, for I have been ont 
robin shooting, and have a bag full of game for my read- 
ers. 

Only don’t let the printer make it all into a“ pi.” 

The favorite stamping ground of the robins is the 
financial department of the paper. 

Right under the head of a bonafide advertisement about 
borrowing 310,000 (as 1f anybody ever had so much money 
all simultaneously), I catch my first bird. 

It is a yonng widow, and a modest one, for she only 
wants $100. And she doesn’t desire it for nothing. On 
her part she contracts to furnish a handsome room, with 
board. She signs herself ‘* Discreet."* A discreet young 
widow tendering a  handsomely-furnished  rvom, 
with board, is a rare combination of earthly happiness. 
There will be no troubie in her getting the money. Hard 
and harsh and cynical as the world is, there are dead 
loads of bald-headed philanthropists just aching to help 
sucha worthy person along. 

Next, we have a gentleman who states that he was once 
a dazzling light on the stock exchange. He isfree tocon 
fess that speculation ruined him, but although it robbed 
him of his diamond studs and his coupe, and his credit at 
Delmonico’s, not to mention his box. at the theatre, and 
his standing in the club, it did not, thank God, as it could 
not under any circumstances, take away from him his 
extensive knowledge of the ins and outs of the street. 

He might not have been able to hold on to the colcssal 
fortune he was rapidly amassing for himself, but his very 
sad experience has been of priceless value to him, and he 
is now ready, being in possession of some exclusive points, 
to put a man with $20,000 in the way of making a 
millon. 

This issurely a bird. I might spell it a ‘‘ robbin’.” 

Ten to one this lump of sugar lands a blue-bottle. Some 
back-country yokel, with a whetstone in his pocket, will 
go in and purchase a vast deal of knowledge, if he doesn’t 
get away with anything elze. 

Softly! Here's a nice birdie. It's ayoung, refined lady 
who wants a hundred from a refined, honorable gentle- 
man. ‘No triflers need apply.”’ 

She wouldn’t take that money from a greasy, unrefined 
pork-butcher, would she? Oh, no! I shouldn’t wonder 
now if she wouldn’t prefer the money perfumed, a hun- 
dred (scents) to the dollar, as it were. 

In the same neighborhood I detect the ‘‘ te-weet”’ of a 
young lady of twenty vears who wants a hundred until 
she is of age. She also wants it from a gentleman. 
Strange, isn’t it, that you never see an advertisement like 
this: 


MODEST YOUNG WOMAN, FINANCIALLY EMBAR- 

rassed, would like to borrow $100 from another mod- 

eat young woman w ho has it to lend.* Address, ** Mock 
URTLE.”’ 


But you never do see such advertisements, whether it 
is strange or not. I must investigate this branch of the 
subject. 

What have I next in my game-bag? Another refined 
bird—refined perhaps in the furnace of misfortune. She 
has a house, but she’s devilish hard-up. You can tell that 
by the emphasis she puts on her prayer for immediate as- 
sistance. Altogether this 1s a mysterious case. Her 
gentlemen must be wealthy. She namesno amount. Per. 
haps she wants thousands. [ shan't answer that one. 

One young woman contemplates housekeeping, and she 
wants an elderly gentleman to assist her. She doesn’t 
state what he is to do. Perhaps he is to wash dishes, fetch 
up coal and answer the bell. It would simplify matters 
all around if these birds who are in quest of winter quar- 
ters would be more explicit. I know lots of elderly gentle- 
men who would feel awkward and embarrassed if they 
had to call personally and talk over an advertisement like 
that. She signs herself ‘‘ Marrion.’’ Ha, ha! A light 
| breaks upon me. She is a ** Marrion”’ young party, and 
the elderly gentleman is to assist. 

There are any quantity of refined, elegant, handsome, 
modest widows, married women and young girls who 
want to sell pawn tickets. In these cases there are many 


In the news- 





| dlers. 
; Young women but who would like to pay back in coin, if 


affiliation with the sharpers and pretty swindlers I have 
called robins. And yet you can scarcely style them swin- 
There are few of the discreet widows and refined 


they had it. Not being possessed of that very useful 
| article, they mint their smiles only too frequently and 
stamp them with a kiss. 

Some try the pathetic, which is business in its way | 
just as much as the cold advertisement of a lot of pig iron 
for sale. Voila the case of the ‘‘ young lady’ who is 
** painfully embarrassed.’’ Ah! Ihave suffered from this 
pain myself! It is a deplorable tightness in the chest. 
She wants a hundred, also, and desires that the lender 
shall trust to her honor. . 


Why do they all want a hundred doilars, or most of 


them? Let me see: 

SURNEM TY Can tw PHY GIVE Ac doy Seed RAS Cee ‘0 
Bonnet.............. nile cacabiresncebieoansc Alama 
SIS os be eC bE ERC awh de Souk Cal ee ies SOE 25 
EON 6 ile a Bo Rs cae pe aba  yed Ge Sua 5 
Stockings (of the right stripe).................... 3 
NE IMM S50 ada a oe wkd nen cies Pha Shea ee 5 
Bie LE EE DEE Oe OPED en 12 

$100 


There you are. Now how do you suppose I found all 
this out’ Simplest thing in the world. I gavea lady 
friend $100 and told her to see what kind of robin plumage 
she could get for 1t. 

The more I have reflected upon the transaction the 
more I am convinced that it certainly was the simplest 
thing in the world. But this is the age of materialism. 
You must pay for precise knowledge. Then, again, I am 
a philanthropist. 

Not infrequently the sick are appealed to. The pocket 
is approached, in fact, through the stomach or the liver. 
One lady of the most appalling culture, who 1s bang-up on 
all kinds of chronic diseases, wants a ‘‘ sufferer’ to assist 
her. Thisis very fine. Think of gradually getting well 
and cheering a cultured heart at the sametime! In these 
cases I presume the bleeding process is resorted to exten- 
sively. 

Just now there are a good many robins who would like 
to make themselves cosy for the winter by selling their 
mining stock shares at a tremendous sacrifice. They 
wouldn’t do this under any circumstances if they didn't 
have to go to the south of France for their health. Is the 
mine solid? Look at that red-streaked map on the wall 
and that huge nugget of quartz on the window-sill ! Why, 
the mines of Peru are catch-penny swindles alongside 
of it. 

Some of the ladies are not ‘‘ cultured,”’ or ‘* refined,” or 
**modest,”? but only “genteel.” They want to go into 
business ina small way, aud would like some honorable 
gentleman, etc. 

I like the ringing tone of the young woman who is not 
even ‘‘ genteel,” but simply a young woman“ who cen 
adapt herself to anything.” She wants $250. 

A widow will explain all about it at an interview. One 
hundred and fifty dollars will take her from the slough of 
despond and put her upon the pinnacle of happiness. 

A matrimonial agency will condescend to take in a part- 
ner for $500. There is a chance. This is certainly the 
matrimonial season. Everybody, who isn’t, should be 
getting married. My friend Alphy, of Spain, 1s going to 
buy another ticket in the amatory lottery, and no doubt 
his example will be largely followed. 

In justice to Emeline, between whom and myself at the 
present moment there is an honorable coolness, I will 
state that the matrimonial establishment referred to is 
not the one in Williamsburgh I wrote of. 

It still flourishes. She has enlarged it by adding a 
divorce bureau. 

An inventor asks for neans to help hii bring to perfec- 
tion a machine that will just knock the spots out of every 
thing. He doesn’t say what the ideais, but if you invest- 
gated you would probablv discover another perpetual 
motion or a Keelv motor. 

By the way what became of Keely? He lived a long 
while on that pint of water. I consider him a boss 
robin, a regular turkey buzzard. 

A dressmaker wants a‘ Silent Partner.” 
nothing, and pay the bills. 

And so they go on until, the femaie list exhausted, you 
come upon the people who have business to sell. These are 
a veryremarkable species of the robin. You c: n have no 
idea of the vast amount of wealth that is ready to pour 
into the coffers of the man who has sums of money 
ranging from $50 to $50,000 to put up, until you read their 
cards. 

That’s the amount you pay to see the hand. 

The preposterous number of oyster saloon, milk 1outes, 
bakeries, gin mills and barber shops, that will just make 
the eternal fortune of the one starving there now, and 
the other fellow that onght to come with $300, are enough 
to stagger you. 

Some of the ‘‘ ads” are densely mysterious. Such is 
the case with the one where a man of ** nerve” is asked 
for. He is to have $3,000, and is to ‘‘make an operation” 
that will yield $10,000 ** immediately.” 

As if to tantalize these poor robins the same colurins 
are crowded with the blatant offers of capitalists w ho 
bave money to loan on anything and everything. And 
yet the man with the gold-mine in the oyster saloon, and 
the capitalist who is after a gold-mine rarely come to- 
gether. 

In other parts ef any of our great advertising dailies 
you will find the notices of philanthropists, who are on 
the look-out for poor little robins, and who wish to be- 
friend them. 

The Spanish gentleman who wants to meet en American 
lady for mutual improvement and learn English is of this 
kind, this very kind. 

Do you not remember the case of the pretty shop-gir: © 
who taught the rich Spaniard English in a west side 
restaurant, where they have elegant private supper 
rooms? Well, she was a robin, working hard 
week in a store for a pittance: and she seemed gi 
enough, when the “ fierce wind did blow,” and it looke 
like snow to avail herself of the opportunities cffered 
her. 

If I remember correctly the father raised quite a fuss 
and brought the case into the courts, but the weak gir! 
had tasted champagne and quail. You couldn't get her 
back to pork and beans. 

There is no question but that nine-tenths of these femi- 
nine pipings of distress in the ** Financial columns " of 
the papers are mere blinds, and bold manwuvres to get 
acquainted with men of money. 

They will always be so construed at any rate by the 
men of money who take the trouble to answer them, and 
if I possess any fair readers I tell them plainly now that 
if they resort to this method of raising the wind, the) 
must suffer the broadest cons‘ruction to be placed upor 
their action. 

I have a friend who took the trouble, * 


He's to say 


just out of curi 





that are of genuine distress, but in a great number of in- 
stances the design 1s to effect one interview and trust to | 
luck for enlisting the sympathy of the caller. 

Many a proud woman who once entertained in regal | 
style and flashed through her drawing-room like a be- 
jeweled comet has been forced to realize on her gems and 
then on the flimsy memorandums of her hard luck. 

These are romances of life in New York that have no 





osity ° 


* he said, to follow up one of the advertisement- 


The distressed one wanted but $80 in order togethe' 

| trunks from the rapacious land.ady,who was holdins 

them as coll:teral for board had and enjoyed. 

was a mice talker, a real fluent one, and il! 

Her husband, sl 
iong dead, and she was endeavoring to “€° 
herself without appealing to that baught) 


The lady 
| terested my friend from the start. 
said, was not 
along by 
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silico 
family, supposed to be rolling in luxury somewhere, | 
from which her marriage had estranged her. 

This resolute, noble spirit had its effect upon the chival- 
ric gentleman. 

“ you're an old cynic, Paul,’’ he said to me one night 
in my rooms, “* that’s what you are. I’m glad I gave her 
the money. She's a square woman.”’ 

“Yes, she’s a square woman,” I repeated, ** but she’ll 
come round.” 

He laughed at the dowble entendre and left me. The next 
time I saw him he wanted $1,000. | 

** But what for?” I asked, after giving the address of a 
man I thought might accommodate him. 

* For her.”’ 

** For whom ?”’ 

“Why the woman that wanted the $80. Don’t you re- 
member? I've got to pay certain bills, you know.”’ 

“You don’t mean to tell me that the square woman—”’ 

“Came round? Yes. I do.’ And away he dashed, 
looking more troubled and careworn than I had-ever 
seen him. \ 

Now. I am going to ask a favor of you. Please insert 
the following ‘tad’? for me and charge to Profit and 
Loss: ; 
wont SOME GENTEEL, PLUMP, PRETTY, DISCREET 

young widow come und see a painfully embarassed 


Bohemian and loan him: $1,000, trusting to his hoor. 
Address, P. P., Police Gazette. 


I want to revolutionize this business and that’s the way 
to doit. Heretofore it hasbeen all one-sided. I too ama 
a robin, ‘* poor thing.’’ 


CITY CHARACTERS. 


MAN ABOUT TOWN. 








THE 





A Gentleman Whose Hardest Task is to 
Assassinate Time. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 


(Written expressly for the PoLICE GAzxTTE. } 

In nearly every city you will find a fair representation 
of what they call the gilded youth in Paris, but the 
variety in New York is the only genuine sample of the 
article on this side of the Atlantic. 

This is principally because New York is more like Paris 
than I.ondcn, where the stupid *‘ Crutch and Toothpick ”’ 
gang are supposed to represent the class in male society 
whose members have nothing to do but to rise at noon, 
pass through a perfumed bath to the barber, and so to the 
** Row,”’ to dinner, to the theatre, and finally to Evans’s 
supper-rooms, or some faster place, where the night is 
given up to a heavy carouse. 

I have found that the Parisian sport is as much too 
light as the English swellis too heavy. One drinks sugar 
and water and the other swills port when champagne is 
impossible. The drinks are therefore fair indications of 
their characters. When you want an idler with snap, a 
butterfly with some virility, you must come to New York 
and study the ‘** Young Man About Town,”’ whose picture 
I shall proceed to give in a few free strokes. 

He is entirely different from what he used to be, having 
progressed with the city, and become faster and faster as 
the rapid-transit ideas were evoked. In 1853 ‘‘Ik Mar- 
vel’’ wrote of him as follows: 

‘* With his fellows he will affect'a sporting turn; ‘he will 
read the Spirit of the Times, he will have a sporting-jacket 
made with a world of pockets, and will sometimes take 
it with him on a trip to asummer watering place; but 
only wears it occasionally of a morning, when he is sure 
no sportsmen are by; he will stuff a pocket with pressed 
Regaliasand regret that game 1s so scarce. He discourses, 
too, about trout-fishing, and Alfred’s tackle, very much 
as one o£ the falsettos in the papal choir might talk of 
deeds of gallantry.”’’ 

This, you see,is a sketch of a mild-mannered individual, 
fond of dress and adulation. My ‘‘ Man About Town” a 
fellow of enterprise, whose whole object isto keep up a 
perpetual round of excitement while he’s awake, and to 
be considered a regular trump by the actresses, baliet 
girls, and the ladies who think that half a world is better 
than none, whose pictures adorn his walls. 

He has rooms down-town—that is in the neighborhood 
of the theatres, and they are genuine curiosity-shops. In 
these apartments he gives dinners to his lady frienas. 
They are more frequently midnight suppers that last until 
the conservative people next door are getting ready for 
breakfast. 

When I was much younger than I am now I was roped 
into taking rooms with a thorough good fellow who 
aspired .to be considered one of the gilded youth. The 
apartments were in a club-house, of which we were both 
pillars, and the presence in the basement of a French res- 
taurant, presided over by a gentleman who still belicved 
in human nature, made everything pleasant. 

When we had no money we simply signed a bit of paper 
and the Monsieur jabbed it onafile. Eventually he got 
two cents a pound for them at a place in Ann street. 

But this is wandering from what I intended to say, 
which is that it. would be impossible for me to give any 
better idea of the ‘*‘ Man About Town ” when he is at home 
and @ host than by describing a supper we gave to a party 
of ladies and gentlemen who were professionally engaged 
at the time in an East side variety show. 

One of them did something with cannon balls, and as he 
was way down on the bill—just before the pantomime 
which closed it—our table was spread at eleven o'clock, 
and at half-past eleven we were discussing the soup. 

I remember how lively we all were, and yet subdued, as 
if we were on our good behavior. A female clog-dancer 
ate her vermicelli with the delicate grace of a queen, and 
the cannon ball man seemed scarcely able to lift his glass. 

But this djffidence all wore off under the influence of 
the wines and stronger liquors of which we had an abun- 
dant store, and when we had been two hours at the table, 
and about on the last lap, the hilarity was plainly notice- 
able, as.I was subsequently informed, at the next corner. 

There was a French lady present—one wh» stood on her 
toes and tried to kick the chandelier while dancing—and 
although ‘she did not favor us with any Terpsichorean 
performances of that nature, she consented to sing some 
songs Of La Belle France. They were of the kind you hear 
at the Cafe des Ambassadeurs in the Champs Elyseer, and will 
not be found as specimens of poetry in the French text- 
books of any young ladies’ college. 

At least I hope not. 

We all laughed immensely, ani, after more wine. the 
French girl’s trother, acontortionist, did a lot of turning, 


twisting and tying himself into knots on top of the piano. | 


That also was very amusing, but must have proved rather 
confusing to the digestive machinery, which was con- 
stantly being put upside down. 

The contortionist, however, didn’t seem to mind it, and 
so it must bave been all right. 


memory of which makes my modest ink turn red as a |; 
write. 

We all smoked cigarettes. The French dancer taught me 

how to roll then with one hand, and then, after two or 

three more drinks, began to cry—in French—and tell me 

how the cannon bail man, her husband, beat her and 

threw her about. 

He utilized her as a Home Gymnasium. No family 

should be without one. 

But it was all sunshine in a minute. Down on the floor 

were the ** Bouncing Brothers of Barcelona,”’ balancing 

each other on their chins and noses. It was all very 

well until one of the ‘* Bouncing Brothers’ came down 

with arush and knocked the French clock on the mantle 

out of time. : 

Then we concluded that a litt.e piano music wouldn't 

be a bad idea. On such occasions I notice that the com- 

pany invariably become maudlin. We certainly did, 

singing such songs as, ‘‘ We parted by the river, and our 
dream of love is o’er,’’ and ‘* Under the willow my little 

one sleeps.” 

This last mournful ballad made the women weep, and 

while they were at it the men tackled the brandy decan- 

ter again. 

So the night wore on. ‘It was daybreak when we saw 
them off. 

I have been thus particular in describing the otherwise 
insignificant occasion because it 1s a fair sample of the 
‘*Man about Town ”’ spending his nights. It was anything 
to kill time and add to the flash reputation he seemed so 
anxious to acquire. 

This ambition extended to his clothes which were al- 


ways 4a little different in cut and texture from other 
peoples, and to his hats. Luminous neckties helped out 
the idea. 

When he appeared at the theatre, young men just start- 
ing in the life of the city would say,; **‘ Who’s that?” and 
be told that that was the famons Harry Svo-and-So, or 
Willie What’s-his-Name. Then would follow a minute 
description of his rooms and a glowing account of the 
orgies had there. 

One Who leads an exclusively frivolous life cannot 
avoid hecoming a perfect slave to the habits he contractcd 
80 easily. : 

The Goddess of Pleasure becomes a Demon of Despair, 
a haunting Nemesis who cannot be driven away. 

I have seen my “ Man about Town” reduced to the 
verge of insanity because the city was stupid and there 
was nothing on hand for the evening—no leg piece at the 
theatre, no body to capture for dinner, nothing to go see 
anywhere. 

He never thought of a book, a pair of slippers, a softly 
shaded lamp, a nice cigar, and—quiet. 

When, on an occasion like the one referred to, I have 
pesitively refused to budge out of the house, he has gone 
down into the ca/+,on the vague chance of »eing intro- 
-duced to some French girl, and remained there half the 
night drinking bad wit.e and playing with a greasy pack 
of cards. . 


WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


The Bandmanns at the Standard—More 
Tinkering of Hamlet—Mrs. Florence 
and Her Dresses—Daly and Divorce— 
Changes at Niblo’s—The French Spy— 
Gossip of the Green-room. 











The forcible acting of Mr. Bandmann at the Standard 
‘Theatre injured that excellent artist’s larynx, and on 
Monday night last the *t Lady of Lyons”? was substituted 
for ‘*‘ Hamlet.‘’ No particular fault can be found with 
the performance of Bulwei’s meretricious play except 
that it was dull and respectable. I have seen girlish de- 
butants who make better points than did Mrs. Bandmann 
as Pauline, and, as one of the morning papers aptly said, 
we have a hundred better Claude’s than the one put for- 
ward by the imported company. It has just begun to 
dawn upon me why this company was imported at all. 
They were out of work and Bandmann brought them over 
philanthropically. 
* * & & 
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On Thursday evening, too late for extended notice this 
week, ‘‘ Hamlet ’’ was the bill. Mr. Bandmann has had 
struck oft for the convenience of critics, a full account of 
the changes he has made in the manner of playing the 
piece. For instance, he plays the first scene, first act, 
with the full depth of the stage. He says: ‘The stars 
alluded to are invisible.’’ This is certainly a very im- 
portant innovation. If there are stars mentioned in the 
text, and those stars are not shown, we certainly want 
our money back at the box-office. 

een e oes @ eee 

Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Florence produced Mrs. W. T. 
Florence’s new dresses at the Grand Opera House on Mon- 
day night, the public being lured to attend by an adver- 
tised performance of ‘‘The Mighty Dollar.” The piece 
went off well, and the dresses went on admirably. Out of 
respect to Billy’s piscatorial prowess Mrs. F. should have 
worn 8 salmon-col»red silk, but she didn’t. 

* @ @ & * * @# & * # 8 @ 

Something of the millinery drama was also inaugurated 
at Daly’s new theatre on Tuesday evening, when “ Di- 
vorce’’ was given. I see Daly is still too poor to have 
new complimentary tickets printed. ‘* Divorce” was a 
god-send after ‘* Newport,” and a logical sequence by the 


sou at that delicious watering-place. Narragansett Pier 
isn't so bad either. To return to Daly. The Gompany 
played very well on Tuesday night and showed it hadn’t 
been their fault. I don’t think much of the play and I 
never did. I believe it was evolved solely for Fanny 
Davenport. The intermissicns were entirely too long. 
It’s very nice to promenade about a luxurious theatre, 
but a man wants to be home by midnight, and a woman 
should be. 

* *# @ & 


I see Boucicault is getting tired of ** Rescued.’ He an- 
nounces his own appearance and that of his son. I have 
a great curiosity tosee this young man. They say he is 
smart. If so he is an adaptation. 

* &@¢ & & * 4&4 @ & * @ & & 

New gymnasts, new dances, new stage tricks and other 
changes have made ** Eachantment” at Niblo’s more en- 
joyable than ever, if thatis possible. Mr. Gilmore has 
gone into the speCtacular business liberally and on an ex- 
tensive scale. He will make it pay. There is nothing 
that suits a New York audience so well as artistic glitter 
and glare, mingled with the erotic dance and voluptuous 
music. 

* * #@ #& * # & * t & @ 

My little friend Jennie Hughes has been doing well at 
the Olympic as the French Spy. What memories of 
Celeste and Helen Western that lurid drama revives! 
When Helen Western was playing a long engagement at 
the Chestnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia, there was no 











During these little performances my frignd and myself, 
in duty bound, kept the conversation up to fever heat, and 
finally succeeded in inducing the young women, one of 
whom had brought her dog along, to embark upon a series 
of more or less scandalous green-room revelations, the 


piece in her repertoire so popular as the French Spy. And 
why? Becavse she was a woman of the most inagnificent 
| shape. There is nv one on the stage to-day to equal her in 
| that respect. Poor Helen: Do you remember how she 


~j 24th ult.,in the District Court at Denton, Tex., to be 


way. Many a ‘* Divorce” case is just preceded by a sea-° 





frolic. Suddenly she said: ** This is becoming serious !” 
and turned her face to the wall. The curtain had been 
rung down. ned 

2 *# @# # 
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The Children’s Pinafore Company is atthe Folly. Every 
morning at rehearsal a short, moral address is made them 
by Mr. Henriques. 
* *# # @ 
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No change in the bill of fare atthe Comique. Toujours 
le Chowder. 
ee *# *# @ 
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Mr. Pastor announces his return next Monday to his 
old stamping grour.d on Broadway. 
e # # @ eee @& e 2 8 @ 

** My Partner’ makes a good return of business at the 
Union Square. 
*s *# @ & 
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It was not until Marie Gordon had seen ‘ Wolfert’s 

Roost * at Wallack’s that she made up her mind to apply 

for an absolute divorce from her husband, Mr. Raymond. 
e 2 @ @ ee#e€@ ae? 

** Girofle-Girofla *? was exquisitely done by the French 

people at the Fifth Avenue Theatre on Thursday. 


ee *# &@ # 2s * & & * *# # @ 
Maurice Strakosch and Mme. Singer have arrived. 

ee # @ e #®# @ @ ee *# @ @ 
The London 7im:s wants a dramatic critic. The climate 
doesn’t agree with me, but what a chance for some of 
our young men. I know two or three who are just vapid 


enough tobe brilliant in London. 


e *# * @ * 2 @ 8 “a 2 & @ 


This is how exactly they do it abroad. ‘* The version of 
* L’Assommoir,’ which has been a failure in Rome, is an 
unauthorized one. The same fate befell an adaption of 
Emile Zola’s piece which was hastily strung together for 
the New York stage. The version of Mr. Charles Reade 
has been made as successful in America as in England. 
The Ambigu will open again with this successful piece 
on the 25th inst. M. Chabrillat bas presented Mime. 
Helene Petit and Mdlle. Lina Munte with splendid gold 
bracelets.” ——Purix Boulecard. We haven't seen Mr. 
Reade’s piece yet. 
* *# *# @ 
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Little Nelly Edith takes the belt for modesty. Read 
her prospectus, published at Bordeaux, France. 
SALON-THEATRE DE Miss Netty Evoitn.—Under Louis 
XIII., under Louis XIV., Marion Delorme and Ninon de 
l'Enclos passed justly for queens of beauty. 
We are in the middle of the nineteenth century, and we 
have around us every day very pretty-women. 
But the Ideal ! 
How sublime is this word when it includes reality ! 
Who painted it’ 
Great painters. 
Who has seen it? 
No one. 
The Ideai! a vague term applied to the Infinite, the 
Beautiful, the Superb. 
The Romans. the Sons of Albion, and your fathers in 
their tourneys died for the sake of beauty ! 
What would they have done if 
Miss NELLY Epitn 
had lived then? 
Milo would have sought another Venus. 
Cesar, the great Roman warrior, would have begged to 
receive his palms from her hands. 
Miss NELLY EDITH 
is neither a giantess nor a collossus. 
The Ideal personified, and that is all. 
An artist—yes, an incomparable artist—to describe her 
to you would take too long. 
But 
Miss NEeELLy EpitH 
may be seen in her salon every day. 
* *# @ & e *# # 4 e * & & 
Eliza Weathersby and Nat Goodwin come to the Ly- 
ceum, October 6th. 
oo ¢ @ @. 
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The latest thing on Aimee s carpet—her trip to Brus- 
sels. 


MARQUIS OF LORGNETTE. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 


Georce Lacey, for the murder of a man named Swank, 
has been sentenced at Meridian, Texas, to fifteen years. 
His father, Rev. Mr. Lacey, is indicted for the same crime 
and will stand trial. . 

NEAR Westfield, Pa., on the 26th ult., Robert Champlain, 
a farmer, was shot dead while cutting corn, afew rods 
from his house. Suspicion points to his father, with 
whom he was on bad terms. 


GrorcrK and Alexander Brown, were sentenced on the 





hanged November 21st, for the murder of Doc McLain, 
in Montague county, in 1876. 


At Corsicana, Mo., on the 22nd ult., James Hall, a 
farmer, and Amos Kelly, a lawyer, between whom there 
existed an old grudge, met in a store in town, and, as 
Kelly was leaving it, Hall shot him in the back, killing 
him. Hall escaped, 


Tue second trial of Joseph Schiele for the murder of 
Jacob Schweb, last March, took place in Wilkesbarre, Pa. 
on the 25th ult. The prisoner pleaded guilty of murder in 
the second degree, and was sentenced to eleven years and 
s1x months’ confinement in the Eastern penitentiary. 


Grorce Garrey, the colored youth sentenced to be 
hanged at Beaufort, 8. C., on the 25th ult., for the mur- 
der of Cyrus Brown, & negro overseer, was respited by 
the governor until the 21st of November. He hal expect- 
ed to swing on that day, and made all his preparations. 


In Wilkesbarre, Pa., on the 25th ult., Detective W. B. 
Scanlan, of the United States Secret Service, arrested 
William Kirk, of that city. At his residence was found a 
complete set of moulds for making half dollars, together 
with a lot of counterfeit twenty-five cent pieces. Inde 
fault of $3,000 bail he was sent. to prison. Kirk is a noted 
politician. 


** Dec’? Mippietos, the notorious outlaw, was taken 
to the Linceln, Neb., penitentiary on the 28th ult., ona 
Wyoming sentence of five years. The wound received by 
him atthe time of his capture has healed, and he is likely 
to survive his imprisonment long enough to be tried and 
convicted in Nebraska for his numerous misdeeds in 
that state when the chicftain of the Niobrara gang of 
desperadoes. 


Ear-y in the evening of the 23rd ult., a party of tramps 
went to the house of Mr. Montgomery, a farmer living 
six miles south of Janesville,Wis., and demnanded money. 
On being refused they attacked the old man and beat him 
severely, and on further refusal threatened to burn his 
house. Montgomery still insisted that he had no money, 
when the wretches actually carried out their threat, and 
the house was burned to the ground. 


Os October 6th, last, Henry Hempkin, Michael Kerwan 
and William Donnelly, having gotdrunk onthe: ceding 
day at Brighton, Ill., went to Henry Huber’ e mile 


dragged her to the fence corner, where they tcok turns in 
raping her, two of them holding her while the other per- 
formed the hellish work. Their victim was afterward 


‘found insensible, while the three devils went to old man 


Donnell’s, near by, and slept in a hog shed. Their inten- 
tion was to rape two young ladies, daughters of Mrs. 
Huber, but the girls were too fleet ot foot. The scoundrels 
were arrested next day and lodged in jail in Jerseyville. 
Donnelly forfeited his bail and fled the country. On the 
26th ult., after the trial of the other two, Hempkin was 
sentenced to fifty years in the penitertiary and Kerwan 
to five years. 














ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertasements 
of a questionable character accepted. : 

















AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen's Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Pariors and Shootin; Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Onen all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
rofessionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
_ events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred Voncert every Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces everv week. 








MEDICAL. 











LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 832 
Broadway, New York. 





I RS. DYER & GRINDLE cure all diseases brought on by 
indiscretion, medical and surgical. Reception rooms 
and office, 47 West 13th street, near 6th avenue. 





ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 

8 y Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood, 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Any Druggist has thei fents. Address Davipson & Co., 
78 Nassau street, New York. 





A CARD.—To all who ate suffering from the errors Ane 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

joss of manhood, &c., I will send: receipt that wit. cul 
OU, FREE OF CHARGR. This great remedy was disco 

y a missionary in South America. Send a self-« Id 

lg ° to the Rev. Joszre T. Inman, Station D, New 
or’ y. 








J 

AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 

tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes lag me sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with ita for 
the removal of the same, showing how cvertaxed: powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By raail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Secratary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 480 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





[)OCUTA Sandatwooa Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 
most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ‘* Docuta’’ 
on each box. Dounvas Dicx & Co,, New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 








FINANCIAL. 








10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every month. Book sent free ex laining 
everything. Address Baxtsre & Co Bankers 17 W 
Street, New York. , 





A GOOD PLAN.--The most profitable way for deajing 
fh. in stocks is by combining many orders and re-opera- 
ting them as a whole, dividing profits pro rata among the 
shareholders, according to the market. h customer 
thus secures all the advantage of immense capital and 
experienced skill, and can use any amount from #0 to 
$10,000 or more, with sre ees onate success. ‘New 
York Stock Reporter’? and new circular mailed free. 
Full information for any one to operate successfully. 
Lawrence & Co., 57 Exchange Place, New York. 


See = 
FOR THE COMPLEXION. 














A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIE 
removes Tan, Freckles, Sallowness, and every blemish on 
beauty. It has stood the test of thirty years, and isso harm- 
less we taste it, to be sure the preparation is properly 
made Accept no counterfeit of similar name. @ Gis- 
tinguished Dr. L. A. Sayre said toa lady of the haunt ton 
(a patient): ** As you tadies will use them, I recommend 
*Gouraud’s Creain’ as the least harmful of all the Skin 
pre parations.”’ Also, Poudre Subtile removes superfiuous 
air without injury to the skin. 
Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, 
48 Bond street, New York. 
For sale by all Druggists, and by R. H: Macv & Co., Stern 
Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. Bloom & Bro., and other Fancy 
Goods Dealers. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 








$5 TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth @5 free. 
e? Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx MaYER’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 


$66 A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address HW. Hauuett 4 Co., Portiand, Maine. 








CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Samp. 9c. Cata- 
logue, 3. Victor Kenis & Co., Chicago, NI. 


$72 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 











6( Perfumed Chromo &c, Cards, name on, 10c. 42 mix- 
DU ed & Pocket knife 25c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville, Ct 





OW to Starta News Depot.—For Catalogues, &c., ad 
dress Tax New York News Company, 18 Beekman St. 
Dealers supplied with Pottce Gazette. ¢ 


fig Conquest of Plassans, a tale of provincial life, by 
Emile Zola. One volume, paper cover. Price, 75 cents. 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa. 





J Relay spe & Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 
who have not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 





YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21s% 

Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cata’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower than 
any other house. 





card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playi 
deck of 52 cards sent ~ 4 mail for 50 cents, prepaid. KA 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 


NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 





UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
e height, color ot eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your tuture husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. fox, 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y 
ERRY THOMAS’ Bar-Tenders Guide.—How to mix all 
e) kinds of Plain and Fancy Drinks. Contains clear aad 











west of that village, at midnight, and alarmed the inmates 
80 that they all left in their night clothes. They were 
pursued by the villains, who captured Mrs. Huber, fifty- 





died? She was sick in a Washington hctel—sick after a 


five years old, a short distance from the house, and 


reliable directions for mixing all the different beverages 
used in the United States and the Continent. No bar- 
keeper should be without it. Sent free by mail for 50c. 
| (formerly sold for $2.50.) Any book printed sert on re 

ceipt of publisher’s price. CHarves #1. Cain Booksel-er 
and Stationer, 180 Nassau Street. New York. 
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eet TRAGEDY, STRATFORD, CONN.—THE WIFE OF REV. DEXTER L. LOUNSBURY IN A SUPPOSED FIT OF: TEMPORARY DERANGEMENT OF 
M RABLA rita SHOO!'S HER HUSBAND WHILE ASLEEP IN BED BY HER meg oor- a i aoe Fasc re IN page iginte ort Raycom OF THE DE- 
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ROWDIES MASQUERADING AS GENTLEMEN.—HOW FIVE _IUL-BRED PRINCETON STUDENTS WHO INTERRUPTED A PERFORMANCE OF THE “LITTLE DUKE” 
BY THEIR RUFFIANLY BEHAVIOR WERE FITTINGLY REBUKED BY MARY BACKELAS, ONE OF THE COMPANY; TRENTON, N. J.—Se Pace 11. 
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